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Nmv yon con hare a 

II A I it-Do 



' ABOVE: Sim- 
plicity foe lhau 
who cliny to 
lonyvr htnr — 
top hair piled 
high; bach hatr 
turkrd low 

RIGHT Attach- 
ing tome curfi ro 
thvwl hair tor 





DIGNIFIED formal ivr ■<• ■ - of 
tht new "four- inchtt- alt-round" 
hair do. Hair ts brushed up at the 
back and mlled on top. 



Edwardian elegance 
PLUS comfort 

MARY HT. CLAIBE. Our 

riperUt] Representative in London. 
Bj Air Mill, 

GOOD - BYE to aching 
elbows! 
That Is the first reaction to 
the newest in hair-dos — a 
hair-do that does away with 
those long half-hours with 
your arms above your head 
combing long recalcitrant 
curls Into place In the Ed- 
wardian and Pompadour 
creations. 

It's the "four - Inches - all- 
round" — a charming new style 
combining the elegance of 
Edwardian coiffures with the 
comfort of short hair 




APOVE: Ii v<>" 
Zoly gliimoruui 
ttulrt, Ihit nsul 
tkTHon of the 
1'ampadour u 
the one for you. 
l..**na. talu curls 
arv worn Inw at 

mine of ntsh. 
LEFT: The 
P a m p a d oat 
shyhtly varied. 
This Umr longer 
hair it en-an^erf 
ol fwcA lo too* 

\\ht n toft ban. 



ERASMJC face Powder 
made her beautiful... 



and a brilliant 
marriage followed 

TTKK dto) had the 
glamour only 
Erasmic h are fowrjet 
Hives ! No wonder 
rllm distinguished 
man fell In love with 
her . imik her from 
her typewriter iu lie 
his radiant bride ! 
No wnnder she's 
ilianklul in her 
cherished Krasmir. 



ERASM'C . . . created by 

world's greatest Cosmeticians 

IWaulilyinu caiumu- a tlic Kliimoiir secret of 
man. j I jiin-ni.it in i- Jttie'.'. and lilted Enelisl] 
hrniiiv. (re.iled. improved nnd perfected by 
dltliflimithi.<il i ounc Ticiuni, n contain* every 
hrrttirv -(fivoiK imnr'lirm known 1 So let 
i ' .in i itlnrify jvar culnplejtKm, liip- 
Thert-'s irfeslwrilile ehmm m evrrv bolt I 
AT AU oitMISll AND 5TOIIK5 




E ««'•"' VANlStllNGCKCAM 
- luiinHAtiiin Fnf i lu»r-J> makt> 
U|i. Ij/- u lul.r. 

lwasmii- coup cutAm — 

nfmn.liini rah tor m|tn> 
If ikin tare. 1 . - • lubr 

ti n r 



Your curls can be whisfced 
into place In a few minutes, 
whether you wear them In a 
coxcomb above the brow or In 
plastic curls on top ol your 
head. 

The four-inch length of hair 
at the back Is long enough to 
be combed up flat to meet 
curls piled on lop of the head, 
and short enough to be combed 
out in fluffy waves on the nape 
of the neck or hidden under 
a band of false curls. 

Already the style is sioeep- 
ing the heads of fashionable 
women. 

Since the elegance of Ed- 
wardian days was recaptured 
by doing up the tutlr and don- 
ning a crinoline, the trend has 
been for more and more ro- 
mantic coiffures. 

Outdoor demands 

J$UT the demand! of out- 
of-door activity have 
superseded even the most 
alluring hair fashions, and 
women have turned to the new 
cut as a solution to the prob- 
lem. 

For all Its practicability the 
new liair-cnl Is as picturesque 
as Its predecessors. The 
Italian Renaissance Inspired 
the short upswept curls at the 
back, giving the effect of 
astrachan. while the front Is 
of the Louis XV period. 

This relnlrodtiction of short 
hair Is a phase that women 
have undergone through every 
period of civilisation. Egyptian 
mummies with their bobbed 
hair supply us with positive 
evidence of the antiquity of 
this form. 

The new four-inch style Is 
one that suits nearly every 
type, as It has many different 
adaptations. 




1 H t " four-imhGs-alt-catmd" 
Acnr-flo arranged for owning 
u)ear in III rfe curls all uver the 
head. 




FOR jener-ai ulvut. thr "tour 
inches-all-round" is worn uJifh 
fro) mure and curls bruihed OVt, 

Tight curls hug the head, 
giving a youthful effect, and 
the entire line of the hair Is 
on an upward movement. 

In the case or high fore- 
heads there has been created 
the bolster fringe, whereby 
the front hair Is curled into 
a lung roll standing away 
from the forehead. 

Side curls, standing well out 
above the ears, balance a face 
that Is too long, while a round 
face Is made less so by exag- 
gerating the height of the 
curls on top and keeping the 
hair at the sides as close to 
the top of the head as pos- 
sible. 



Let s Talk Of 

People 




Won scholarsthip 

^WARDED a Hrituh Count 

Dominions Scholarship. Mr. 
B. Foxcroft Iccrnrrr in Politic 
Science at Mrlbnurnr Univrnii 
will do rorarch work at Onfou: 
Mr has been rngagcif in research on 
metbuds of govcrnmrm in r- 
latiera to Australian iboriginns an ' 
will shortly publish a bt>ok on th.-. 
snb icet. 




Preaident's son 
ENJOYING ticii 6m walk ia 

London after thrir arrival on 
visit to England, Mr. and 
John Koo&fvfli were mapped oj 
the cameraman. 

John is the youngest of Presi 
dent Rwsrvclt't tons, and a (tra in 
ate of Harvard. He married pteitv 
Anne Clarke, of Boston, in 




Art success in far it 

\l- 1 bR cinly two years' ail iuJt 
abroad. Miss Hope Tilty* 11 ^ 
daughter of Mrs. P. TtUyareL d 
Canberra, has had rwo of hei still 
liir studies exhibited at the Sakm 
des Tuiltritts, Paris. Thu a W 
of the foremosr European i.ilo 01 
lor modem art. and artist- - :5 
exhibit there only by invir,lt"-ri 

Belore goin([ abroad, Miss Till 
yard, who graduated at Snlflrt 
University, studied art at 
Sydney Technical College S*« 
will return to Australia short i 
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MRS. CHAMBERLAIN helpi to keep cruci from invading the Primt Minittn't Ik 
lilt. Shu playi itacb /or him — raids Ihr n/wipapert. 



MR. NEVILLE CHAMBERI-AIN cult a snriinl light diet during rimo o/ emu. iprcmllji 
Hffifti'ii&d oy hit wire. 



.■.iiiiiiiiiu titmitiiiiiiii 



I 



Chamberlain couple during 
the dark hours 

British leaders set fashion for 
calmness in crisis 



Utile irilfi 

\tixl ratia 

VI KM. C HAM HE HL A I N 
ilirxtiigh her ancestors I. 
linked with Amtialio- 

A distant ruunin of the 
family turned Burke came lf> 
Australia many year* ago. The 
Isuiily did not hear from Hbn 
fttr HDin; years. Ther knew hr 
wti cvplnrlnr. MjmrwlHi* In 
the Colonies. Then the drama- 
l.- : tie s nd tragic Hurkr and Wills 

Chamberlain has raced the gravest task, or ms | ..rpcdiiit.n nii-uiid the Empire 

The .lory was luIH nf Ihe epic 
trek of these. e«Bl<ircr» wlileli 
ended in disaster in the dry 
and InhmplUUle inland. 

Burke was Ike partner In 
Uutt expedition, which it nuw 
n.i 1 1 «l n«f history 



in 

By MARY ST. CLAIRE, our Special Rapreieiitiilire in London 

With the Empire's fate in his hands, Mr. | 



career in his negotiations with Hitler. 

In the sharing of his burdens Mrs. Chamberlain has 
played a wonderful port. 



The luurunuy at Chamberlain In 
his greatest, ldeet Hr representa 
the British ideal ol ■•tailing n ion* 
t.imi; 1,0 8C1 BOUrg. but inflexible 
alien a declsmn I* mode" 

I >poke lo a Londnncr outside Aus- 
tralia Hcul»r, who said to me: "This 
riiiuinii-flfim Is □ pri'Qt man, I used 
be ttttBfc hlni a funny fellow wr.h 
an umbrella. Well, all I fan say 
<t dint chamberlain's umbrella is 
keeping the bomln off Mndon.'' 

That la the feeling yon got nil over 
London about tills man. In the- 



week* ol crisis fi'ngjlihuirn Itava 
tanked to tiltn to fmd the diplomatic, 
path that will preserve peace — with 
Jurtire and honor. 

"What I like about. chamber- 
lain." the man continued, "1. that 
he's no gambler, but il he dors .-. r a^e 
hl> hand everything goes Into th» 
bet." 

Meanwhilc. the crowds furrfe 
round No. II) wall Ins— walchlnq his- 
tory bring uudD and pinning all 
their hopes on the man whn U 
making It 



| 

ol 



Till 

| 
I 



A3 the dark clouds settled 
over Europe, Mr. Cham- 
berlain wis in this unenviable 
position: 

That a firm stand against 
KUt might mean a world 



i any outer stand might lead 
nun defeat alt Prims Mlnhter. 
iith England In s political 
I . Hitler's hand would lie lm- 
rably ktrengthened. 
line No. 10 Downing Street 
■ gathered day and night 
( to see Mr. Chamblllalli 
! be appear— hoping for a 
le of hia wlle^ — to gather Irom 
attitude some truncation of 
jrtul happening, 
hnmrly and unlirriilr-looalnit 
ra| nn ilanuir a> we thtnfc at 



Thi 

MAIL 

II 



■normal in a noiue roci«f hp world 
crisiM. 

Mrj. Cliatnberlain has been B busy 
Hostess during the crista, The long 
mnBlliujs at No. 10 hnve necessHated 
many meals at oddest hours. The 
famous fcilrtiena, already uhder- 
DlafTed through the work ol national 
emergency, find Mrs. Chamberlain 
frequently there, carefully planning 
and sunervldng, even cooking some 
of Uie meals, which are all light and 
well bnlaritrrd 

An adventurer in cooking, Mrs, 
Chamberlain showo plento 1 of enwr- 
prlffi and Imagination. 

Last September's crisis brought 
down the Premier - * weight thirteen 
pound*. Thh time btv wire la seeing 
lo II that the worry and rft*p*nsl- 
tpllily will nol affeel his healtlc 

Plain cooking 



:.,i,i«mu tut iiiki 



mi nt »i" wj 



t^CffcWiti^ 




1 



Be i, physically und LUnguished. 
•rats a slightly sanliink' smile, ha. 
In frirnds. adores bis wife. 

There Is no pose Slid no nfTelto- 
Ite mout this deititloti the Cliom- 
itrkiuL have lor each other 

Bvej. wlien political businciB Is al 
I aTtiUii tension Mrs. Clismborlstn 
kola st tbfl clock. It Is time for 
tut and her husband to take their 
•UU'iiiiury walk la Hyde Park she 
•Jli turn and of thsy go. 

il ii irt» irno protiWei the bac*- 
f«-J-il ol aim Ivr l/ir frrme Afimi- 
■'. Irrpl tut Witt trrapa ol tfte 



birds— another rlliml at Ho. In. They | 
go iiito the garden, whicn is a bird ! 
sanctuary, lo leed and Witch the i 
birds enjoy a swim In Ulfi bird bath ' 
which tlie Premiers wile brought 
from No. 11 Downing Street, where 
her husband lived as ChnnceUor of 
the Exchequer 

Sonwtimes the walling crowds out. 
side hear strains or miulc. It It Mrs. 
Chaniberhiin playing Bach for her 
husband— his lavorlle comtWMr. ' 

There Is something M) tuantlolly 
human in this quiet, urias^irrdnr: 
couple burdened with twmcudimn 
resiwmiujilities but sLill contriving to 
be normal and hnppy 

When the Prime Minister relaxes 
alter a heavy day in the Maiwe, hU 
alfe rruds lo him iltiimriorlanl Utile 
L'ttirt Is always Pat! Of the tiumit h | (l< „„, „, .^^^nariri lhal he 

S- k« a i,u It hi liuht nnrl stlmif- rnwHed. 

rihe talks lo htm. Inn. of his family. 



Ixn'infH- II It Hunt, and ::!ir>m 
latlnct, 

Mr. chamberlains favorite dish Is 
smoked haddock and egg sauce. It 
has Ireeh s feature, of Ihe "crisis 
entertainment" at No. 10, 

A ft™ believer In plain English, 
fare Intsrestlnely mrvetf, Mrs. 
ChambcTlaln dots not apologise lor 
the homeliness or lor one or two 
unconventional items on the mrnus. 

M: ■ Ctiamlterlaln keepi her hus- 
band's mind off polities. 

After breakflial they look at the 




whtt dt» nrtl I'lt.plLtjnr K'i 10 durkic 
the crisis In cose family rftnvrr*stioris 
might llttld up the uaUnti's husinest- 
HIs »u Prank k in the laid iwi>n- 
tirrs and u In the Territorial Army. 
His daugliLcr ta Mrs. Biephrn Lloyd, 
wile of a fJlrminghnm biLslneui man. 

fie has iwn elderly unmarried .Li- 
ten In Mampihlrr who lelrphmie 
liowidng Street ueca*lonally and In 
timid unices oak Ihelr bralhrr abnut 
she crisis. 



CESMIN1 1 



CtiARINt rHsIv.*^ tjtt vs-ks*- tiorltr. In tJllisfriH thi.» h*»« »r» tnlrtit-Jid ktwd w*»r *)r-rl 

«iiii,a>ril srmiiiini}. Th*f'| — *sy ,, Tfi- Wand*' Ovtsi" it « firm Fti.nuiirn In mvry hjatprilril 
tr«Y tfp* P* nrlisity flj«frrmB» — iwiHtjtW, kt->mu» *r ofTIc* — LudrfW wt*>— «*4kti 

loMirj*' if you -Jul &MMrN« CESAltlML St« <ab*l an uarmt.nl. or by trw ynxl, h 

44 inufjuri inrl rtianf not or (Wal daiiqn, I , | ( \ d. 




-wovs*i to wiA»- 
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Fauiuiis eookcry expert 
is here again 

Don't miss her instructive lectures at 
Sydney Town Hall next week 

Here's good news for oil housewives! 

The Australian Women's Weekly and Daily Telegraph have 
once again secured the services of MISS FRANCES THOMPSON, 
world-famous authority on cooking. 

Miss Thompson will hold a special three-day school of cooking at the 
Sydney Town Hall on the following days: — 

TUESDAY, September 12, at 2.15 p.m 
WEDNESDAY. September 13. at 2.15 pjru 
WEDNESDAY. September 13, at 8 pjru 

These lectures and demonstrations will be FREE to our fenders 



EVER since Miss Thomp- 
son's visit to Sydney Inst 
year, sponsored by The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly and 
the Daily Telegraph, thou- 
sands of requests have poured 
In for a repetition of her lec- 
tures. 

In response to these requests 
we nave again been able to 
secure Miss Thompson's ser- 
vices. 

It was not an easy matter 
to arrange, because, as Direr- 
tor of the famous Canadian 
School of Home Science. Miss 
Thompson has an audience of 



hundreds of thousands or 
Punadian women 

Cables fltw buck and forth, anu 
at last A speclnl vacation wrut ar- 
ranged to enable MiiG Thainusim to 
ffivp this further series ol lectures — 
next Turalay and Wednesday after- 
noon, and WVrinOMSfly nitfht Ln tno 
Sydney Town Halt 

These lectures and demonstrations 
are actually a complete school Of 
cookery, wn year Sydney women 
were thrilled and excited by them, 
talker' of them for days. 

This year HIM Thompson's lecturr* 
Hill be LNTIltELY DIFFEHF.NT. 

Those who DO thoroughly enjoyed 
her lectures lost year will find this 
new Aeries quite as fasclnatlne and 
helpful. 

Aa director ct the Canadian School 
of Ham* Science Mls» Thnmpf^n is 



one ol the hbrhc--.' 
paid cookery ex 
perta In the «orld 
A millkm and ti 
naif CunudiM 
women have at- 
tended ber lec- 
tures nil over thr 
country. 

At one di'muu 
•trailer) alone. I :. mjt, 
women waited hi 
udmlltanrr! 

She Is a graduate 
Training School of Dometts: Science, 
London, and before going to Canada 
was instructress for Ihe Education 
Department ol the London Oounty 
Council. 

Aa everyone who iieard alias 
Thompson last year remembers, she 




a queue to ea"i 



vjf Lhn Naliorml 



MISS FRANCES THOMPSON, world tamota authority vn cooking, 
a-'/ro /« tipa*n on c/sir to Sydney. She thaws that cooking con b* /an 
ai well us an art. 




The smartr-sr. women are wearing? 
crease-resisting fabrics. Yon just 
can't keep thai well-groomed 1 look if 
you wear anything clac. 
The new TuotuI range of crease- 
rcsisting fabrics is of special interest. 
Beautiful Tonlal Linen. Lyitav, the 
adaptable rayon which tailors or 
drape* with equal effect. Fairy-fine 
Rubia. to delightfully sheer ami 
lovely in its varied effects. 
All Ihcnr labor* and others are 
specially processed to resist creasing, 
and carry the Toutal guarantee. 
Widths are from 35/37 inches. 

l.yilav J/6 per yard 

'loalina . _. 3/11 per yard 

Robia Voiles, frntn _ 2/11 per yard 
Tonlal 1 .inch, from 5/Ii per yard 
Aisu see in ihe shops other attractive 
lanrc of Tools! roods. 

// my ifiOTcof/y in ootoj'nfM, ante 10 
flci !.»«, SyitHti. oj B,„ IU.I3H. Vrilnumr. 




TOOTAL BROAWHUnST I KE COMPANY I.IMITF.I>, 1IANCHESTEB I EINGLAND 

TO OTA L 

Trjil* Hit M 

CREASE-RESISTING FABRICS 



comfiinto .1 atuuis ot tiuranr with an 
ere die ill platform manner and pre- 
sence. 

As welt ils demoiiatar&uiig nKtnocL- 
at cooking quietly, efficiently and 
teoxlj, 1.'. kept tier audiences In n 
^onttmiiiiw bubble of laughter, Shr 
thawed them, In fuel, that coolrlne 
could be fun, as veil as an art 

Bire radiated charm and efficiency 
and liked her audiences as well a§ 
they llkrd bir. ConsequwnUy ahr 
was delighted with the Invitation to 
return to Australia. 

"AmirxMn hu.\ lUrli ill abundance 
ot food food," ihe myri, "that It* 
people ihutlld bo thonjuehly hraltii> 
unit hujipy." 

U1d>5 Thompson hoa a mammoth 
task ol shopping to do before nhr 
give» her demon Titrations. She 
aelectB nil tlie ingredient?! herself, 
mokinE sure thnt she buy* the be*! 
food economically. 

AlULTTillri'j fruits and Tegetablea 
Impressed her tremendously on her 
prevtmiA vLnlt, and nhe wrs quiet (o 
find exciting mcLhcida of varying 
I hem In cooking and In serving 
I (if in 

New recipes 

CHE hoa made a ppeclal study of 
Australian ct>nditioiu and food*, 
in order to adapt typical Canadian 
rpclpes to suit, this country > taste-i 

AJI her recipes are planned and 
In ht>r kitchen in the Canadian 
Rrhool oF Hfttaf Science, twrnly-one 
ntorlc* nhctve the street* oi Turonto 

Tni-v kitrhen la beautifully planned 
and equipped. According to Mlw 
Thomponn II would infptre the Ut^- 
OflpirtnH cook I 

Hhe iK-hfVfB Lhtvr lood must be m- 



ri.u-uve as welt as nutrltloUK, that 
it's simply no use having good in- 
grcdieniA if the mtair look dull. 

Surpriaa in the menu and CtAar in 
:/ir dithct ore parr o/ her gtuvul. 

For Infltonce, ahe points out txiT,' 
dull tripe lopka witnout Itx fprlnk- 
ling of KTv<-n paraie> , l i totnatct'. 
and jrrren vegetables ndd«d to a 
eritlefl chop make a dUh to dellgiit 
an .j r* L-.t 

Dishes thai appeal 

J^YSRTOMt know;, thaL a child M 

oltcn cncoAmujed to eat becau 
It* food "looks pretty"— for iiutanct. 
bread and butter sprinkled witri 
hundreds and thousands. 

Orovn-upa stAoohftcioutly react 
m thf Aame ttunnpj to u dlah whkh 
Alipcala to the eye. 

At her demonstrations abe will 
show yau Innumerable little short- 
cuts to aucce-s and izzniunerahli: 
Ideafl for mrtkinc meals tnorc enter- 
taining both to the cook and ro 
diners. 

n*l a iiiHgiuCLoent ctpponumtr 
tor brides-to'be U> learn to coos. 
Attend these demonstrations ani! 
then Mirprise your husband wilfc 
your ejqiert knowledge? 

And even good rook* wl]| latfl 
samPihioEr. Liast year many n 
housewife who already had a refu- 
tation for elevernesa in Uiu kltrlim 
learned now methods and delighted 
Tier Jamlty with novel recipes ta.ugbi. 
by Mia* Thorn pnon 

Be^iHrs brine infitmrtPal and entfr- 
talned. every person who atlFnd> 
leeturm will hav? a chanee to wii 
une of wtfraJ mofnlfireiit prlzr^. 

The eompetitknis tor thflte will be 
rttr simple Unit ntaolutdy everyppff 
will have an equal chance. 



| J my are the wordn uf Puland's national *4inc, climfyhxe 
Its heroes and histarr. FuLmil, liuie ue«. mu thr moat 
powerful State In Europe, and thr nine l, .Ir.inrr!. aporo- 
^rinte to ItM present atrroritr to rHnln its Indrpendrncr. 



Poland Is not lost for ever. 

While aur lives remain. 
What the foe by force did 



Force shall soon regain — 

March! March) Dcanbrow- 
alcir 

From loir Ilcrlia's plain, 
Undor lbs* our nerfive lcmd 
We shall soon greet 
dejetirj. 

Under Ihee our native land 
We shall soon greet 
again. 



We shall cross our river? 
glorious. 
Vistula and Varta; 
We have learnl to fight 
victorious 
Never more to part. 
Muaxb! Marcbf etc 

As ot old, through Swedish 
legions. 
Dashed ihe brave Czar- 
nolo; 

We shall now bom Southern 
regions 
Hush to succor thee I 
March! March I etc. 



Ltamtoowssii was s 1 minus Polish uonersl of the mtli Cenriii' 
He defended Pniami against Ru.«ta. led Polodi teelon for Frnnw 

neutii.'.: Iiaty. and rer.rnanto'ii !hr PulL-.h .iriny In ll-.i". u, r , 

bclore bis dcattt. ' 

CmrniKltl was a Polish scncral of ihe> nth century He Is] 
i:anijiaUins acatnsl Prussia and ovlrnrled Pclanil aaaina Mssti 
in 1S5^ 
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!7he Ice 
Cellar 



Complete 
Short 
Story 




As Ribeaux ivas racing across the snow towards the 
ice cellar . . . the native girl appeared and signalled 
violently for Nita and Pick to go. 



Lured to the frozen north by 
tales of romance and glamor, Nita 
found her§elf in the desperate 
plight of a helpless prisoner . . . 



M A ( ■ tv L' KB H 1 BEA L) .1 
M wiry, dark tin-millTlf-il 
[• m stood beside Ins lornt 
tied. Hi* lone] af trade 
goods uillljij im.' bem-utll 
s frontnd tarpnulln. Mall a dd/on 
Eskimos clunii to the collars ol hit 
■ screaming; Malaimltefl. Ipsik. 

driver, stc-wi on tin* rumirrs of 
lit «l«d. don whip called In hand 
tur-lxttteci foot pressing the sfcel 
tmte deep into the now. And S'ltu 
-1* wife, stood beside him MWaillrm 
final words. 
, Nits he (poke suavely, "01tok 
wtl run the- trading pont as usual, 
H7 four, while I'm «w»y. Ynu need 
"nl trouble four pretrr head abnrn 

Nil* nodded, loyliijj tintliim Prom 
Die day of her arrival on the bleak 
Arrur plains, three years before, the 
iffa^i o( her husbands trading psat 
"art been rotnpletelr outside her 

"I shall be away one month ai 
tarn probably longer, depending on 
the t mount of doit feed t find to the 
•Onward I ■tan you were going with 
ft* my dear' his voice nn a 
BUKcery of solicitous concern — "but 
rtrJTe not, try not to miss m. 
too much while I'm sway." 

Abruptly hlj black eyes bored into 
Klta'i and hem, wide, bcwlltlnrrd 
■Vtpped Inn* ago of laiialitrr. fell 
'More their probing 

"Come here," he command* il 

Slwly ?nt1 „,,,,..■ | lnward< him 

"TEJi.li me." 

Oitt/ulJy the pusfteel back the bend 
t tur Mole parka, bar Inn a mass nt 



soft golden hah*, and turned her 
smooth check, roiiy with the nip of 
frost. He put one finger underneath 
her chin, lilted her face and. sinll- 
liw snrdorilrmllj'. pressed a ku« on 
her cool unresponsive mouth. 

"i"li see you when 1 rcciirrr," hE 
'aid her aiicnlnrjinliy 
Sbc stood wotchuiK as his lonjr 

■iir: af powerful doui lined nut 
ihi'mifth the huddled IkIoos ol the 
vilUise hurled themselves over the 
iheer drop to the trD£en sea. then 
reappeared, wiEdtitir north among 
Hit tUttcrtiu blue-white pik.. of 
ire Abrnit her the raurans chillier 
of two hundred sled douti. rouHed to 
frenw at every arrival and depar- 
ture, every allahurat dlnturtmnce In 
the vlllturrt, urauiuHy luMdrd Be- 
fore her lny. for it brief ffmc, silence 
rintl pence of -will 

The silence wiw not new. 31h> had 
A with her always Month followed 

i'.Ii across a still and frown 

world as slowly as a glacier moving 
to the sea. Always from her Win- 
dow on this rar northern coast, a 
hundred miles from any of her own 
kind, she saw the flat (mow-covered 
nluln* nnd the crushed and tor- 
tured sea. a chnopi of hlith- plied 
rldue and tipUirust plrmncle anil Ire 
Uriels emund to fraementa. 

At home slir imd Ijr.eii u person ol 
importance. Laughter, fluht ami 
music had been there with 
haraelf the centra of things 
until that fateful day— how ton« 
ajtu It seamed ! — when she hud 
(tone with a group of lauifhlng Iilnh 
school frlend.1 to a aval wliolivili 



furrier's In her home town. Seattlo. 
In ielecr nn nn-tlr- lox .'.bin as i 
eradtintlwi tiri-.i.iTi! ti-om her father. 
Them, the marm.-rr of ihr- fur house, 
Charley Tt-radu-rll. a neighbor and 
fmilhy friend, had presented her to 
"the biggest, ful trader In Alaska." 
Jacques Klocaux. Just out Irom the 
Arctic with a huge shipment of 
wlilie fox sltltlo. 

At once she had lailen under Lhr 
spell of his fflfunorous lonijue that 
ikftrlirtl the lure 0/ tile fHr north 
the nl.vsT.ery of tlie nartliern lights 
owrhMd. the flat while plRhxi he- 
low: the thrill of drlvtnjj a racing, 
Osrklnp dotf team out urxm the 
trwten sea. Through urtef weeks of 
secret, impauioncd courUhtp she 
bad been m one hypnotised, snd 
arhm his boat saJM one mldnlehi 
ahe him nujlen awtry und bonrded II 
|ji marry htm at sea, (Having behind 
distracted parents and uMonlshed 
friend.'.. Leaving behind youth and 
llRht nnd laugiitor. 



L 



N Mm i :. I !. ATCUc 

LwitlgisC of an K -nr!L. vlllog-f haij 
coitk! harah im-ELkenin^ Bock in hli 
own domiAin Mwvlly hud rallt-n from 
RJttcaiix ha Die nay maiqueraite pc»- 
lume .i-i-.i & n,nr nn rwnlng^ 
rcvnlry. 

He wu liiu-cl qiilI ihfEWfl faiiU ruth 
teas in in-, quf-,' for Sun: onlf anr 
wftnet^ in ni* murt-e-up— tils love of 
tanuty Ttit iH'miu of T,he fur* had 
drawn bim aa he had tn-en drrwrn 
by Nii.rt.- bluiuie, unrrjurhed jouna 
bffiiily. And bi-juuy i,rj KjLx-uuii was 
n/it a Mittw fur namemtlnn only, It 
wax a thhm to prvris-css and to pun 
with only nt n pr1c*>-lhf rat praflu 
which imcb year hih lynx una fox 
4iwl ermine hroimlu htm 

Wifti Niu big hud nn thouffht nt 

It waa ll louf Liuic tidorv title bud 
fully snuped thii compIr.«nQ!u of her 

'■ ul.Ltlmi I 1 'n't?i ■iJllllll-T i,f|e |>|]|) 



frelehc boat of the j'tffcr anchored ofi- 
ahare with uiather yoiu-'N sUt^pHes 
fnr atlboit-Lix'j trnding pust. aIu'uvk 
t.hc Siime refifel enme- |t-v captain an 
old frtand af Nita'- lather 

Par day* before Its coining that 
rlf*t aumnlor. N.Lr wna rc^tleu and 
Jw*raught, neryinir hPrsHf to de?i- 
IMirat*.' cdut-arfe. whili* IUbeuux *-*tnt 
CAtltlly abnut hia aflairn, apjwir^ntly 
Widng nothing aHliaa. But when 
Llin VcsseJ did arrlvf. httf ■ ■ n : ■ 1 1 1 1 1 
bourlnff RUta nhd im'^a^s from 
Kltn'f. part-m*, he was laid chnf Nnn 
Waa conflnod to her bed ill, 
ij.in.bli- La we anyone. And whrtr 
Lhr men Irmijiacl.rd bunlnesa below, 

Nii.j. locked In an upper n« I - 

pa-oof ntareroom of the oreal 
buildincc lay on a heap of tlipprskins. 
whblni. nut her heart, tortnciitpri by 
the luinwledffe t.hoi thtn fat hp wont 
□f her tllneu would be curried to 
Vr rnnr.hnr to dlatr^i. ht>r durinif 
three months of uncertainty before 
Nita'* next, letter could reach her. 

Slowly Nita walked out to thr 
ptatn'e edje, her eyes following 
RibciiLix'b team iUH visible far up 
the coast Hi* pa rung word* echoed 
□mhMUiily in her ears. "Ill an you 
when I return," They had both 
luinwn what be meant, had be*n re- 
mfmberttip th*. 1 previouji winter when 
1* had left upon a Alnillar fur htiyina 
expvdlticin and returned to find Nita 
porve. firjtLag frantlnulty south H^TOfin 
eight hundred rmpty mUes of nnow 
towaaJ- Nome, Willi a torriBM 
Eskimo driver. The half-ntjirved 
lutUve teiini crmld not, have ou(4li~ 
tuiicod Ribeaux a well cared for doe« 
tor In bui a bhEzitrd tiud played 
Into his hand «■ well, held iSiirt 
itrcrmbounil tn a wrvtvlMd sod utlon 
wnHJ hr overtook htr. 

The trip name had been made In 
ghaatly nlJencc and the day after 
their Ktun.. nt Ribeniix'.. invitation 
N.ta'« drlvnr hud tQM out with him 
upon the Eir, seal hurtttn^ and 
Riuciux had retttmed atone. With 
Ironic rejrei he had exnlainect to 
Nita that they had bftcome separated 
siome ten miles nut from ahnrtj nnd 
the man had completely dlwvppeired. 

Nita would nor tjt tha-t method 
oi eacnpft a^alix 
On InKttiird feet *hc turned batik 



th e trading' poH Already 
the native* who had gathered to 
watch Rlbex uk 'j departure vera 
3huiTlinR acroaE the «now toward* 
tlirir lifloon— low ninunoU like Hatv- 
Wlled rnoWball* with stovcpipex, a 
black atlcfc tliruat ajdcew out of each 
Among the native* who still 
Unbred, a utianuer. a ulrl mora 
oomaly than the otlven. cnuRlit NUab 
Hltrntloii Twlre before in her Uireo 
veara here on tho Arctic coaat aha 
Liad glltiipwd her brtofly. had won- 
dered who fine miaht tw. Thick 
braids of gloijry black hair framed 
the ainooth brown monk: of her 
race. The ruddj, fhwh of heallah 
iiif'-d tvr rhr-rlcs, and her bright 
black eyca wore fixed upon Niu wtui 
a ciuinuh disturbing enmlsVy. 

Nita lieurd Uv.t own niroiiied an> 
ttsm&bU volw Mikinn at Ihe native 
youth beside hw, "Whnt girl If 
that?" 

The boya black, unblinking eyes 
studied her face, then Lurnwl alowly 
in the direction of tier nod, Hia 
fare, remained expression less, blank 
mid L-oticoaling. BtuUdJy he atld, 
ilim AUana C.ime olhnr vllluga 

nini mm " 

"Yau aee before?" 

"Ee-eh." the long drawn out Fiikimn 
jtilirmaiUvo. "other tinic him ttop 
ihts vlllftfje all tlme.^ 

"Why did she ko away?" 

For a moment lhr boy hesitated* 
-a fihadnw of doubt flitting briefly 
acraso his featurra. Then. "Vour 
man. all tlie time he vnit awayT 
And Ive ahtilTlrd n!- r 

Nlln moved an towards lhr LrndlnR 
i>n^r tflN-nux hud ili':r.jurnrred her 
aitempta to Irani the native lart- 
ffoage; had oppweil her desire lo 
make frlcnda rtminiR the nutlve 
Klrla, Why? Had there been thlnej 
he wlnhed To kwp enmrpeled? 

InAlde the ohlll darknen of ths 
snow halfway tlrat pmLeeted the door 
nhe (uiuwl, re member lrnr there was 
no meal up Troiii the fee oellar. 
ttlbraux had not had time to attend 
In LL lie Ton* he left, had told her 
to aend Okufc. Suddenly she de- 
cided to ko hrrevll 

Ptca» tura la Paqa 36 
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3(eY to 

Safety 



By L. G. Barnard 



She called her- 
self a coward, but 
she was brave 
enough to risk 
everything in a 
desperate gamble 



Complete 
Short 
Story 



L M Presently, ihonghi 
m-^r Sonin, her ten-! (KHt- 
m ion too quickly, there 

M will be the sea. Thank 

Heaven for the seal 
By U alie might get away. But would 
they lei her go* There would be 
wtuEhlpp watting In the roads U} 
escort neutral veeacls, crowded with 
alien 10 eatery Thev wore 

riot Intended for her. 

On the. opposite Beat In the 
crowned socond-cHuss compartment 
an officer Nil reading a newspaper 
Over Hie top of the page, he kept 
looking at Sonia Ke was a bit of 
a dandy He looked too inimaculati 
to be port of this awful horror. 
The neWjtjiajitT he was reading iraa 
« ""lili-and-ready sheet It looked 
as If It might have been pin on the 
press la the accompaniment of 
blunting bumbo. But its headlines 
(tared: "Evacuation of oil Foreigners 
rj. Completed by aUdniirht Pro- 
ii'i.,:. : rii;i!i'iir tu,,m Warn. 
lng Tluil Any ALlempl bv Citizens 
to I^ove Country will lie St-ernly 
Dealt With" 

The officer rustled hi* pajicr and 
glanced itt her again. She knew she 
mint be calm She knew he could 
not rend her thought! She turned 
to gaae out aeross fields in which 
there (u pear*. tSough no peasants 
were at work among the standing, 
grain. Abuvr a far rldKe a night of 
birds rose, nwmed townrda the 
train, evolved as pluntt Prom such 
as Uie« death had rained until a 
sullen population bowed to new con- 
querors. Now foreigner!, many of 




them notably unsympathetic to the opinion. senorlta? 
new regime wen? to be ousted. There 
were others who, as herself, would 
like to go At wayside stations 
huddled crowds of refugees stared 
at. the windows with frightened 
stupefied faces She pitied them, 
aa she pilled all defenceless erea- 
turea. 



Illustrated J^JfVEP 



gtrl opposite. -What la your 



■Perhaps my opinion Li of no 
value." She took a defiant plunge 
"What If I am one of those married 
to— to a foreigner?'* 
"Permit me to doubt It." 
She thmiKht. lookim- awny trim, 
him. nosing out of tile window. "1 

Defenceless? That man wn.s look- T."" J"™ 1 ,, ot 2 * ^ 

L thud-mokes llnra I am not a good 

The train Jerked to a stop. 

Prom a tannic of figures In the 
crowded corridor one detached it- 
self. He was a lean-Jawed young 
man with a crop of bright hair. Ene- 
llah or American, she decided. He 
leaned towards her. bracing hhn.wtr 
In the doorway. 



lug at her again. Why did he look 
(hat way? A heli-imllr parted hla 
lips below hie pretence of a mous- 
tache. Was he Just— Just eglmg a 
pretty woman, or did someUiInu 
more ilnltrtcr lie behind his In- 
terest? 



X 1. woman sitting 
cramped up beside the officer, wllh 
a atrial] child on her knee, read the 
headlines, and .spoke: 

"I have frlemto In England. Why 
should my child and f not be al- 
lowed to (to?" 

The officer twisted hla slight 
moustache Bis inule was superior. 

''A country must not deplete it- 
self." he flald. He straightened a 
page or hie newspaper carefully. ""A* 
for women," he added, "their duty 
is plain Many lives have been aac- 
rlflcert. There is the birth- rate to 
be considered " Ills eyes again fas- 
tened on &mla 

A small. sallow man pul In. 
"Where our people are married to 
aliens they will be evacuated, too?" 

"Naturally. They have destroyed 
their rights to full citizenship We 
are better rid of such." 

He Inclined slightly towards the 



"Twenty minutes' stop," he an- 
nounced. "Shall we have a aouT of 
fresh air, my dear?" He smiled in- 
gratiatingly a I Hon la'.-, fellow pas- 
sengers Perhaps one ol you would 
be kind enough in keep roy wife's 
seat for her?" 

Sonia go I. up. She stumbled over 
the officer's foot 

"My apologies— senora!" He em- 
phasised the word, Hut mouth 
twitched a little. He followed hue 
wllh his glance aa *he reached the 
plntform The overcrowded car- 
riages were rverywlKtre spilling mil 
their human content!. 

"Oi«arette?" asked the fair-haired 
young man She shook her head. 
She wanted to cry. It was weak, 
hut, something-gratitude, hope— 
swept through her and uireaiened 
to break Iter lo pieces To have 
been through terror, to fight alone 



^JHi tlu.-i/. .suddenly u, have on 
ally, waa relief unbearable. 

"Take your time." lie said. "It 
was a bit sudden, I know. PaTglve 
me for pulling a fast one, but that 
soap-bubble captain needed ilc- 
flntlnR, Hen an unpleasant specira. 
l**e been watching him Irani a paint 
of vantage in ibe corridor Don't 
tell me anything you don't want 
to. but you're anxious to leave the 
country, arent you? I put two and 
two together, and that is the four 
I made IL" 

"Tea. I've not to— get away." 
Fear clutched at her throat again. 
He glanced at her. then slipped an 
arm Into hers 



kJTEADY." he 
.said "Let's walk a bli. That oir 
□melis good, doesn't It? These 
beggars are 50 confoundedly afraid 
of open windows. May I introduce 
Richard Chahrwarlh? That'*, me— 
and entirely ot your service." 

Now she could look tip at hun 
Now she was able to face bia smile 
and not be broken upon It Tears 
sprang to her eyes nevertheless. 

"You must think me an awful 
coward," she said, "hut I'm no! used 
to— to kindness," 

She glanced up Down the rutted 
rood behind the station a truck 
Jolted; In It. huddled together, were 
prisoners — men and one or two 
wtirnen— heavily guarded. 

"Pour devils." lie murmured, 

'Yes" 

"Look hare," h e said, "you're 
shivering Steady." 

She said: "That's what I've 
escaped from Hare you ever seen 
1 r it i mi Hiuadf" 

"Don'l." he said sharply. 'Thai's 
past. You've got yourself to think 



The overcrowded carriages were everywhere apUlinp 
out there human content*. "You're anxious to leave tht 
eountru, aren't youV trhizpered the uomii/ man. 



Ot Your future. The thongs von 
can still do rot— for liberty." Be 
held her orm tightly. He trailed 
down at her. "What may I call 
you?" 

"My name Is Soala " 

He broke hi, "Your name ts — for 
the present, all being fair in love and 
war — sonln Chataworth You are 
the wife of Richard Chataworth, re- 
presentative of art exporting house 
whose local business has ceased to 
racist. We are therefore, you and I. 
my dear, about to shake off the dust 
or this troubled country from our 
fccL How lucky you speak English 
so wellf 

"I wna educated In America." 

1 1 And— unm arrled ?" 

"Yes." 

"Have you kept your gloves on all 
during the Journey?" 

She Btared at him. 

"Mrs. Richard Chfltawonh's proper 
finger must have a rtng." he es- 
plalned. He Hid a stene; rin K from 
his little finger 'Try that on, No, 
turn the stgnel tnwnrd. Luck again 
That band ol gold might deceive 
even the captala Spruklng of the 
devil, he's on 'he plnttorm watching 
us Pay no attention. We are quite 
newly married, and absorbed In our- 
selves. 

"Let's get down to Liu. end 
where there* room Ui breathe, and 
rehearse our story The Idea Is to 
keep It simple, and let a still tongue 
be our chief defence W r hove iHien 
married leas than year— a roman- 
tic aflulr, of eflurw You have been 
up-country visittojt an ageing aunt 
and I have come to fetch you home. 



There "— he drew out a pocket-book 
and handed her a snapshot— "there 
Is our place of lodging In the Calle 
ZIslio. But this evacuation piroeii- 
Irig has upset evcrythlnfl. Cm arriv- 
la« ai the port, we shall go directly 
there, pick up my things, and " 

The oflTleer had strolled towards 
them. He halted, smiled, saluted 

"Permit me to apologise for my 
(rror, senora— and to offer roy ser- 
rices. I am Captain Valdoa." 

ChoLsworth aald easily, -Thank 
yon. Captain Valdaa. My wife and 
I have our plans pretty well ia 
hand " 

Valdai, shrugged. "In times llkr 
these so many complications arise." 

"We shall simiily." said Chopi- 
worth, "go direct from the aUlluc 
when we rrach the port and pick up 
our things at our home belere cm- 
barkitig' 

"Ah, so your home Is there?" 

"In the Colle Hlgilo." Sonla con- 
It rmod 

"You have been long marricd?" 

Htchard Chatcrvrorth took her hand 
In hla The gold hand of his rim 
glinted In tlie sun. 

I feel ok if 1 had known her al- 
ways." he said. Time Is nothlnt to 
lovers, Captain." 

Valdas laughed. 

"I salute romance," he alio. "We 
vhall be desolated 10 have vou-ninl 
your wile— leave ua. It fj the for- 
tune cl war. Is tt not? How «nd to 
have to leave your home, senora 1 " 

"Where my husband li will if 
liumt to me " 



Pleosc turn to Fugo 
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Young 

Love 



No one can ever 
equal the image 
of a little girl's 
first sweetheart 



fdS gift of calmness de- 

deaceudod upon her at birth. 

till:! ; (-rrU)t'. dwell lor 

ever |q her ftoe mteUlgcnl 
eyes 

She was DlanOliiK on .-.umiv unf 
first lime TatnaH aaw her, b 
&outaxy child m Jodhpurs And tiny 
brown boots. Hit shadow stretched 
:ar across the lawn as \\tr held a 
crrKluet mallei Lute a gun against her 
dumldttr MoLlonkss, unaware til 
riilnuU'f approach she aUthted nkifLK 
rhc handlr at a distant hoop In 
solemn preparation far her shot. 

The tableau broke a-: the girl bent 
forward. Deliberately, with lenta- 
Uw care, the mallet swung back and 
forth. Then, iw she spoke aJoud bo 
!Li.T£eU. the child gave Tatnali the 
Irst or many surprises. 

"Slowly, ma mJgiionnc, slowly." 
llM saM m atrangely deep lanes 
"You will gain nothing by haste. 

At uut the mallet struck. The ball 
fled across the smooth lawn, Each 
revolution of ltd ytllnw band -^n ' 
riitshini; separately in the sun a» It 
rolled slowly through the wide arch 
The little girl nodded approvingly 
Aynlit came (Jit voice that was obvi- 
ously ttiaumeri, 

"At limes your skill smi^J me. 
darling;/' ihe Raid, ,J lt quit/- out- 
strips my own." 

Tatnall wob elaee behind her whan 
ihJ heart! nil step. She turned with- 
out haste. Two great, calm. lovely 
rya rcifarded rum politely. 

'I'm softy to Interrupt," ho began, 
iiut your dog has been hurt." 



The : 



! mallei handle 
-Lid from the child 'ft fist wbilo her 
'-yea prayed up at Tatnali. 
"Where Is he?"" she whispered 
"Over at my house I Just carried 
him In." 

Together they hurried toward* 
:.■ hedge of old rhododendrons that 
irated ihe two estates Th* girl a 
mk baritone tiad gone; she spoke 
now in the normal treble of * chUd, 
but tier word* were curiously rtdult 
and boofcinh. 

1a Erin Injured seriously?" fthe 

' don 'I think no, but Lhe vet's 
reining over at once." 

'Ton have already Bent lor a 
veterinary surgeon?" 

Ta 11 

Tliat was extremely thoughtful." 
■be panted. 

'■-cppiiiK. they dodged through 
t^'dodeodron foliage, tolled up a 
u 'are and emsfted a fctorie- flawed 
purph. In the living -room they 
bA-fi'd beside a leather settee on 
which, 1 half-grown Irish wnlfnotuid 
to 1 ! Kneeling, a grieving mother In 
miniature, the child stroked the 
BbHitgy head 

Poor Erin." the crooned. "My 
poor, poor dear.' 1 

He dog's even rolled vaguely. Tat- 
iLrHrUiri a dlAiant hell, hurried 
to ' ,.; front door. when* he gave the 
'^Urinary Mirgeon a whispered ea- 
Plaoatkm 

' I it'n serious," lie added, "don't 
let Uer know It is." 

The air of anxiety retreated from 
U* ivrng-rrjotn at the approach of 
tbe tret* hearty bedside manner. Hin 
wtf? hand* explored the dog'* body. 
He ■ ilnrri File airdlr was acornruL 
bu f vastly rrasaurlng 

What hit thin fellow— a wheel, 
ftftrrowf " he jwrerl deruy scooplng 
to puppy fcnto his arnw HI take 
hin home Us my hospital and patch 
up a little '" 
Joy alione In the face the child 
itm,ed up to Tatnali He amlled 
»t tier, then foUowed the vet Ai 
^ dnoended the step* he looked 
p J»*ly at the dog. 
"I* he suffering muiJt?" 




"No. lie'* detid." 

The BltfTening l>cdy levy In Iba vet's 
ear while the two men talked. Thone 
m inn Lea to the gathering dusk 
marked The birth of a conspiracy, an 
amiable fraud thai waa already 
brewing hy the time the car rolled 
away Tatnali returned tu the house. 
He found the girl sitting in ft big 
-chair, her booted frrf, hanging eJear 
of the floor, 

Viiii unquestirmaaly osved Erin's 
life,' ' she said. "The veterinary 
>urgeon mtKhL have arrived too lute 
if you had nor, Rem far him ko 
promptly." 

At that moment he heard his 
mother coming down the stain. Mrs. 
Tatnali. who was revelling in her 
latest escape from tin Invalids bed, 
called out gaily: 

"Hello, Barbara r Where are you 
two going -'* 

Halting In the doorway, ehe smiled 
down at Hit Uttlr? girL 

"I beg your pardon. I thought Bar- 
bant Grnht wdj here/' 



Wus troted by ^1R6<L 

BTAtulated hhnielf on having kept 
thi truth from her. 

"The ordinary person would have 
Uken Erin to the gamge,'' she con- 
tinued "or perhnpw left him lying 
on the kitchen floor Hut Mr Tat- 
nail rm-rlrti him in here and placed 
him nn that soft settee " 

"Vea. &tclUe'a very cnmldtirate." 
his mother agreed. "SomfUmes he 
even docn nice Ihingfi for me/' 

The child Inspected Tatnali 
gravely. 

"I can we!) Imagine It," jdie «ald, 
and wai nodding In sober confirma- 
tion when the butter appeared. 

"Wharton, Mies Eve* slaying for 
dinner/' aaid Mrs TatnaU, "You will 
stay, won't you. Ever" 

"With pleasure, thank you." she 
replied, her eyes ahlnlng "May I 
use your telephone? 1 must noiify 
Man) "selln." 

Presently Uie murmur ol her voice, 
mixing French phrases with Eng- 



Tatnatl stared, puzzled, then tie walked down to the 
water's edge, and wan rinse behind Eve North when 
fthe turned, her face radiant. 



* By day Edgar 



"Barbara woa delayed." Tatnali ex- 
plained. "Mother, this la — oar 
neighbor-'' 

Mm. T.uiinll, realising that be won 
unaware of the child'* name, mnc 
to the rrarue. 

'Oh, I fcnaw Eve North. " she said 
'T often «e her playing croquet 
from my bedroom window." 

Eve North dropped a curtsy that 
peopled the room with demure ghosts 
of the ]obL nineties, -She ee&tert her- 
self, and began (riving Mrs Tatnali 
a preclncly worded account of the 
puppy'a rescue 

Her vftcAbulary fcmuiied Tatnali; 
Its ttcadpmlr. purity §evmcd comic- 
ally out or place In one to young. He 
decided that her contact* had been 
limited to booki and to inters who 
nhunned alt coUuunialtflniB. 

"1 am convinced that Erin would 
he dead now/' she wa* laying, "If It 
had not been for Mr. TatuaU's re- 
markable presence of mind." 

Watching her face, T*tnall con- 



Uah, came drifting from the hall into 
the living-mom, Mrs. Tatnali turned 
to her son. 

"Anything wrong wllh Barbaraf" 
nhe asked. 

"She* havlnft dinner with her 
Aunt Helen." 

"Oh, pi her aunt, here again?" 

"MM ie, I'm sorry t& tay," Tatnali 
answered "Bhr arrived this after- 
noon; and, of courw, ahr sent for 
Barbara rljfht away/' 

Burma dinner, his Lhoughtj AMI 
with Barbara's Aitnt, a middle-aged 
woman whime wealth and appalling 
energy gave ber the wherewithal tor 
ihe hot pursuit of hohblea She had 
recently taken her beautiful Die™ to 
hf-r bosom and was constantly an- 
nouncing iiflw plann for the girl. 
Naw, apparently, another plan wayi 
in the making. TatnaU wrirried 
about It until presently he realised 
that Kvt North had jtpofcen to htm 
and wan reKardlng hun with polite 
ciprrtancy. 



"My age"?'' he repeated. I'm 
twenty -two " 

"You ore exactly twite as old as I 
am." she said, smiling. "I was (.-leveit 
on the eighth ot May." 

She seemed to find something 
wonderful in these ntatlAtic*. and 
u she considered them her face 
glowed with a radiance like the sun 
on a cathedral window aradually 
the light withdrew; then, fcer heavy 
huhc# lifting, she turned lo her 
hastes?. 

■ U you liad nol Invited me to stay. 
Mm. Talnail I would oavt? hcvu 
forced to dine by myaelf to-night" 

"Do you usually eat alone?" 

"Not usually, but Mnm'HlIe Is inf- 
ferUig one nf her hud spulls to-day _ 
At such thrice she la ronflned bo bff 
room and eau$ nothing at all." 

"Have you sent for a doctor, Eve?" 

"Once I suggested that, but it only 
distressed Mam'selle And she mode 
me promise never to call the doctor 
when she la stricken/' 

"Weil, perhaps It Isn't serkais/' 

"T am not certain. Sometime* she 
becomes so 111 thai site can ijcarccty 
walk Htraight. One evening slit fell 
all the way down the Mnlrs It is 
a ureat pity." Eve North added sadly, 
"for Mam'selle Is so kind when nhe 
la well." 

"Who U MiimVllr?" Tatnali 
anked 

''She wun my tinner's gieai. Irichd." 

Ttic child, he decided. Was uMnu a 
term she cruilil not define. He 
glanred at his mother Hltarlty 
gleamed m Mrs. Tatnall's aanre eyes 
aa she cafrunlly steered the r-on- 
verGiatlon to other topics. 

' I've noticed thai you ofU)h play 
rroquel by yourself. Eve." (ihe re- 
marked. "Is it fun alone?" 

" No. that v, why I always plsj- era 
taalU. One Is (or faLher and one Ik 
mine. We used to phiy cvyry day, 
and now 1 pretend that we still do. 
1 talk to father and make believe he 
oTLffwerB me. I imitate his voice, and 
the way -** 

Brl&k heel- Una sounded tn the 
hall. Then, abruptly, the doorway 



framed a alum figure, iwathed In a 
green evening wrap, 

' ■Rlrkie. I've got t>«! grandest 
newnl" aunounceil Bnrhnra Grant- 
"Oh. simply marvellonf news I" 

"You look lovely/' he said, amll- 
lng r M What's the newt?" 

"I'm eoing tri be presented tn 
Court 1 " 



PL 



LIS smile TanbshL*d. 
A dram died, his rtieam of the 
holldty rjs.-y had planned to np*jnd 
to**Chef. 

W I ftlmOGt cwoonud -when Aunt 
Hulcn told me," H.irbiiin exulted. 
"Tfltl'L It wonderful how she can ar- 
range ttiintsrif 

He sent her a telegram the dny 
*hp w&s presented. In liis unele'a 
office, where o partnership awaited 
him on odnuwlon to the Bur, he 
■pent hllv time re-reading Barbara's 
letters and oompoalng Ioor, nentl- 
me-ntal replies. 

Hia oonapiracy with the vet pro- 
gressed. At a famous kennels Lhtj 
had aeiecusj a puppy that was the 
perlert lmu^e nf the departed Erin 
rt wa« to board witti ilw vet iinui 
dehTcry oecame prudent 

"The longer we wait,'' Tatrmll mltl 
"the less chnnep Ltiere 111 thai Eve 
will notice any dlHErenr*." 

One morning, while he m ahiv- 
Ing, Wharton brought him » letter 
addressed In Barbnra'i, exclind flour- 
lolles. It bore an lullan sMTiip 
Troubled, he ripped H open and 
Irarned Uim Barbara'* aunt had 
nuddenly dw.lded In atw Venice and 
tiBd gone there Inrthwlth. The letter 
contluded: 

"I nrn Dimply dying ro get faaek to 
you. dnillrm, but thla will only mean 
a tpw weeks longer and Uw tnoitghl 
ol Venice wai almply too thnlhni; 
to miss!" 

In Tatnall's mliul the newn aa- 
Humed the prupoKloris ol a tragedy 
H«' J. i.' (tira'tl r.-inreal kit^ ylofuri 
howerer, leal 11 cheek the continuing 
mlranle of his mother*, health 

Cleose turn to Page 12 
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A dramatic 
serial in two in- 
stalments by the 
brilliant author 
of "I Love You 
Again". . . 

Octavus 
Roy 

Cohen 

PART I 



I Mhe ii id- fashioned wall tel*- 
^-■v JT ptHJJin; struck an Lcoun- 
M gruoUb, decora Live 
M not* ta the Brest, for- 
mal living- room Judith 
Ramuy stood by it 
tail and Blender, and angry, holcb 
lag the receiver to her ear. Slie 
spun £Ju- handle on the phone- box 
sharply- and tried to shut out the 
sharp, sardonic voice of hex hus- 
band. He was saying. "Three tongs 
and a short. Judith. Try him 
again." 

Sht turned her hack an the voice, 
and press*- d the receiver more 
tightly against her ear. The hupe 
white house trembled with the fury 
of a maimer gal* which whipped in 
from the Atlantic, and shrieked 
through pine and palmetto. fine 
heard the angry booming of the Eiirf 
and the incessant knifing of rain 
againat ihe tang trench windows- 
She wondered whether the wires 
Into Se&villr were down . . and 
tarn, faintly, above the whine of 
raid and beat of rain, she heard a 
man i voltv say inn. "Hello 

Her own expmsloii lost some of 
its tenseness- She oaked, "li that 
you, Alan?" and heard the falni 
answer, This in Alan Kctlh. Talk 
louder, please!" 

She hated the necessity for 
screaming into the transmitter, and 
resented th ■ antiquated system 
which ooanected these southern tea 
islands with the laairuand. She 
said, very loudly. "This Is Judith. 
Can you hear nip now?"* 

Even with the poor connection she 
could detect the note nl surprise In 
the voice of the young man at thf 
cither end, "Why yea, Judith — I 
can hear . . ." But even more dis- 
tinct vn« the biting voice ot her 
husband : "Very romantic, my dear, 
And tfulte intexeisting " 

The gtrl at the telephone tried to 
concentrate on the young man at 
the attic 1 * end of the indent t astro - 
mentL She said "Listen, Alan, 
carefully, I'm leaving," 

"Leaving what. Judith? I don't 
Understand.*" 

"Tin leaviriK. Rosa," 
"'What's wronif?" 
"T Just can't stand It any more. 
I'm leaving to- nigh L" 

"Walt a minute . She caught 
the alarm In Alan Keith's voice. 
'"That's no way id tn-li Tell me 
■a ■'■ I- wrong.*' 

"I canV-over the phone. Other 
people are probably [luteal ng-{D_ w 
"That's practically a nertaluty. 
But Judith—" 

"II 'a no use, Alan. Pve tried for 
two years, hut to- flight I've given 
UP trying ' 

"But you don't have In leave to- 
night — in thin storm. That doesn't 
make sense." 

"Hone or if doee. But I'm lea?' 
Ing to-night. Just the same." 

"Well, I suppose you've thought, it 
all out. Are- you driving in to Seji- 
Titler 

i .i ■ ■ why T called you. I'm all 
packed and I intended driving, but 
Roes luu locked the garage I can't 
get my car out." 

"Want me to take you?" 

"I'm walking as far as the hunting 
lodge on Duck Liland Can you inert 
me there?" 

"Of course. But why not let me 
mm" all thr w»\ ta your house and 
talk LhinfW over with Ramsay?" 
Better not, Alan," 



Jhe Young Mrs. 




"How will you get In7 The place 
ts deserted " 

"i know, but ear.li member ban a 
key, and I'm bringing mine." 

Til start now, then. And Til meet 
you al the lodge." 

She put the receiver back an the 
hook and turned away tram the wall 
She aaw her husband's long thin 
legs stretched out in Trout of the 
wing chair, her eyes followed upward 
and came to rest- on his shurp- 
. r i>atur<*tl lace I. will a lean face, 
With prominent, bony nose and thin, 
cruel lipa The lips HBti Junkilng now 
—maddeningly — and the eyes werr- 
iinN-kipJ 1 , Ross Rauuiay said, "An 
exoeiJcn t job. my dear Out domestic- 
troubles have been well advertlfUHl." 

She said, "I'm leaving." 

Ton have said that so often, I 
commence to doubt It " He lighted 
a cigarette, "It's quite dramatic— 
really. I'm terribly Impressed." 

She passed hvj hand across tired 
eyes. "Tin sorry we couldn't make a 
go of things, Ross X tried my braT, " 

"Sntereating. Jodlth— even if not 
true." 

'Oh, It's true all right. I appreci- 
ated everything you gave me and did 
for me ... IT only you'd been a 
human being along with it." 

"Why do you suppose I married 
you?" 

T. dont know. Ross I thought I 
did — at first. I was young and pretty 
and I aLr>c-d tn awe nt the great Rou 
RaiUB&y. and I supposed that fUr.- 
tereJ your ego. You offered me all 
the materia] things that every gtrl 
wants— and I really thought 1 w« 
In love with you." 

Ihe illusions of 
extreme youth " ftamfiiiy looked 
down at Ills own trim figure; the 
figure of n man of forty-three who 
has scrupulously kept himself physi- 
cally nt. He said, without looking 
at her, "So you're going back to 
your childhood awectheartt You 
were In lave with this lad cmee 
weren't you?" 

"1 grew up with him " 

"It's quite Intriguing. Judith— and 
very definitely bucolic DnuRrUt?r of 
impoverished but ariatocratic 
EnuthFTTi family marries [inane tiv 
iwice? her age . Become* bored . Leave* 
houw in storm for arms of old sweet- 
heart.'' 

Tm afraid T haven't much choice 
in the matter, Rosa. I should have 
done this ]tinj* ago." 

"But It wouldn't have been nearly 
f.o picturftKjue And we must have 
drama, my dear— we Ranuays really 
must have that." His thin face 
flushed, and his arctic eyes narrowed 
-Well, go on! Get out! Be a fool 
Lr you imdflt. Ill never ntop you.'* 

She saw the bitter anger behind 
his eyes, caught the dangerous tone 
which «he hud learned to fear, 
glimpsed Lhc mixture of hatred and 
of cruel passion which had been her 
emotional fare for two years . 

She picked up the overnight beg 
she had brought from her room up- 



The headlights field her in their glare, blinding her 
. _ , and she teas afraid * . . Rasa, her husband, was 
driving through the storm to the Lodge. 



stairs She looked younger than 
her 21 years; with a firm, Blender 
figure; liny features, big, black eyes 
and sensitive Hps. She said. "Good- 
bye. Ross. I'm sorry it had to end 
this way " 

He looked at her without expres- 
sion, and with no show of regret. He 
watched lieT as she crowd the re- 
ception hail She opened the front 
dorrr and it woe torn from her grasp 
as the gale struck it fully. Rain drove 
fiercely into the hall, and a vase was 
blown from its pedestal and smashed. 
Then the sky blazed for a moment, 
and In the vivid glare bf lightning 
she caught a brief, frightening 
glimnw of Losing, roaring ocean; 
of reed grass whipped by the summer 
storm. And then there was black- 
ness. She closed the door behind 
her. and wondered whef.her she had 
heard— or it she bad imagined— his 
last words, "Pleasant trip, my dear 

Judith wuixcri down the curving 
driveway leading Lo Lhe great ntone 
gateway and thence to the shell road 
whFrh circled Palmetto Island, giv- 
ing access to the doacn estates of 
wealthy Northerners The good 
citlEens of SeavUle, twenty -two miles 
away on thi) mainland, were fond of 
referring to the colony on Palmetto 
as u Mmiouoire Club It was a play 
world «et down near the edge of a 
community which was earthy and 
real:' a low, marah,-- fringed sea Island 
jtudded with niagnlfjcent he-men and 
peopled with men and women who 
drove big, fast cars; who wore fond 
of hunting and riding and fishing 
and tennis and poln and gotf. 

To-night, as Judith Ramsay bent 
her head aguimi the sub-tropical 
gwt ■ fir round It dhTirult to recall 
the gaiety of the season. In the 
winter there would be automobiles 



on this mad. and lights in all houses, 
and there would be folks- -young 
and old— at the Lodge on Duck 
Island, playing bridge and back- 
gammon and table tennis, and danc- 
ing to the phonograph or radio . , 
and preparing (o turn in early so 
that they could rise before dawn 
to greet unwary ducks with shotgun 
broadtrid^s. 

Now there was nobody on Pal- 
metto Island except herself and her 
hueband. Rosa was always doing 
things like that Opening his 
southern place beeauwe he happened 
to fancy some deep-sea fUlilpK *t 
U1I5 particular time; bringing her 
with him when there were no other 
visitor*, £0 that she was virtually a 
prisoner in the big white house. No 
one on Palmetto Island but they, 
and Judith knew that there wa* no- 
body on Duck Ldand, either, except 
possibly Val Gregory, the raw-boned 
caretaker, who worked all winter, 
and loafed all summer. And even 
if Val hadn't gone to town this night 
h« wouldn't be at the Lodge, but 
off in his cottage on the back beach. 

Judith hadn't wanted to Involve 
Alan Keith- — or anyone else — In tht* 
thing, For more than a year she 
Jiad been struggling to avert the in- 
evitable domestic explosion. 

She herself did not know — even 
to this, day — why she had married 
Ross. It was true that he waa twice 
her age; it ww true that she had 
fell toward him none of the love 
which a girl is supposed to feel 
toward the man sue promises t« 
marry. But he himself was a defi- 
nite and powerful personality, n 
sophisticated man from another 
world who could— and octasiaiially 
did —exert a oh arm which tt was 
difficult to resist And during rjielr 
courtship she hod not suspected the 
granite beneath the polished sur- 



Cat! Why Do You Prowl About the Room? 



Ottt Why do tfou prav/l 

about (ht room 
At though you knew some 

unseen thing lurked in the 

gloom? 
You. with your panther 

bodted stfaiiby tread, 
What nonKHxe u fhu in your 

handtome hvad'' 

Or n it. 'ntath your calm 

dottKMttt guitc. 
Some spjnr flows to ttanw 

ycJttr gulden *y«. 



Sttmt pnmtttve and ageles* 

memory 
That hex uiiXhyrt uou. iifce a 

rowing wa. 
Dammed in your tout ro u?- 

activity? 

Cat ! Why do you prowl 

£i'n«/f the room 
Soft as j xhadou. tfi the ttlent 

aloom? 

—Yuonnt Webb. 



face, nor Lhe sadistic cruelty behind 
the level grey eyes. 

For alinoet ft year she had trice 
to forget that she had made a mis- 
take. She even convinced herseli 
—or at least she tried t/> — that shr 
was very happy when she heard thai 
Alan was engaged to Nan Marshal 
TJmt w&5 aa it should be. of course. 

Tot to-night, Judith had tele- 
phoned Alan, partly because she 
knew ebe could rely on him: partly 
because there was no one eh* 
in Ocean County to wham she would 
more logically turn. It was odd 
this sort of meeting with the youn* 
man she might have married. She 
shrank away from something which 
crunched under her feet and hur- 
ried faster toward the Lodge on 
truck Island. 

A l-AN KEITH 
clamped hl» right fooc un the braV 
pedal and his rather dilapldau-r 
car skidded to a hall In Irani of I 
almple whit? cottage on Qypmc 
Avenue. Rain slanted lit hlar. 
stmlta in front ol Ills heBdiimi: 
before he snapped the swllrt 
locked the iBnition. and opened In- 
door. He stopped into * puddle -> 
water, laughed at himself and saM 
"Whar. » night! What a night!" anu 
leaped onto Hie litUe verandah whn : 
spanned tlus front of lhe houte. Hi 
rapped on the front diiar and .4-1 
"HI folks] Open up." 

From Inside came the coo], plea 
ant voice of a young girL She call >'-t 
"Who's there?" 

"Paul Revere. The RedroaU a- 
coming." 

He shook himself like a terrier al 
the door opened and Nan MaraNu: 
stood framed hi the yellow rectan^J? 
nf UghL He said, "Lady, I'm jett I 
po' wanderill' stranger, an* [ craTe 
shelter." 

■This way. sir," Her eyes crinki-e 
at the corners. "Aian — you're armv- 
i&jt wet." 

He put tHth hiiiu ik on her sboulilFr- 
and bent his race 10 hers. "One la 
luck." he .-aid. ktsving her—. "and UM 
other two jiBl for fun. Nan— you'rt 
Beautiful Ui-night." 

"In contrasi to the weather. I 
aume." She seated herself on an 
ancient couch and motioned him ie 
a chair. "To what may I attrfbutr 
the honor o( your visit. Mr. Keith 

"111 give you three guesses, Noii- 
nnd you're wrong on all three." 

"You make It bard Suppose yoa 
relieve my suspense." 

Alftn r i boyish face ittew serK»UJ- 
Be said "Its Judith. Sties In 1 
jam." 

"aerlous?" 

"Yes." He lighted a clgarciu- aiu' 
started uiking Simply— without 
verbal adornment— he told her ot th* 
telephone call from Judith 

Nan said. "Thai's bad, Alan. Dill 
1 cant say I'm surprised ." 

"I "m only surprised that she's lr»v- 
ini to-night. It doean'L sound Ukr 
Judith." 
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Ramsay 



The man Judith married was 
dead; the man she loved was 
accused of his murder 



"That's where youre wrong, dear. 
It (toes sound tikf JixUth 1 grew up 
with hrr — ami I kiuiw." 

"I :>:-ugH-<i her t«> wait uui.il mflra- 

lug." 

"9rn couldn'L Not after .-!.•< had 
i&itl she wa.s leaving. And a** for 
Ramsay— you can Imagine what sort 
nf a chap he most be when he's 
willlrtfi to ltd her walk lo the Lodgr." 

I know. Bui r'ffl aorry about the 
whole mess."* 

"I'm not. Judllh will be better off. 
Shes been a grand sport, and now 
she's herself again. So you pilot 
your chariot over to Duck Island, 
and brine hrr right bark hen." 

Hen?" 

"Where rise?" 

Impulnlrely lie ruse and ki&swd her 
"I'm a lucky lad," he said, 'to be 
riigaged to a gui like you." 



To -Judith, the three miles between 
iwr home and the bridge which ccm- 
iucted Duck and -Palmetto islands 
leemed mt^rininsble. The bridge 
itoelf trembled a* she crashed it The 
waters of the Inlet were grey and 
an^ry, The spray, battering the 
pilings ol Lhe bridge, drenched her. 
mil ah«! signed with rrbef when, she 
set foot on the firm ground of Duck 

Mi in- Lhan two more miles in fro 
and .-.Mr wa? unbelievably tired She 
tumbled forward, feeling the road 
with sodden fccL— being unable lo 
*p the woods OB either xide save for 
:he bunding momenta when light- 
mra; split the night. 

Then suddenly .'ihe woe picked out 
uf the night, by hrLLhnnce The world 
I mmertia lei? lurronndJiiR her wsls 
Jtiiniinated. and «he shrank nisT.inr- 
Lively :o the fide or the read. 

The automobile was not travel- 
ing swiftly. That was impossible 
rua this road, which had been ren- 
dered more than ordinarily rutty 
My the heavy rains Th> headlight* 
bat*; her in their alar*, blinding 
her. Then she was in dark new. 
.'.-Tin- fitarlng at Lhe ruby lall- 
Uijht at the rnaehine which bad 
rattled across the bridge from Pal- 
metto Zaland and Wo* now headed 
toward Seavule— or toward the 
Lodge on Duck Island. 

Judith was afraid. She knew the 
ear. of course. Ross* ear— the big. 
MiiK-nosed speedster. Boss had seen 
hrr clearly In Lhe giare of his head- 
Ismpo. and he had shot, pant her 
■ith it great splashing of mud and 
. ib r 3 he stumbled forward. try- 
ing to crowd out LhougtiL& which 
' Tightened her. 

Rocs, her husband, driving through 
ILe August storm toward the Lodge. 
Hr might be headed for Seavtlie, 
ol course, but mhe doubted LhaL 
She knew Robe too well. He wiw a 
p" Hi man and jealous She knew 
M «aa utterly fearless, SJ>p hud 
ttm him in momenta of physical 
iu--a: riding through Anal chukkos 
'>' 4 polo (tame with a broken left 
-f» 1 .jlder. Yea, Rose must be going 
to the Lodge — and from the other 
air-xtkm, Alan Keith was corning. 



He 



Lrr body wr5 
Her lew ached Her feet 
Itn Fiaked and .sore. She lout all 
ftmnt of time and all consciousness 
ol veli. And then a vivid Rash 
°f [htntng revealed a huge bulk 
l« * grove of cypreaa. The Lodge 
Tnen all was black again, and she 
** dx squares of pale yellow light 
SI* moved wearily. The light In- 
U| l* that meant that Ross was 
»bp*dy there, and she dreaded lo 
think that perhaps Alan might be 
too. 

>' was very close lo lhe lx>dge 
fw*. and another fteah of llgntnuic; 
'-bowed her that ihere waa only one 
or m the parking space. Her hhfi- 
T *=*"i t car She walled braaLii]eAs;]y 
for the Ughuung. «nd when it came 

Inoked again. There vur. no 



ather car! ObTlously Keith had 
not yet arrived. 

She waited — hopefully. Alan 
would be aluug nay minute now, 
and ahe knew Lhat she must inter- 
nept him: perhaps ,o drive on* with 
turn 

She saw che llghtE of Alan's rar 
Eig-zaeglriR UirouRh th? foreM. 
Shp moved down the road to nu'et 
hkm, and fitood therp in ihr witter 
so LhaL be omld not fall lo see her. 
She saw the car stop. Alan leaped 
out. She fell hta strong arms 
around her and heard him sayuig. 
"Steady there, Judith -steady." 

RMt said, "I've gor. r.r. talk to you." 
and he half-llftrd ht;r into the 
car, where /Oie rfflaacd against 
Lhe upholatery 

"I'm so sorry. Alan." 
ahe said. "So awfully 
sorry." 

'Stop it." Be 
was deliberately 
trying to make 
her tee] better, 
"You're played 
out." 

"I wont annu 
that- Take me in 
to Seuvule. will 
you?'* 

"What do you 
think 1 drove out 
here for? But 
what about, drying 
off a hit Ural?" 

"Not in the 
Lodge" • 

"Why?** 

"Row la there," 

Alan's reply 
titartled her. He 
said, "That's 
eood." 

"Hut. Alan . . "* 

"Lifitcn — this 
whole thing U 
wronx. It lust 
can't be done. So 
you and 1 are 
gnlnK lnxide to have 
m sanr, sensible talk 
with your huMband 
And let's not arpUf — 
because when Mister 
K ■ ■ 1 1 . mind is mAde 
up — It'a completely 
made.'' 

9hc pleaded, 
"Pleaae dem't, Alan. 
Take me to town 
right away." 

"No can do." 

He drove alowly 
upwards Lhe "Lodge. 
Ignoring her argu- 
ments, Near the 
front door he 
twitched off his 
light* Kiid got oul "Stay 
here if you wish. Judith— 
but I'm having a chat with 
Robs " 

She «aJd. "IH go with you." 

■Good! Let me do the talking 
though Tm a very calm young 
man." 

The Lodge was mare impmung 
thnn usual m the atnrm. IL was a 
formidable structure of hewn cypress 
logs, and it typified the wealthy 
man's Idea of a rough dwelling 

The vista, us onr entered the front 
door waa artistic and Impreralvc 
Pinnace, leather couches, reading 
lam pa, and s second floor which, to 
the eye, was simply a long halrony 
studded with doors. In the winter 
there was always h fire of oak inc.'. 
blazing merrily . . but lo-nlghi 
there would be no hre. Nothing but 
brief respite from the storm 

Alan stretched out his hand tn- 
wards the door, and Judith stopped 
him She wdd. "Isn't thbi rather 
■irrtselBsa Alan?" 

"Talking II out WlUi Robs? Nn. 
II imist deflnlLely IfiTiV 

He opened Lhe heavy oak door and 
Lhey stepped Into the dim yellow 
l:.'h; TTiey xtood for a brief Instanl. 
illenLly Then *hc heartl the ynuntr 




Judith followed the direction of his eyen and Haw the 
figure of a man nprawled on the floor. 



min'r, voice. Alan said, "Good 
Heavensr 

She looked up at Lus face. It was 
grey and strained. He wld. "SLnady. 
Judith— steady!" 

She followed Lhe direction of his 
eyes, and pressed her finger* again** 
her lips to sr. the a scream. 

The couch at the lefl Of the fire- 
place, at right angles m the long 
wall, was empty. BuL on the rug 
before it waa something , , the 
fbruTf of n man sprawled face for- 
ward Da the floor 

The left hand woa stretched out 
tu tlwiig}] towartlfi Lhe flreplaQe. the 
fight hand waa underneath. Lh-t- 
figure was bent at the waist, knees 
drawn up A ha: and □ ralneotiL liad 



been flung across the table ni-ar the 

couch. 

Judith atoud motionless, Lerrified. 
Despite the AugusL heat she Ahit r ered 
as though with a chill. She watched 
Alan as he knelt beside the Hgure 
Then, without rising, he turned 
his face tn tier direction 

"Tt'a your husband." he aald 
Uuletly "He hun been munhnd 

Alpfl Krith had never before come 
In eontuct with violent death. He 
wel*. Iwdly shaken and yet eLrangely 

rrslm. 

He felt for pulse, auA fuuud mmp 
There ws* a tiny trickle □! maioA 
awning from under the body, but he 
dared not movr Lhe thing which had 
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been How Ramnay It was 
enough tn make certain 
that the man woa dead He 
stared at the ghastly 
tipcclacle, and lelt rather 
111. He did not jaee what Judith 
dolnR- 

Shc had stood motlonleto, lier eyeA 
wide with horror Not Immediately 
could ahe grasp the portent uf what 
had happened Nor Lhe fact that 
Rosa Ramsay was dead. She looked 
around the room: at the log wall:.. 
Lhe mnflZEive furniture, and ahe looked 
into the circle of light shed by the 
rustiir chandelier It wo* then that 
she saw the gun. 

The revolver was lying In the 
middle of the room, tm the floor 
Acting InatmcUvely, she picked up 
the gun. She said, "Alan' Look?" 

He Turned and snw what juie hnld 
ui hrr hand. She unid. "It ataj on 
the floor Right, there!** 

Hi- was on his feet then, and across 
Lhe room swiftly. He snatched thr 
gun from her hand and said, "You 
shouldn't have done that!" 
"Shouldn't have done what?" 
•'Picked up that gun." 
"But it was lying right there . . 
"Oh, darling — don't you uiirieraianra 
what you've done? You've put your 
fingerprints on IL" 

She was Lrembllng, and he put hut 
arm about her. "it's too bad. dear." 
he wild gently 'But it's done " 
"Your flngerprtnta are on it, too," 

Pleosc turn to Poge, 10 
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The Young Mrs. Ramsay 



I KNOW And 
eve** It the nun who killed Hoes left 
his— that wouldn't matter much 
nam." 

"Yuu mean . . .1" 

"Ot counc, Theae rural telephones 
Other folks listened to your call to- 
rutih.1 They knew nt were lc iehI 

here.™ 

Slu wud. I u. a tool, Alan 1 
didn't atoj> to think, thai* all " 

Don't worry." He brake the gun 
and inspected t.he chambers. H Thla 
ia the gun, all right On* jshrll nred." 
U'.- ;.htXtfc zti- bead Rid who t-uuld 
have dun* it -iiu: why?" 

-1 can't Uitnk clearly. Alan." 

-Did Roaa have any enemies? 
Around here, I mtanf 

"No" 

"Yet tamebody murdered him." 
Alan put strong hands OB her Ahoul- 
dere Hie voice was crtip, authort- 



trttjvf ami reassuring. "We've gat 
to think font, Judith We're in a 
rotten spot People fcnuw that we 
planned to meet her*. They're bound 
to think that Rom and I hud a 
quarrel and that I tilled rum " 

She pro tested, "I got you tnto It " 
Target thai pari of It. honey 
Don't worry— pleate Anil now — 
we hnve to be I awup iruin here." 

"But if they know . . .?* 
'The} don't knQw Unlcsa we 
admit we've been here, they can 
onJy believe. You see. dear, ordi- 
narily wed Just tell the almp].- truth. 
But to-night we can't. The whole 
set-up npents for ltRelf Our only 
chaude li to deny having been here, 
nnd to hope that they'll mid the 
man who did Ml Rota." 

She said dully, "We can't Just 
leave him here— alone.'' 



Continued tram Fogg 9 

"We imut, Judith. I know It bn'l 
heroic— but I'm trying lo figure what 
U best for you So we'll jo, and take 
the -'.uii with ' j- 

She looked at him Incredulously 
and rep*!uU>d. "Tttktf the gun?" 

"Of course. It's not your finger- 
prints and mine an It 

"We could wipe Lhrm afT " 

"That would be Just an bad. A 
gun with the fingerprints removed 
Koulri incriminate us &a directly as 
though they round ours there." He 
look her arm. "Wed hellrr yet 
going." 

They went into the storm again, 
two young person* hadly frightened 
by tragedy. He was as shaken afi 
she. but lie way trying not to abow 
It— to lead her a courage which he 



did not feci. He spoke ance on the 
way Co his car: "Thank po^intss fur 
the a Lor in. It will wash out the 
marks at my tyres." 

In the car, he looked a( her and 
asked. "Where?" 

"Palmetto Inland?" alie suggested 
fearfully "Wouldn't it be better 
far me to ko home?" 

"J riant think so. Judith. The 
servants* nrohtLbly know that yaw 
left. If you went back and cUimed 
not to have been out — and If they 
knew that you had gone - No. 
You can't, go back home, l^t "a drive 
to ScaviUe. We can say that we 
met Juat as we actually did— and 
thui we never went into the Lodge 
at all." 

"They wont, helirvp that." 

"Of course not. But believing 
something and proving It are dif- 
ferent matters." 



Their progrws 
through the night was tortuously 
alow. The road dropped slightly 
and became a sodden troll ncrtMA 
the uiartfhlnnd The waters oJ th* 
river separating mainland and 
Island were black and ugly. He 
■poke without looking at her. He 
sold. "I'm taking you to Nan's 
house 

She aiwofc ber head ghat's noi 
exactly fair, Alan." 

"lfz the only tiling. You've got 
no family left in SeuvJlle. and 1 
can't take you to my place. Nan 
and her father will be glad to have 
you.** 

"That's true. . But Juft the 
amf. Alan— I can't It's bad enough 
to have involved you Ui this. I won't 
drag In two other Innoeenl people " 

"Listen, honey — we've got to do 
Use best we can Nan 1b the anxWet. 
She knew I was meellni; you. tind 
made me promise to brmg you to 
her house. The fact tliai I'm 
engaged lo her will help. They'd 
never think . . 

"Scandal? Why wouldn't they, 
Alan?" 

"Well," he agreed reluctantly, 
"folks ore likely to think anything. 
They'll remember that we were kid 
sweethearts, and they'll knnw dial 
vou called on me for help to-night 
But Nun — she's h Kraii-! person And 
going to her bouse will stop a lot 
gf talk" 

"You 11 tell her the truth?" 

"Certainly And 1*11 1*11 her father, 
too, Vou see, Judith IVe got to 
confide tn someone, and there's no- 
body in the county smarter than 
David Marshal." 

She fell silent, then, cringing away 
from him. auuwd out Into the 
night. She was finding it difficult 
to adjust herself to the appalling 
situation Rose, dead i She. a widow! 
The young man at her side— her one 
real friend— inextricably involved. 
His fiancee about lo be drawn In. 
She said. 'It's no use, Alan.* 

"What's no use? " 

She moistened her Hps, She said: 

"i shot Has*," 

H K clumped on the 
brake and the car skidded to a 
bait Be repeated : "You killed 
Ross?" 

-Yes. I went into the Lodge nnd 
we quarrelled. He said things. 1 
had tile gun — and I flhot him." 

"And then?" 

"I went outside to wait, for you. 
I was hoping they'd never tind out " 

He put his arm urfujnd nrr nhuul- 
rjer. "So you toiled Ross, did you? 
Ymi brave little liar." 

Judith was young. Suffering and 
dis ill usi onmei. t, bad dogged her for 
more than a year, bitterness and 
unhapplne& had been her daily 
fare. To-highl thlti^s hud climaxed 
with bewildering abruptness Sin 
had faced tragedy courageously. But 
now she broke. 

She buried her face in the damp 
folde of Alan's ccaL, She clung tn 
him, wnd she subbed. Por the hrsi 
thne she found outlet for the horror 
which hod :mfToea1/;d her. Hyutenii 
caught her. 

Alan. (oo. wait young — and the ex- 
periences of this dreadful night had 
wiped out the past two years ami 
brought them closer together again 
He put blfi Cheek agatnrt hers, and 
they spoke to each other freely ami 
naturally, because they were In the 
grip of fdfcbea which wen- greater ant! 
.stronger than social pretence. 

It was she who fir&t regain": 
eontioL She pulled away from him 
and said. "TtvanfeK, Alan." 

He looked at bu peculiarly, 
simpow It would takt_> something lit' 
t.hl£ to make (■ let km»e, wouldn 
it?" 

"? feel belter now " 
"And sorrv?" 
"No-o , . ;* 

"Right " He vtarted the car 
and drove on towards Seavilk 
"WhHft we're at it," he saM buuely 
"I might as well lay all the cards on 
the table. I love you. ami I alwuv 
hsw lovrd you." 

"Alonl You mustn't . . ." 
Of course I mustn't. And I 
Ahan't. Nut after to-night I'm en- 
gaged and I'm happy. Or t wos- 
untll Just now. Nan and ! will he 
married. But 1 thought you had n 
right, to know exactly how 1 hnvn 
always felt." 

The desperate eamestneas of lit* 
mood communicated itself to her. s/ 
said. "If it's miy [.aLLsfocitlon. Alan— 
T hive alwayn loved you. Now If 
forget It," 

"I'd rather not forget jt,** he ssi^ 
"But we don't have to talk about It 

Plense turn to Page 12 
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I ot only the 
fate of the candidates 
was at stake at this 
election, but a girl's 
kappiness depended 
upon it ... , 



MBS. MONTY" CONKS 
got oft Lite bus at the 
comer and walked up 
the hUl In Hie iltirk. 
lor the aun did no' 
rise until thlrly-Ilve minutes post six. 
;i:-tl the pfillfl must be open rive 
mlnutea before that. 

This vu * very familiar ntMRhrmr- 
Itood to Mra. Duuiu:, ul though she 
: id not lived In It far ten yean. It 
sets t rich, restricted district, with 
BO shops or apartment biilldings 
.illowed. 

Shr pawd ttie Iran fence around 
the SUiton place, and glanced at the 
bulk of house In lu treat square of 
.'round. Henry Sinton bikJ hla third 
rrfl were no doubt asleep. 

Poor old Henry, thought Mrs 
Dunne wlLh tome Iron)', It must he 
bard on him to travn Ln keep up with 
thai girll 

The porch lights were /.till gSttu* 
Ini on elthor side of the fanlight of 
. r iekls' house. "Tlicy never did 
m them out at » decent hour but 
I suppose ther can afford It" laid 
Mrs Dunne to herself Aerors the 
l.eriue die saw that there vai. a Ugh: 
inn In the upstairs front of the 
Crclghten house She wondered who 
iras still up there It was probably 
tur girl. Janla Creightun would c.er- 
rai uly be sleeping, or tiling to. with 
ih*' latest beftuty-ma>,k tied on her 

Hlir did not look mure than quickly 
it her own former home She did 
•-"! want to. It Was holf-Way down 
me block, not oa huge and preten- 
ll'iua as these others, and pretty well 
hidden behind the hedge that Monty 
bad art out that year when ho was 
mark* one of the Stat* Supreme 
Court Judge*- He had been dead 
*mm yearn, bui atl that remained of 
bis poilttoaJ dlaUnctlon waa that his 
*ldow could get a Job as election 
Indue for the asking. The echo of 
lit- name etui did that. But It was 
i fainter echo every year. 

Mrs r>unne finally reached the 
:><i;ing-p|ace. Already 'In.- glass 
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"(wtHfti riwrnrng" *nid 
the gil l. " n e itere on 
our way lumie from a party and it 
seemed as if ice might as well pate now." 1 



oixs Close 
at Nine 



doorii of the recrea- 
tion tlDli.sc i-' learned 
with light. "I'm 
none too early." 
thought Mra. 
L)unii£. who hud 
bricn up since five, 

-II,. i!' iunr i.i- 
ftw=t.MHd nutklng her 
bed 

Inside everything seemed to t» 
quii-e ready. There tfiifi a long table 
*Lret4?h«I hi front of tht> votirnc- 
baotlui. Thr ballot-boxes wore 
tbero. the files of rcgUtrntloa- cards 
and the heaps of I'urlerjtored baJ.ote 
So wfre the oth*r Judges. 

"Good morning. Mr. Clierry," said 
Mrs. Dunne "Hour arc you, Mr. 
Qchiilt?.? Here we we Mf«vin.*" 

It .-til' HinprUed lu-r to tie In tiita 
company. It anuiwd her. Lytloo 
Cherry was audi . wraith of ■ man, 
rime-fit an unllltrly an his name. Bic 
maiuiUrhr waa limp like? ml- cult, 
and he existed for politics nod cite- 
t.i.nv. Aa long oa ne couM afford to 
hKVc ciLrd« prtnted htk! pay fur rtl» 
volunteer i:i;i:!ini.!* he had run 
for ofTlow.; jlihI once, by *orne TreaLC 
or i:lmncc. ha? had nctunlli,' been 
«]iwtPd lo a term trj th-n .esiilalure 
It hod never happened offftln. but it 
left him fpelLrur a profiwkMial poli- 
tician 

Mr, &cJjuJu Had ot> lirat name that 
Mm. Dunn*' had evor heard His. 
Initial wo* H He kept a grocery 
store on the fltiicr aide of the pork. 

"Cooci mnrninii, gi^Kl morning," lie 
attld. "Wf-D, ficrr w* nil are. ready 
to elect our sovcrnmenl; und no- 
(xHly In up but umV 

"A few iiAtinlly drUl iii pretty 
tarty," said Mrs. Dunne. She took 
ntt the bias k ■iHLu;kJn coat that 
woiil'J no doubt he her but fur cioot, 
brawn tlioueh ib »-dmv. had turned, 
ftnd emeveed In a black dreHS. 

Tlinre wuh a b.ftck nweatpr rolletl 
up In ihi little rlppt.T ba« atu car- 
ried, arm nbe put that on. Bitting 
down In the end chair ut Uif tnblv r 



she folded her hands on a heap of 
b&llots. 

"Now. Mr. Cherry, you tell me what 
to do." fthe- said cheerfully Bhc bad 
alwiiy.i been orir to ijlu h-hiii 
their ease by aUovin° tlu-rn nil the 
nutliorlLy tni-re a-aa, and ahe ^a* 
no n'twor, why the necefalty fop 
earning her meagre living Ahaulit 
change that feminine eoiirrreay. 

Gravely Mr Chwry cifmpllfS - 
lng: "Just 1W uounl, T think every- 
thing u-an delivered Inst night But 
first, I think, we muni declare the 
polls open We have no wltne.'unr-. 
but it la Jialr-partt 4lx.* , 
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Be opened the ballot-boa?.*, on the 
table and turned them upside down. 
They were empty Replacing them. 
Mr, Cherry locked them solenuily 
and held Ihe bey. 

"Mr. SchulU, I think Uwc lady is 
the beit fuflrodutti of this key." 

"So you don't truat me. hey. 
Cherry?" chucklecl Mr. QghuttZ 
"Sure, give It lo Mrs. Ouune." 

Mr.- Dunne took the key and 
dropped It Inlo llir pocket of her 
nwenter: and Mr. Cherry, rlahui Juni 
. I : - « r I ... un Ills lots, declared lu an 



Invinble pubhr that 
the poua ware open. 

"I l.hlnk I hear 
some cuAtoniPTB," 
siitii Mrs Ihtnne. 

She heard llu-tn 
before she saw 
tlwm. Uic hlHh, light 
vrilce of a girl. 
In words nut quite audible. But 11 
was not a girl who rntered first nt 
the door xwuni; r>prm. It wan an 

Old lUtlnli ^nrrll-ner -JFhom Mm. 
Dunne knnw Well. Hr <nu UwkltiK 
llll.*k*i.]-tl. holillnB thr door wi'-h his 
Back neauwl 11 for the others: and 
lliere mine In po.t him a girl in 
evening clothes. Behind her was a 
younsf man wparlnj; the white tie of 
rormiilHy. but no lantfer a fresh one 

"Vou see they've startud.- aald the 
uirl • Now yon i-an vote. Pete, and 
til en go home and .sleep for a week 
IT you don't do it now. you kmvx vrju 
wont remember." 

"Tins is a beHiitiliil nnrj tea party." 
said the younw man "You go and 
Ker civic on me. Whar n wiiid-upf" 

Mrs. Diinrie looked oypr her nose- 
tjluj^. nt, them, and then at the 
little Italian, who was wiutlnsr re- 
iperHfulty She beckoned to Mm, and 
he name over lo Hie Uule. 

"Oood morlilnu, Pletio." she wel. 
romnd htm. 

■ Urn. -anil-ilu-ymi-di,, Mrs Dunne.' 
lie eald In hla Ulioiii. 

She ran through the regrslmLtoii. 
rants unci (nvr him a Wank to sum 
while the did so. 

Pin ro rllouitor she announced to 
Mi SchulU "Sign the rerlirli-ate. 
Pletro. and then you'll get the bal- 
lots. Thala rlullt— Just Dal that line." 

"How Iiiiib ik i hla joins U) take?" 
auted the young mail with the gtrl. 

Mrs. Dunne delayed. She carefully 
•fCIUtlntiwtl tlie tUtlsn'n cerTLflcate 
all o\*er again and enmprued It a'ltti 
hla reglatratlon-ciard. 

" i m " y ■ i nr.". l"ie;.io, ;,ii,- sum 



and apimrently became for the first 
time aware that there were others 
In tlie room 
■Gcmd-nrorntng." 

"Good-morning. Mr*. Durme." aald 
the girl "I drm't believe yau know 
mo. I'm Ellin Creighton." 

"Why. ao i! M Bow- ere vou. 
Ellin?" 

"I'm tine, thnnlt you, Peter, you'd 
better go ahead." She went on to 
explain: "We were on our way home 
from a party, and It seemed aa It 
we might as well vcr. c now." 

"Not valine yourself Juat. yet?" 
nadi'd Mrs. Dunne, mentally subtract- 
ing twenty*rwa year* from tlie pne- 
mtii^ mid trying to remomber if tint 
was about the lime when Janla 
Crelglium hud made such a turn 
iiboui havlni: a child lor fear It would 
itirlll her lonkfi 

"Yea. I can vote But T'm s-olng to 
wait until later in tile day." 

She waj very pretty Mm. Dunne 
was not one to diuiy beauty, even 
when she withheld approval rrom its 
uses. "Runs around all night and 
thlnka It's a great joke to eoroe here 
to vote alter the ieramblcd ess* In 
the inornhus." Mm Dunne . thoughts 
wolderi "In a oountrj- that haa 
twenty million unemployed r 

The young man ib> ntaiiiiing be- 
tide her. 

■The name-" 

"Peter Carroll Field. Third " 

"Oh." said and thought Mr*. 
Dunne "R«1dence?" 

"Why. tie Uvej. rlglil doiro the 
itwetl" exclaimed Ellin. "You must 
remember Pvie" 

"Ye-i. end Lie ptirBh-llghtf, gre on 
at your house," said Mrs. Dunne, 
winuv. that street numburf" 

"H*»tn hundred Crratwood 
Avenue." 

She repeated it. and picked a card 
out o! tllr pile "Yes, lt'a reglaterrd. 
You're mitr accond Peter thla morn- 
ing Two citbtoris of tra- satnr mime." 
She pa&u-.i u ^li ( i to the youna man 
to sign, and wlien he had given It 
bark ahe looked at It tuviutlnglr 
before !u«iuiing It on to Mr. SvhuUa. 

"1 RUei5 It's all right " nlir :.alil 

■|1ie young man wetti Into the 
votlnn-bnath 

"Why. Mre Dunnr. you ouuhi to 
know Peter Plekf." imkl -Ellui He j 
always, lived llrr- " 

Pleuw lurn to Poae 49 
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RINSO 2MINUTE BOIL 

fmfiromf...m Mftinf needed mw 



X art ute. TRtniUl 

*n.- herself BSatn. The sick-room 
tray had vanished; ahc dined down- 
stairs now with her son A prisoner 
.rittJ, :.he spent hours daily in the 
flower gardens the hud loved and 
landed u a hrlde. Here she was 
often joined by Evr North. who 
mould hold h banket lor rose prun- 
Mgj; or clip ofT lengths or red fitting 
while Mrs Tallin!! tied up plants 

"Yi)U"vi! made a conquest there, 
Rlulcle." she renin rked one evening 
-That child's eye* (low lilt* •tan 
whenever i mention your name." 

"Does she ever sneak of her 
puppy?" 

"Yes, she thinks IL's getting well." 

"I'm glncl she hasn't asked to go 
and see it " 

"To-day idle Invited rne over for 
tea." Sirs. Tumid] continued. "You 
should .'*e Her pour RSckiel The 
perfect hostess — sweeusst manners of 
any child I've ever known The house 
Is lovely inside, furnished beautifully. 
There's no doubt that her parent* 
were people of taste." 

"Are [hey both dead?" 

"Yes, she doesn't remember her 
morhr-r and her father died Just 
after they moved here I saw severoj 
picture* al lllm — a hire, achptarty- 
looklritt mnn with Eve's eves They 
wen- great rotnimnions. fn fact, he 
seemn to have been the only piny- 
male Eve ever Tin rj He never sent 
her to school because he meant to 
edurnte her himself." 

"Will the go now?" 

"She starts this year." Mrs. Tat- 
nnll aiiAirerrd. 'Her guardian— 
It's the Security Trust— enrolled her 
as a day studenl nt Miss Murray's. 
Any qtlior chlltt would br excited at 
the prospect, hut. or course. Eve's 
IBlcinu It with that fascinating calm 
of hers. She ruOcort me where you 
went to school, and I happened to 



Continued from Page 7 

amnion the trouble you had your 
first day. Eve took your aide at once 
Teara — actually. Hlckle! — came into 
her eye* when I told her how the 
teacher slapped you. And she said: 
How oould anyone expect such a 
little boy to realise that It was wrong 
to slide down a bannister?'" 

Totnall achieved a Kmlle of tnter- 
OL.t. II required effort. Two hours 
earlier a letter hod Informed him 
that Barbara's aunt was leaning a 
Tufa at Juan-lea- Pins for the tea«in- 

"My Uuub. stop treating me as an 
Invalid." Mrs TatncJl protested. 
"Tlie doctor said the trip would do 
mc a work! of good, and you d*«"- 
a holiday, too So whafa to prevent 
tt?" 

"Notiunii, aa lone u your heaitb 



On their last moriilns at notne 
Tnuiall drove to the vets piorc. The 
wolfhound, thoroughly prepared lor 
his rale, answered to thr name of 
Erin and shook hands with al! the 
glum dignity of hi* predecessor 

"Hell do," tile vet »ald. Tve had 
my little daushler playing with ton) 
for weeks. " 

Tatnall too* the dog to Eve North's 
eroquei ground. Here, in order that 
It might be a surprise, he tied the 
lead to an arbor and hurried home. 
An hour later he war; siimine same 
cheques for Wharton's use during 
their absence. At hi* mother's call 
he entered her room 

"Look," she said, pointing. 

Prom the window they saw Eve 
ooming across the lawn, alternately 
tapping tlie balls with a croquet 
mallet. The wolfhound, watching 
her. suddenly burked. Eve looked 
up She run quickly to Uie dog: snd 
titan, dropping to hr-r knees, wrnuped 
her arms Invtngly round his neck. 

Please turn to Page 44 



The Young Mrs. Itaiiisay 



FULL INSTRUCTIONS ON THE BIG NEW PACKET 
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M-i I G H T NINO 
played over llie angry waters under 
the long white bridge, it lighted 
Up the distant mainland; an inter- 
minable si retell of niarsh, and beyond 
that the black slliiouettc ol pmy 
woods. Beyond then? war a faint 
glow in the fky reflected Irom the 
lightc of Seuvllle. Alan's voice was 
steady 

We're nenrly home, Judith Have 
you a firm grip on yourself?" 
"Yea." 

"Ciood rlrl '' Thry turned a curve. 
He said. "There's Rtver Street. We'll 
be there In a minute . . 



Seaville is very Southern and vety 
old. The town sprawls lat-ly an the 
banks of a red and aluggish river, 
and in the very centre Is Tlie Square. 
In the centre of The Square Is the 
antiquated courl -house; an unim- 
aginative structure of ml brick walls 
and iralvanl*od-iron roof. It Is *ur- 
roitndrd by magnificent oaks, and 
contains courtrooms and the offices 
of county orTiclals. 

Tu-iught only the gaol, In the rear 
of the building, wan lighted — that 
and a ram on the tlrst itoor where 
a deputy sheriff sat in tlie company 
of a long, kindly indivlrina; 01 pcr- 
hapa fifty years of age. The deputy 
wan bilking on the telephone and he 
cu|ipe.rt une hand over tlie trans- 
mitter to address a remark to the 
gentleman who leaned buck against 
tha wall. The deputy snld, "It's an- 
ollier one of them retioi'ts. Mr. Mar- 
shal" 

David Marshal nodded and 
listened. He was great at Uslmlng 
—which wan one or tlie reasons wiry 
he Was regarded as the smartest mnn 
in geavllle. 

David Marshal was as much of 
nn Institution in Eeavllle ajf the 
court-house, the Confederate mcmu- 
mrnl, the pofll office or the rii'er 
Iteelf, He called himself an aimthe- 
eary. end was one. He owned and 
operuir-ri n sinr c nn er drreef 
which made no prelticioic ol vleunj 
with the newer and more modem 
dnid emporium on the corner 
of River and Vine Btteets. 
In:! :U.: i' i-i 1 1 Irk. d hlin .1111] 
auggofitrd that their patirnta 
have prracrtptioni nUad by 
David: the older folks liked him 
because they knew he could gossip 
If her would— which he never did; grid 
the young folks adored him because 
he had Ine ability to understand 
?mith 

The deputy sheriff nn! down tin 
teJeprtotie. and listened tn fnni-.tep.' 
In tlie imrrlttor. He wild, "That'll 
most likely he Matt Rlre. M The 
duur jj^'lled and the sheriff ni Dean 



Continued lioni Fng e 10 

County entered. He said, "Hello, 
David," and nodded briefly to hu 
wiry, wizened assistant. He shook 
the water from his tell, bat, and 
remarked that it was a tvirnile nlabl. 

Matt Rice was not the conven- 
Uonal type of southern sheriff. He 
waa shori and atoeky, and pnseeased 
of enough waistline to trlve nn nn- 
presslrjn of dubblness Bui Matt was 
neither flabby nor inefficient, He 
was known to be powerful ntHi fear- 
leas; a hard rider, a crnrk shot, an 
expert tTnherman, and bd amazlnDly 
astute politician. He moved across 
the musty room inward his ancient 
roll-lop desk, but before he could sit 
down Krnie— tlie deputy— sloprx-d 
him. 

"Seems there nilRht be »ome 
trouble over on Dude talnnd," he 
observed "Half-dozen telephone 
calla been eomtn' in." 

The cherubic lace of the pudgv 
sheriff wrinkled with annoyance. 
"Whni. kind of trouble?" 

"People been lhtonn -ln along the 
rurai line" 

To what?" 

Jtrme .ihrinifrcd aimloiretlcally nt 
David MarsJinl. mid the angular 
klnd-facei! druggfjiL said, 'Til f i. 
plain." He turned to the jherlfT. 
"OocKt cltlteni on the rural phone 
Une— larklnn any other form of 
amiimiiient— have been amusing 
themselvn tistenlng-lu Quite awhile 
■ go they started calling in to report 
that Judith Ramsay telephoned Alnn 
Keith she had split with her husband 
and was leaving home. Seems as 
though Ross Ramsay had locked the 
rarace and she had in walk, *o she 
asked Alan to meet her at the Lodge 
on Duck Island Folks seem to 
think Rasa Ramsay isn't the sort 
to take that sitting down, and thev 
think you had better go out to the 
Lodlje to see If you e« n stop It before 
It begins." 

Matt Rtee made a gesture of 
annoyance, 'Those fools," he ejacu- 
lated "Always glltln' mixed up ,- 
Then his fact Unshed, and tie 
hastened to anokiglse "Sorry. Uaviil. 
I forgot Alan was enaai-ed to your 
gh-l." 

That's why 1 staved," .-mid Dnvld 
Marshal. "Tf Alan's mixed up In U 
why, naturally, I'm Interested." 

"If» a bad night to be drlvin' to 
Duck Inland," snirt Matt. 

-Pretty bad Ddt I reckon you'd 
better go. Ross, Rnmsny In poison. 
If he does ducide to have it out with 
Alan for buttln' In on his domestic 
affairs— " 

"111 go. Ol t the rar Ernie. WTial 
about you comln' along. Darhl?" 

"I'd like 10, If I won't, be In the 
way." 

Pleose turn to Page 16 



AK jiirftctiovi 
in a nati 




"Glorious dixoYery! The seasons 
motf Hphirtfciited tuil polish 
dwilei arc Glxru'i at 2/-T' 




"And life about wcirJ Gluo at 
only 2/- is puarwitecd to uutwrir 
jnv other mil polish *t mi' prite!" 

When jou iiM GlmM Hul Pi>kih, it'» 
euy to htve » luwctjr "pruft-.>3i" 
inani[U«' GUin KJIdciit tO ffim<Ukt 
brilliancr . . i won't fudr in sun ot 
*r«trt . . ind rcfuio to 4fy « ped 

Sec GUro'i fashitm th*dn u Jjj. 
niriHinq nr* one. utr: kvupa (furhui 
tutte), liMnfgl (luiitlin i<nc) f*U 
<orthid tUFKr)! 



Uw HAii--ei7rt mndr* 

(■■Tl-ll «U a I 1 ll.'J'Ja i l^-'ll, 

DTViI otf palish aU I 
p rn r rr tn r , C*nniljli!l 
wn, IIclpi gibtM 
(i I ;.L^i ri'.j brciliing. 
Ait «i yvur dicmiw of 



GLAZO 

P*CUh 7UZ6A4 JltfHftX? 





BBEKBCHE 



1-0 JfUtMJ 1. -■ •■■ •■ fttM ■nffPT [f>f« 

■vfliLni htbn irali-t ftna etmRetqucn! «'iN 
•vflrii-oui ipiflR. it fgfw ttQE« gi U*,rtniT ^ " 
1*11-13 T>(r m*kv ■ wonddxtul iraprfstrm' 11 
tTI 1'CiUr hrJtlJi. tnA mr baLLlr will cat.Tirn 
"" " h g rr Ik nuihliLf, 1 



Nlni hfidktiv romtarlati 

«ho art brg\i 



ant. woman • 

w*rt Tnlti- Hairliuti't . _ 

R.'ir^linilLiui MPUrlLI-i flrliiilri, "■ 
Jfiiii;» Knu;V.[r| Bbtuiidm *nd I -tu"** 
SpHilJuir Patin, Nitbl WotJ) BlR-Jdrr 
Traublifi, Jtein«BEnfiT If TOO »nCl 

Id Iflat prun <rniID|nr ijunrk-s ' ' 

o*ir\j. wlUinuL h ctoplc teh* ui pi r. 

— tlit* ii rbp pttnrt TrmeLl* oi * Iji.v 
Cao Dor; lor. Try III FTcm •.;..» 
rrLrniLBt ' : iff* 1 fj». •„■. - 



Mir .Lfii-J 



DRINK HABIT 
CONQUERED 



IMS 

; il! UI 



Dept. 6, EUCRASY CO. 
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Some LAUGHS 




aVBBAM*, its, deal, but they irotildn I mtcrtxl you— it s yeulerdny's paper, looking at unit!" 

"That's just it-'" 




"I shouldn't cry like that. Utile man." 
"Okay! You can erg how ynu like! This is my way!" 



"l don't knme what to do about my «on — he leanls 
"Welt, I iroiitdn't aland in his iray!" 



racing motorixt.'' 





■"<« n,»m,lil mm ■ inn, -Mil" v 



Brainwaves 1 



prlir nl J.'G Is paid 
each juke used. 



for = 



1 * ■■■>■>»! Ill minimi iiiiiiiiiniHnr 

"JJOT wluuetcr do you warn, with 
i new mat, <fiu-Iint?" 
"A new hat. dtureat." 



INDIGESTION 

is gone 

"My chemist said— 

'Take De Witt's Antacid Powder— it's good,' 

Three doses improved me wonderfully. 1 feel 30 now," 

Another user, glad to be free 
of dreadful stomach pains, says: 

" / tuffirrtd dreadfutiy with acidity 
'•' ■'■( itomach and pain after food, 
I luj afraid to eat a good tquare 
•nan*, /tosiwetifhtaitduiaaamisnry 
f mil*//. Now lean tat anything 
sad everything, feel fit and too tt , 
I Uiink Bo tVitfe Antacid Powder 
" wanitrrful, and I hopt theze feu) 

lines will help athtrl who .silver 
Vlth sientarh trouble" 

M • i I IF.. 'I'll,.-., N.J., Vic 



Why stay a victim to digestive dis- 
order* when here it a remedy time will 
(rive yon instant relief ? Even in srvere 
ca*e* ot gastritis or stomach inflam- 
mation, Ot WiUa Antacid Powder uTcr- 
tomn the trouble 

Don't despair, even if you 
have suffered years without 
obtaining benefit. Start to-day 
with this modern remedy for all 
digestive disorders and you will 
quiclcly find you can eat what 
you like and enjoy every meal. 



De WITT'S 

T "' vnrk.artion rrnicdy '« InJifrMtion, Acid Stomach, Heartburn, Flatulence, 
01 Ul dxiaists and stores, in Urr.e aky-uluc canisters, price Giant lire 4/4. 



ANTACID 
POWDER 



" r pHE neighbor* tell mi thai you 
nave a model hunbnnd. Mil 

aiesr»," 

fn but h» isn't 
model i" 



n-orklriB 



"CO you're lectins your daughter 
drive. the car dow7" 
"Yes. aitc'n too younu to be unated 
u a imlujilruuil" 

"J CONSIDER tisring unhealthy.' 

"Well, rvo never been " 

"Kissed?" 



SO- 



"pLEABE. sir, eottid I huge 
morrow uitemoon off?" 
"Vuur srandmuther. 1 supnewer 
"Exactly, air. 8hc li niaklna her 

flint parachute Jump." 

UW12CT YOUNU THINCI: Thl» li 
• really owe seenl." 
Assistant (recently transferred 
rrom btxik deintnmenn : Yen, madam, 
IL I: one or aur befit m- 1 . ■ 



'IVWrs juur.%, Clauile? ' .vim 5 
voice in the milk bar." 
"Oh, a chocolate ahalce. M 
Arm yours, John?" 
"lumata JuIct," 
"Ami yours. Albert?" 
"Mnke rafnt iiluln milk, j, , ....... 

I'm driving." 



GET RID OF YOUR 

CORNS 

Painlessly With 

ZdmBuk 



HY let those offttiiuite cxjrni 
continue to jsiin and cripple 
you? Just fnllow tilts easy Zam- 
Uuk trealment and you will snon go 
abrjut yciur daily work with Happy, 
care- free feet, 

Nujhl and uiraninK give your leet a 

llioruiifrli soatJinu. in lint water. Then, 
aller drying, nib Zain-Buk wrll in 
cspetiilly round tlie rxljM anil nn the 
Ui|ii nl the ronu The rrdiKll hrrlul 
uiln rn Zam-ftuk ore readily nbsorhril 
and itnmeilinlrly inrt 

Leoaeaiai Ctirai At The Roati 

In a Irw dny^ von will find Ihal yon 
can ease yciur corn* out from their rptrtt 
without any |iain. and you will ,,:.im 
know the joy ol caay comfortable fect. 

Zam-Buk alio rrlievcj [win. itwrllinc 
and foot aorcneu. mm new ikin nut 
■umklfully itrcnuthena anklci, )nini». 
Iota, and (rrt. Don't ntfler mnllicr ilay 
— HCI i t»>« <A Zam lliik— there'i muh. 
Int like it. 

X/C or S/6 m tor. All Chemitlt cV 5rorrj 




pmimtnl my few 1*4 

lt,l,*» i »M W trwm mri. lah,, _ 
ff»i 14 liof vmjr- ami ,m 7 3*, r/.fc 

tntiilnt ikt caca te *r t*wvtr—Uw. 

U, Wmtl. 

Mr* ia Vh t k j «lt 
( hit K mt in j.i ',,1 nwn. 7„ n. t 
raw neaittftt ittiif, awf Inrmdi wt 
M,t**„ktd tt Met hi fflvM «.<j,H." — ilra. 



Rub ZAM-BUK In Everij Niqhf 
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WOMEN'S PART 
IN THE CRISIS 

A USTRALIAN 
*^ women have 
traded splendidly 
to the tense d;iys 
of crisis. 

The war of 
nerves finds than 
showing few signs 

of "jitters." 

Women have a practical atti- 
tude to panic brought about by 
the large and small crises lliey 
enoninler almost every flay of 
their lives. Theirs is the 
courage of the realist who 
holds to the gospel of facing 
up to trouble as the IksI way 
of overcoming it. 

White men sit around find 
discuss war and its implica- 
tions, the women of the house 
have a programme of their 
own to pursue. 

They must battle with uncer- 
tainly, keep the front dtmr closed 
an ptinic tind nerves — mouths must 
be fed, beds made, socks darned. 

In these prosaic, everyday 
tasks they find a reservoir of 
courage and endurance which 
enables them to keep Lheir 
heaiis — to face the a^e-old 
proposition that dangers come 
and go but women's work 
goes on. 

Our isolation lifts from us 
the immediate crisis problems 
that face women overseas. 

In the intervals between 
everyday tasks, our women 
have lime to look around Ihem 
and see how lucky we really 
are in Australia. 

Tn London, children with 
name-tags on their clothes and 
lunches in their hands are 
evacuated from the dangers of 
the city to the safety of the 
country. 

The poignancy f the affair 
strikes home to the hearts of 
Australian women, who think: 

"There but for the grace of God 
go my oicn children." 

They feel the tension, but 
do not talk about it, for our 
women have proved themselves 
panic -proof. 

The second line of defence 
stands linn. 

—Till- l-:T)ITOR. 



Diplomatic Edda in 
Rome -Berlin axis 

Mussolini's daughter wields 
strange influence in 
international affairs 



IN Europe's game of high-tension 
politics, Mussolini's daughter, 
Edda. has been playing a strange 
part, 

She Is the wife of Count Clano, who 
has been a mysterious Italian figure 
In the protracted negotiations over 
Poland. 

Despite Mussolini's thunder from 
the Roman forum that Italian 
women should find their true and 
only vocation in the home, his 
daughter, Countess Clano, disagrees 
with him, and is a front-rank worker 
in public and diplomatic affairs. 

Her influence has always been a 
factor with Mussolini, and mBy 
largely account for Italy's attempts 
Inst week to keep Hitler to the path 
of peaceful negotiation. 

Ordinary rules of conduct do not 
apply to Countess Edda. She is an 
Individualist and twists the Dictator 
round her little Anger. 

I'nised, charming;, good looking, 
the mother nf three children, Ertda 
HlU long ago that shr had done 
her work as a homcmakcr and 
mother. Brine her father's daugh- 
ter, she prefers beiiiff the playgirl of 
mli'i 'ii.itiim.it politics. 

As the wife of 33-year-old Foreign 
Minister Count Ciano, she la a work- 
ing diplomat for the Italian Empire 

Mussolini long ago formulated a 
design for living for Italian women, 
but could not apply it to his own 
daughter. 

When Ivdda Was 38 (she is HOW 
28}, her father dreamed and planned 




COUNTESS EDDA CIANO. daughttr of Mussolini end Europc't woman 
tliphfrMT. With hit children. Fobnt\o, Rotmijnda. and Siazzio-Bruno. 



Impression that she had as much 
to do with the success of the nego- 
tiations as her husband. 

Newspapers have referred to her 
as the "Mother bf the Rome-Berlin 
axis." 

But Edda la no unprepossessing 

bluestocking. 

Gay dinner parties 



of her marriage to Crown Prince JJER successes are won on the social record: 



she goes she makes news — 
sensational enough sometimes to 
make Poppa Mussolini speak harshly 
to his best-loved daughter. 
Within the last few years she has: 
Built herself a lovely villa after 
the American millionaire style In 
Naples on a site favored by the Em- 
peror Tiberius. 
Here are other Incidents lrom her 



Umberto. son of the King of Italy. 

Apparently an admirable match 
in every respect, it would have 
settled for Mussolini tile worrying 
question of his successor. 

Bui there were diffi cut ties. Edda 
didn't want to marry nmbcrfo. Just 
:is drllnilcly Iimlirrto didn't want 
to marry F.dd:i. 

Arranging the pact 

JVDDA solved the problem by 
marrying Count Clano, youthful, 
wealthy, and amenable. She has so 
built up her husband's career that 
to-day he Is freely spoken of an Mus- 
solini's successor. 

Trial. Countess Ciano has "made" 
her husband is generally conceded. 

BeWnd brilliant diplomatic coups 
brought ofl by the youthful Count 
Ciano is the organisation and charm, 
the flair for petticoat government 
possessed by Edda 

Outstanding achievements have 
been credited to this amazing 
woman. 

Her visit to Germany with her 
husband just before the signing of 
the Rome -Berlin axis piict gave the 



front of diplomacy. 
Gay dinner parties. Informal 
lunches, and house parties are her 
hunting grounds. 

Edda's flair for the spectacular 
won her great success tn Germany. 

In a country abhwe with uniforms 
and splendid dressing among diplo- 
mats and their wives, Edda outshone 
them all. 

Gocring, who owns 50 differently- 
designed uniforms himself and a 
series of mednls to go with eaoh of 
them, admired her dnsh. He and 
his wife became her firm friends. 

Later they called their bnby 
daughter after her. 

Hitler was impressed with her, 
gave her a glittering banquet at the 
Chancellery, and an autographed 
photograph of himself — and the 
Rome-Berlin axis pact was as good 
as signed. 

Countess Ciano U not the first 
woman to use a social flair in diplo- 
macy, but she is one of the most 
successful women at the Job in 
Europe to-day. 

Her father has made her a sort of 
unofficial ambassador and wherever 



WEP 



Vteited Hungary, where site kept 
the Regent and his party waiting 
for four hours before she fumed up 
at a hunting party in her honor, 
nonchalantly explaining she had 
overslept. 

Turned up at a formal dinner at 
Shanghai in a coat and skirt when 
all the guests were in lull evening 
dress. 

Quarrelled violently with Um- 
berto's wife, Princess Marie Jose of 
Italy, for which she was reprimanded 
by her father. 

Changed herself from a brunette 
to a blonde. 

In one season staggered everybody 
by wearing priceless ermine, mink 
and sable coats and wraps in rapid 
succession (Count Clano is a mil- 
lionaire). 

Learned to speak English and use 
American slang. She Is reported as 
saying: "Okie Doak, Sir Eric," to 
the British Ambassador, Sir Eric 
Drummond (nnw Lord Perth). 

In one respect she Is still the duti- 
ful daughter. 

8he wears heavy make-up and a 
circular roll hair-do, but, in defer- 
ence to her father, uses only a dab 
of powder and affects a simple hair 
style when visiting him. 
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P.C. LOWER solves the sjrent Treacle Mystery 

How to be happy though 
a policeman 

By L W. LOWER, Australia's Foremost Humorist 
lltiatratsd i>y wep 

The next time you see o policeman standing on the 
corner don't soy, "Look at that big Hot-footed slob — why 
doesn't he do some work?" 

Thar policeman it only doing hit duty. I know, because I was a 
policeman once. 



THE standing about Is the 
worst pari of the job. I've 
stood on a comer for hours 
waiting For somebody to 
murder someone, and all that, 
happened was that some 
thieving gentleman pinched 
my handcuffs out of my hip 
pocket. 

The polbe are eonUriuaUy aaaing 
for co-operation from the public; but 
do the? get it? 

Tnkc one Instance. I arrested a 
bag^rmtcher and said to him: "You 
eom» along to Ui 5 station with me." 

Bb said "Nci." whereat I asked. 
"Why?" 

"i don't like the place." he replied 
arid turned and walked off without 
another wokL I ask you. Is that co- 
operation? 

One race day I said to a man 
atatullllg ournlde nn hotel. "Move on. 
please." 

"R'a icralehNl," he mid. 

What can you do In a cue like 
that? The only thing 1 could do 
waa to move ou myself. 

Of course, a man carries his life 
in hii handa all the time. I had 
suspected a man in my street for a 
long time, and when I found out 
where be lived I went up to the 
place and rutin the bell. The moment 
he opened the door I whipped out 
my revolver and aaid. "Rave you got 
a don liccran?" 



He went pale and aaid lie rutin 't 
Re also said he didn t own a dog 
t'Uter. 

Trial's how they Iriek you. Tliry 
co about Ifiehiiif as If they haven't 
Eiit dog lionnrjcs and then you find 
that Ihry haven't got dun, 

1 could Itavc iirrescod him on a 
charge of obsrmetlnir a policeman 
in the elocution of his duty bj not 
having a doe, but Uurtend I Just savn 
him a stern warning 

When I got to the end of the street 
a woman rushed up to me and aaid. 
"Oh. coilstjlblel There's a tot of men 
hsvini! a terrible brawl down the 
street, fm sirre someone will be 
killed!" 

'Thanlta tOT the tip. madam." I 
snki. and started to run. When I 
Rot to the park arxl flat down behind 
the bandstand I waj out of breath. 

I found out later that nobody was 
killed, to I would have been wasting 
my time by going down to the scene 
fir the uctuul riot. 

It was shortly after this that t wus 
transferred to the mounted police 
Contrary to the treneral belief, the 
life of a mounted policeman Is much 
mora arduous than that of the foot 
police. We have such distances to 
travel. 

I remember our linn 1 two of an; 
blaclttrackrlf col lost on the lucal 
eulf links and I had In set not lo 
Hull Ihrm. 

I pitrhed a re.d[h bate camp at 
tiir I9lti bole, and started off. 
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ow does she 
keep Happij 

HealbUi 
and Slim 



YOU can be healthy, 
happy and attractively 
dim: yoo can fcaap glof. 
ioutly fii and get full en 
lirymint out of lift if you 
follow the golden rule of' 
labing Silt Beam nightly. 

Bile Boom era purely 
regvfabfe. Thay ton* up 
th» tyitem, purify fha 
blood and dairy remove all 
food reiidue thut improv- 
ing your health, clearing 
yoyr completion end soap- 
ing you «lim end youthful 

So, if you want to look 
and fa*) your bar) at all 
''mot, ro member lo take 
your Bile fiaant regularly 
a»ary night. 
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■<gmjm In tkm **.rrs ■v* n I l*f — I 
f*>*l M D». Ttm rifgtiti T felli. Hunl 
flaTt i."ly L*sp my ffgiHa ilPflrt and 
teufhhjl. but ni« rtw hut min- 
■U.-I..-I, rntiny »^ full <pf KtHvllf 
all dmt 1pn^"-Mri_ L Kllfcltl. 

* * * 



"fla mf a,«CJ* work || || van 
nm^wnary far ma> fr* Va«p in 

fftracfiva, ftrtktvt «g«r»>. f tW 
tfiii lil- Ihn M* \m Ura 'hint 
fat kumpfrtq m» oruj rrwWilri. 
Itvrj mif ImbM* iid fltflaiL'— Mia 



BILE BEANS 

iMUQV* VOUR HfcALTN AS WELL AS TQUK FI&URE 




COlVSTAliLE LOWER contemplates fiitt many police uniforms. 

belong to to-daf/? tf lie asks himself. 



'Which service will / 



Dimmer overtfjoic mo nl the out- 
let My horse put Ita loot In the 
fourteenth liale and sprained It* 
ankle. 

I will not liurro-w your feeling* by 
descrtbiriit what I vent throuah- It 
was obvious Hmt I would have to go 
batik to Uivrn and tU't another ho etc 
A man f«ua so silly whpn he's a 
tnount.cMl paLiufliiirui without a horse 

I w&* down lo id j bust nr. of 
treacle, and I funnel that I had lrft 
mj spoon ■■■-•'( in the elub hona. 
Nn nr.** who ha* haw tried Ut drink 
trrarlr .mi nt thr tin can hnacinc 
my dLffirilltlei, 

It went all dawn the front of my 
uniform and inside ray ginglet, and 
although I luuRhed grimly at the 
lime H think I must have been a 
little hystrricali worse wfts to came. 

Attracted by the treuote, the hi- 
habitu.nU af five antheaps frutened 
LhtrnvU ftf to me. 

I Decelerated my pa.;*? towarda I he 
town. I think I rath*r nverdW ;lu; i 
accolerB-tlng, b^causf? before I could ! 
pull np l «paa tuo nifJes the other 
side of thtj town, and u I puased 
through the nuUn wtrret the VBnnrm 
cnuwd hj- my pasaing jtntked down 
all the vernndnh -pasta tr- the s'reflt. 

However, T ovejitrxaUj- sot back to 
the to urn and flung myself Into the 
xhfer, int.endlnB to swipi across to 
th* othr.r fikle. 

Uiilorturtn tely, I dlseovtr-yd too 
late that Chsit anta cdtiM swim, too, 
and they oU had dlflerent ldea& rus 
to Vhete they wnnteil to go. 

My uniform was tcim off me In the 
ulra^ale. De*r»rate. I dived to the 
bottom of the river and stayed there 
for a while. It was ft qutfatkm o( 
who could gt» under longer,!-. 

I could aee the anla sotutr wddET 
anrj redder in the face ac they held 
their hrcattu. trnt at lost, one by 
one h they gnvp tn and I rose to the 
xurfaee and struck out far the shore. 

In the blood 

AS t now had no uniform, no : hU\ 
no revnlver, and no horse, I 
decided thut It would be wiping for 
me to remain a mounted trooper. 

Pollee work, however, waa in my 
blood. As the daps passed I felt T.!i*» 
old urce to smaih soineootSy on the 
akuH with a baton bt^coming 
stronger nnd strmujer. 

Accordingly, 3 ryv-xirru? a membeT 
of Lhw Water PoUm. t round th« 
job quite mtertBttng. 

ftareiy & night piistnj without 
fiorrrething elnlRter bflfng detected, 

\ typical IflKUnrr Wa-t the nlflll 
a Chinese rlaurtpan aklled bj. 

No, nut a saucepan. Lei me think. 
Yoa ityn't mind me thlnklni fnr a 
while, do you? Ortalnry not 

A Jam tin. No, A Rampant That'*, 

IL 

"Ahoy t^itrtJ" I KhouLed, punliltUf 
the tiller hard Over, I waa alwayi 
pniWm that thLug over, and fre- 
quently had ii).'. devU'd own Job iL.l, . 
lng it out of the water again. 

"Ahoyr thay shouted back in 
Chinese. 

"Pllllee tn flloruja HldRe whnrfie. 
pawfle!" I cried. 

"No can do!" they anawvrcd an I 
Tspidly gained on them, "We gnutun 
teproiy. nrnalt-po^ tTirbunoIaa on 
board " 

That clum't daunt ine, I over- 
hauled Lhem and ultl; "Now whut 
havp ymi got In that boat7" 



"Gottem ginger, gotterti loaUier- 
duslrtiTB. All wily nl'" 

"No gottem opium?" 

"Oh, yeal Plenny opium." 

"Boml It. oy&r." I fiaid. sternly. 
"Quickt" I added, "or TH *jjt5ar you 
wlUi Una bont-hnok - 

They muttered n lot, but thpy 
lioiidtid tt over. There In power 
behind the law. 

"You may ho now." I fiaJd "Don't 
let nn? have to speak to you nguin," 



Thai's bow I used to dual with them. 

Lnter I aoM thd opium ftishore at 
Diich a hsndaome profit that 1 was 
able to retire from work and take up 
Journalhnn. 

Tkere up a lot uf people- who 
th-lidi I «bnnld hxvi? stnek to being 
a water pullceRian. 

The editor i* une of Lhcin, but 
nt bMUVl nobiHly tiketv any notice 
rtt rditon. 
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plRECrotl l 
Tt/e HEW JERSEY 
STATE HOSP/TAL FOR 
nEINSAH£ TD£ MTGM 
U.S.A BELIEVES THAT ft\ 
OKAYING TOOTH CAM 
' ALSO fOtSOffthe BXAttl. J) ~ 
AFTER IIVEARS OF ■^Jf/'! 
EXPEdMENT, D5COTTOK** 

HAS CURED ADVANCED CASES /IUNACY 1 
TOOTH-PULllNCr.' 




™ ;ViJ,'i- ■ 



17m. cevrt/xv 

j> \CR£AT SNOWMCH. ail 
I THEIH WORK WAS DOHE. IN 

rne Tor/N siJua5.es 1 oreAt 

kROtvDS OATHEREO 3 WATCH 
THE WftlTMIWSS OF PATIEMTS, 

nere -me barbers bowl wit* 

THE CRESCEWT- SHAPED CUT IN 
THE RlAA TO 
.FIT THE- . 
CUSTOMERS 
CHEEK. 
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INSTANTLY REDUCE 
Your WAIST and HIPS 




Keep yonr figure forever young. Do not 
diet, and take no dangerous drugs or 
tiring exercises to look .slimmer, younger, 
and smarter. 

Wear a Figure Control 
Corset to secure a slen- 
der, graceful figure. 
Reduce two Inches In a 
week, three Inches In 10 
days. This beautiful 
corset will give you 
straight, slender lines, 
thus enabling you to 
youthfully-cut clothes 



i I 



The 1 oiibi^ Mrs. I(am*a> 



till unit Tter bills*. 

wear chic, 
Immediately. 

Figure sag 
smoothed out- 



vanLslies. Bulges are 
-you actually reduce at 



and thighs, and you look 
much younger, 50 much 



NOT MADE 
OF RUBBER 

T*» Ftnrt Vantm Cnrirf fi 
trflmiuh NOT -.hi. ■ .{ - 

II la lellur-fiu Aset rontfuUf 
ftiilJ, t-l tjitr.lal YitMil mat- 
frlall (n rrdirrr ana control 
tttr iffurt in nblotntr ftnrt- 
fmt HI ia/rl v . It I, Until 
Knit S'jiblr, Rntf r»« ran ti-rn 
In Smii tt, l.-rriy Unci aj 

hrwp tj U tM IE "V 



waist, hip: 
and feel 
smarter. 

The FIGURE CONTROL CORSET gives 
natural balanced support. It slims your 
hips and waist, and 
flattens your abdomen 
with positive cross-over 
frontal control. Its 
gentle, almost Imper- 
ceptible, massage-like 
action reduces your 
waistline and beautifies 
your figure with every 
move you make. 

SENT on 7 Days' FREE TRIAL 

Prove, quickly and definitely, that 
tlie FIGURE COLVTRQI. CORSET 
"will reduce your waist and hipn, hLvc 
eomlcri.[jLg. support- nnd uplift to 
your abdomen. nnd lovely, slim, 
youthful grcce ami energy \o jour 
flSture, 

T w*nt ymi to try the FIGURE 
CONTHOL CORSET for 7 days ttt 
my rxpr*o;ie. YouH be thrLUed with 
the results. If not pnrfett.ly tliflet] , 
you can nttum .tie Corwrt and tbrt 
tesi will nor «ml you it penny Call 
for n Personal Fitting nnd I^ tnoii- 
jfcrmtlon, or Po*t the Pfeu Coupon. 
Nnw! 




| POST THIS COUPON f 
i SEND NOi 

-MONEY i 

■ MIm Flor^ptifc BrotliiTav*. 

■ fiquke mniftoL coiurr CO . ■ 

■ I' A n.r.liLliLfM ! 
I B3lr-« JUnwbrlJl St, SV'INHV. 

■ Wllh<Tll' Ctwt Itt rttiiif ariMi ItfTiil 7F1" ! 

S faJJ partkiiJu-* cf (hi PWEIRK COF- ! 
S THoE rXsHHKT i,rirj T t>Ut T PAYS' ' 

■ FHFK TRIAL OTTER. 
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Ho Yau Knutv A' 

GOOD STORY? 



Srnd ti lo "Tht} Knokahurra § 
= 

rirAtrf — rw prrhapit two! 



fun Ynu 



LAUGH? 



.!utn in "Thi Kna h abttna 
Club" and win £}/[/-. 



Laugh nnff N in Prizes in 



A £3i minutes later 
they were in Sheriff Rice's weather- 
beaten mid ageless sedan, lieniied In 
the direction «I the bridge lending 
to Duel: Inland. Tin' sherirt w-*t 
driving, nod the attenuated Emle 
sat betide htm. In thr lack uf lite 
car David Maiehal rede In solitary 
arandeur, hi* lpng 1*¥« Btretclied 
out at a comfortable mikIc. 

Mult Rice drove ctixeriiUy. but 
twt. Thi rmiu.jrr misticd .-erliL-Jd 
and the was riven wiUi Jagged 
llelitnlne. The raio bent <iovm In 
torrenti on the noL-ciitlreiy- 
v/i'dUicrprool 10|> or tbe antiquated 
Kdou. nnd there ni neilher the 
quist nor the inclination lor convtr- 
iui(kiii. uvr for an occasional pbraae 
(Iuih: from the drlvcr'a KM • > • 

Orowitng the bridge nnd ne(totl. 
aLlnj IIjc rather treachfTDU* rnad- 
wav of Duet fjOnnd. Matt nice 
drove more eJowly und with greater 
care. Thou lie swung from the iimin 
hlthwuy nnd atnppod lull ear under 
the Uve oata. The wlndowr of the 
Lodn iilnwetl Juat nliead. He aaid. 
"Riliiyj Rnmauy it here. Yonder'.! 
his car.' , 

Tlic three nu'ti bent their faaada 
ajraJlut the stonn, and rutjved to 
Utr fmnt door, Tliey stepped tn- 
aldc. David nald. In a voice -which 
wiw not quLLr etendy. "I'm afraid 
we're a ULtte late." 

They started across the huge room 
toward tile plare when Uie body of 
Ross Rnmmty lay huddled In tnmt 
of thr couch under the balcony 
Half-nit)' »rro*o tlie room SncrlfT 
Blue itoppod end made » profane 
exclamation. Davirl Morfhol Sunied 
and said. "What's tile matter?" and 
tlie shurlH. lite round face pale, 
aatwerecl. "fjothln'. nothln' eiocpi 
thai— yonder.'" 

Thej; knelt bi slde the body at the 
dead financier. Matt. Rice rained 
the figure by the tlwulden, and jaid, 
-Take a look. David I don't want 
Co disturb things more tlian 1 have 
to." 

David Marshal bent over Ramsay'ji 
body. He sa*' a bullet, hole ovlt 
the henrt "Prnbably (tilled him In- 
Rtantly." he <nld. "Uwlca clean, 
and moet, of the bleeding must, have 
heen internal-*' 

Rr looked more clocely, and naked 
the rlmrilt to ruble tile body a little 
Mtjlicr, Boas Ranuiay had fallen 
ranv.'inl, li-ll arm vniLiuel riled rich! 
hand caucht under hhTj as ho fell 
The fingers of the right hand were 
Htretchml out. and against the puirn 
of the hand was the butt of n re- 
volver. Molt JUce look the gun from 
the rlsUtlly oitlstretefied hand nnd 
Inspected 1L -"Trotihlr, all rU/tit. 
Rnas must have shot at Keith be- 
fore he tot plugged." 

"What makes you trunk It was 
Alan, Sheriff?" 

"It had to be. Wasn't Ihr lad 
comin' bent to meet Judith? And 
vn can see that Ross chased 'em 
with a gun. They muH have had 
a quarrel, and maybe Ramsay nhot 
Brtt " II was apparent that the 
fherirr wa.', ItiinltiiiK 1:^1. "Then 
Alan mast, likely got him. Self- 
defence. m»ylie_lf Ra«^ shot flral " 



"THE 



CLUB" 

The Fuintiest qntirter'h&ur on oil- 
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muft have." 
otTereil David Mnrshal. "Shot clean 
through the lieart. Ross must have 
died inatantlf." 

"Well leave things like they are. 
Ernie, you stay here." 

"Me?" It vius obvious tlmt Ernie 
didn't relish the prospect. "All nlKtil 
with that." 

"Veg . . ." Mntt sefmett worried. 
He said. "It's nasty business. Seems 
too open and shut" 

"You reckon an?" taqntrcrf David 
mildly 

"Suresl thlrut you know. It's like 
I raid before: Judith mnets Alan 
here the way folks lieard her arrmie^ 
on the phone. He probably pncKed 
a null rhnirliu; Hint there nilgfn, be 
trouble— evcrj'lMdy hernabnuU knows 
thnt Rosfi Ramsay Is meuti. ttngs 
walks in on them. They have words, 
and Ross ahoota first. Must have 
missed because there aiii'l no other 
bltsjd nhowin'. Then Alan shoots 
and lilts, and Ramsay falls fnrvatd 
Willi Hit' gun in his hand. Hist like 
wr fount! hln'.." 

"Sciindii renson»hle. Matt. J 
rcL-kon ytiu'd bottw pick up Alan 
and see whether tlie bullet hi Ram- 
say's body cIipcIe* with his gun." 

"It wouldn't meaji anything 
Who's ta aay thai Alan didn't have 
two suns, and that he might not 
have thrown away Hie one lie used 
to kDI Ramsay V If be denies the 
'ii-T', win i iini - nwi bkeh whni 



Ctmlinuetl from Pogc 12 

he did. Flliia a gun toto Hit 
marahss and il'd never be found 
Tlie sheriff moved closer to the 
apothecary. "I hate ui see your 
Btrl's fiance get mixed up In a thing 
like this. David. Why not get the 
Jsd to trill tin trutli and claim it ins 
self-defence?" 

"He'U toll the truth all right 
Tliat much I'm sure of." 

Emle hud been muvLrut mournfully 
around the room. 

"1 aint found nothln' else." he 
eald "No blood nor nolhUV." 

"Footprints?" 

"Well, the fiooro trucked up. but 
IliiTr ,ili] t mi I. mi prin v vxiieili All 
we could prove Is that folks hove 
been here, but we never could say 
who " 

"Thing to do." said the sheriff, 
"Is tu find Alan and have a talk 
with him. You reckon he took 
Judith back ta Palmetto Inland. 
David?" 

"f doubt It- Not If he shot Bam- 
aay." 

'"rhere ain't no question he done 
that There ain't nobody else had 
chane? nor reason." 

"Then wr might an well an. You'll 
most likely tod Alan back In Be»- 
rule. He might be waiting for 
you at your office." 

The sheriff scratched his head 
and stood staring down at tile body 
of Ross Ramsay, "t don't like the 
looks of it," he said, half to himself 
"He's a prominent, powerful feller. 
Beln" murdered -it's likely to kick 
up an awful row ..." He stood 
up from the couch and looked 
around 

Til 'ill suddenly his (ace was trans- 
formed. He said, "Well, well!" The 
others saw him move with amazing- 
speed the length of the niDin and 
leap up ihr stairway leading to the 
balcony, nicy beard nla feot over- 
head and then a Bliarp cry, 

"Hey— you I Look, here! Quick! 



A HEY Joined hnn 
on the balcony He was bending 
over another erplesque fnrm, Ernie 
said, "Good Lord— wlio else la dead? 
Alan Keltf?" 

"No " KlierUT Rice stood buck hin 
fnue pallid, "ft ain't Alnn Keith." 
he sntd. "ffs Val Ongary," 

"The caretaker?" 

-Yeh— the ciiretakcr. And he's 
dead ns a donriiall. Bitot plumb 
through the heart." 

Rain battensd against the reel 
of the Lodge, emphasising the 
silence wlthui Ernie said. "Glilth! 
I used to so possum hunttn' with 
Val when we were kids." »nd David 
Marshal nodded. "He was a queer 
sort, this Val Never married, did 
he?" 

"Nope Always lived alone on 
Duck Island. Reckon that's why 
these millionaires look htm on as 
caretaker. Just 'cause lie happened 
to be here," 

"Did he live here— in the Uitlge?' 

"No Clot r place near the ocean 
front. And dmln the season he had 
helper?, but not ui tlie summer." 

David rose and faced tile sheriff. 
"Val was shot from downstairs, nit 
right. You can see for youraeif tlutl 
the bulliii ranged upword." 

Mat! F.u-r imdded. "I'm kind of 
iraln' around In rircles, Duvltl, Why 
should iinybody kill Val?" 

"Maybe he Just happened in at tilt 
wrong time, nn be ensy enough to 
And out If h c was killed by a bullet 
from Ross Ramsay's gun." 

"Sure. What you call it?" 

"Haiiuilns, u* rt, eertnln as 
tliim'rprlnpj," 

Ernie sold, "Yes An' suppose 
Rims Ramsay did km Val-fm won- 
derin' who killed Hobs." He blinked 
his grey, watery eyea, Impressed by 
his own rfedurtlve prowess "An* if 
Alan Keith killed 'em both— why all 
m say la he', a better ahol than I 
thought lw was, 'cause both these 
fellers ooi it rtghi In ihr lieart." 

"Maybe." volunteered tbe »l3orl(r 
-Maybe Ramsay and Vol killed each 
other. But it don't look Uiut inky." 
He shrugged his shoulders. "I'm 
ROln' to tlie Ramsay place befo' 
nittin' back tn town. You want to 
go with me. Davtd?" 

"Might as wclL" 

They left the apprehensive arnipi 
on watch, climbed In the ahrrlriV 
sedan and bumped over the sodden 
road leading to the Palmetto Island 
bridge. David said "I'm cumplctely 
bewildered, Mntt. I sort of agreed 
with you— about Alan— until we 
found Vol's bridy" 

To be concluded 




+ I.iri3 touched 
with the fnesh, vi- 
brant col ii r of 
Michel lipnticlc 
look young and 
smooth— hour after hour. Main 
or shine, whatever thtMnxnsion, 
your muuth retains itt soft r»> 
cliance. Michel lipstick has » 
cream base that keeps lips 
satiny. You'll like its delicate 
perfume, ton. Don't be a lip- 
stick (jiuihcr — use indelible 
Michel I 

Select your favorite Ittun these 
six flowing shades: Blnmle, 
Cherry, Vivid, Capurjinc. Rasp- 
berry, Scsrlcr- 



OBTAINABLE FROM AtX 
CHEMISTS AND STORES 



PALING 

WASHING MACHINE 

TIME amd ENERGY/ 

FOR FREE HOME 
OEMONSTflftTION 




MAKE BABY'S HAIR 
CURLY 

] Mi"* It. '.Ull nl \ • I,' 
Ir'.l. It iv ihf Mid. mi 
| ItlLlr <.-) . I. nn gr>f 
-.tf Jt|hi tt> «iti «nst <url* 
ullli I urJv|»r*l <h* i»n — 
"l**hj*» ^plr «" 

-fr ia'1.1 .M(| -{r, I., I ■ • 1 

UArt«A tn nnr- rurh|--< .m lie, hair. •'•>' 
fi" hill llnni ii*ft rurli in plrir* at Ik* 
■kvnk, hlrltilT h*lr, u« *li*> In-h. just **«ir. 

■b.r aissT • im UlUiij «.-r - ' 

know ill Xtliltlk f'iiTlf|irL V«Uf* »lil.' ' 1 
Mr*, it...-. 

nruob t'uHriirt lnio y»iur ■■■ fi t\M* • h"" 
U ntrlkw l\ Ctnw ^rtUlltul. kiTi ■ utl> 
a 'if, like mnmi. , iir,niii F| i| UMm 
rhrwlit or alnr* r n .,i, r /^IIDI VPFT 
-'i-e t-. tr , i.tMispUURLIrLl 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626364 



September 9, 1939 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



There is no substitute 
far Quality 



Here in rich variety are Australia's 
most popular biscuits, each an estab- 
lished favourite, whether crisp or coke- 
like, creamy or plain. They supply a 
rare range of choice for afternoon teas, 
lunches or suppers, and they are without 
rival at picnics or outings. Economical, 
convenient, and of the very best quality. 




William Arnart Pry. Ltd., Homebush. 



TfUotts 



FAMOUS 



ROYAL ASSORTED 

BISCUITS 



Always Ask your Grocer for Arnott's 
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' Hnndt (.an Be 
Am Lowly ns Thv*?! 

Keep your hand* nflti smooth, 
tilurlng . , wllh Pond's Hand 
Lotion containing tlie -.tui- 
vitamin vitamin A which Is 
ersenttal to skin health and 
beauty the same vitamin as 
Iti Pond's, iwo fammiB creams. 
Sun and wtnd washing, house. 
Dark and typing are constantly 
(Irjinn the supply o/ skln-rfU- 
mln" from your hnhdn. Now von 
fjuq restore it wjt.1i Pond's Htind 
Lotion 1 - a bottle at all stnrra 
Find chemists 



POND'S HAND 
LOTION 

V.tm tnin ing Actin 
"Strii*' Vitamin ' 



KVERV T1MK 

VOl KttH 
. Ul It H A .\I>*. 




Why Womkx 

like their 
FanxuNES Toui 

Powerful new novel has 
controversial theme 

White controversy rages aver the claims 
of some people to be able to predict the 
future, Pamela Hansford Johnson has written 
o powerful novel, "Girdle of Venus/' dealing 
with this very topic. 

Many will accept it as a deliberate exposure of 
the hocus-pocus of palm -reading and crystal-gazing. 
Others will no doubt objecr that because <hw 
fortune-teller proves to be a fraud rt does not neces- 
sarily follow that all professional "seen" are fakes. 

rr these uncertain times the 
problem of what lies atiead 
la one that Is in the minds of 
people all over the world. 

Thousand* arr rlDctdoti to pro- 
fcsajonnJ "spurs" ami fortune- tollers 
In the hope of rinding, U not n com- 
plete aruswr lo the riddle at the 
future, at least «ame kliid of mental 

Nowaday;. lr is not junl d matter 
cif "You will tAte a long Journey." or 
"A dark man will cross your path." 

Many i »o pie who go Lo clatr- 
vuyants expect to have their Intl- 
mftte pxnbkms solved tor them. 

Pam#l» Jnhtuoh show* how blind 
faith hi so-colkil "seers"" Influences 
the lives of thousands of women 





Unable to fftcr the cum p It 1 xi ties 
and rra.lLJea; of iLtv hi .» wnr-thrcat- 
ened world, they go to the fortune- 
teller tar Riddance rather than make 
up their own muuta 

The thuif cr, of ruarse. u has been 
potntrd out recrriily both here and 
hi Bnf hind. J* that r*r*pr from 
rraiJlj micht easQy lead to unreason- 
injr arrrptanre of any thine— even 
thr views iif the loud«t-Toiced dic- 
ta lor. 

Marc la '[Tapper, central character 
in "Girdle of VenuA." makes llr< of 
the general human desire to know 
the future lo build up a successful 
business as "MiuJam MitrJ unah,*~ 
reader of paimg and the crystal. 

Shrewd, practical, but It badly, 
M axe la is a Mquareiy-buliL bui not 
unattractive widow Keenly obser- 
vant, with a quick sense of other 
ucaple'A characujw. her polm-read- 
ing* axe often remarkably true, 
though she la really a fraud, 

fine n) vie wei the clients who have 
called to sue her. 

"JJenxly nil had been women; 
smart women with an hour to 
spare: a;edy. blg-cyed wumen with 
on insatiable curiosity about Lhern- 
seJveu, pitiful women bo racked by 
the terrors tightening over ITurope 
that they >ouifhi escape at any 




1 BLOCK "OLD GOLD" — , 
&f ths four meiltnqly na<* No. 
BLOCK ranrrre. — h a riefc, dork 
iKoe-olofe, particulnrlr saH&iVng 
and lUiroining Voted Id def t 
Ho. I outdoor ctiocolar*. The 
athvw No. } BLOCK »orni(-,e. arc 
"Eilro Cream," ''Fruit d*vd Nut " 
and "Hur Milk" — all in Ihc tmort 
now pack i. 




NO J BLOCK 



THE t M > II EST 



CHOCOLATE 



PAMELA JOWASOiV. euthar 
of "Gird It al Verua." 

prict; IJtUi> gjrt« eager te find out 
whethw thffy wnulrl marry: jcirlso<nw 
tuJUng iho oracle just lor a hit of 
fun &Dd eoiriK a*ay afterwards in 
quieter mood . . . 

"WameD. wotnt'ii. womea pouring 
th«tr money away tor the plEMMire 
al twine able to Mik About ttaem- 
setvea and hear about Lhrmselrea 
for half an hour on end. 

'That's why ao.<Th«analyBii arc 
popular, lhnngh mmt of them rio 
wonderful aood. 

"Ttiwe'is no good In my racket 
Now and then I can (rcl it net tlirx 
me. luulrjiiR my sent* away. Perhaps 
I ousht u> iclve umy to IV. let It 
drown me. If ones I my«!f be- 
lieved. I should be happier " 

The scene Is laid in England at 
liiit yi'ar. durins the critical days 
"when cinema managers in Ijjndtm 
were appear Uie on their stages to tell 
(cared, giggllm audiences that the 
Town Halls were open for the cttfl- 
Lnbution of gas maafca- 

Many of those who floe* to 
Marcia's rooms are driven there by 
fear— fear of what war might bring 

The book vividly creates the 
atmosphere of Lhr period. 

Mi Marnlas clientele grows she 
Heel us to wield an Influetice In the 
lives of several people, and fear of 
her power over them stirs her 
conscience 



ESCAPE FROM REALITY . . . Mony women look ta palmitti lo 
so/ne tfittr prablrmt. 



"You wicked woman!" Marcia 
ahnuteci To herself, and she burst 
out crying. . . . "Why old I ever 
start this? PerhapEi gome perrfjle do 
see things; or are we all fake*, all 
parasites preying on fear and weak- 
ness?" 

|>R£TTy. twenty-year-old Kella 
Anderson comes ctrmpletely un- 
der her Influence. 

Marcia sees In her her own little 
daughter who died several yean be- 
fore. 

Remembering the luxury and se- 
curity she would have liked for her 
own daughter she persuader, Kella. 
rrom "whnt she sees In the crystal," 
to desert her youthful. Impecunious 
lover, Harry, for s wealthly elderly 
friend of her father's. 

Marcla's fear: of her own bogus 
power reach a crescendo of panic 
when Betty, liie young wife of an 
elderly man seriously 111 In hospital. 



begs Harcia to find in the crystal 
whether her husband will gel belter. 

To eomfnrt her. Harcia tells her 
he »H1 live. He dies a few boon 
later. In a frenzy of grief the 
youjic wife smashes the crystal and 
attacks Harrla in a stream of abuse. 

The woman who Influences so 
many people Is herself Influenced by 
her lover. Frank Sword, whose sneers 
at her "work"' act both as a spur 
lo her ambition for greater success 
and s whip to her conscience. 

It Is through award's Influence 
that Marcla's guod eense returns, 
thut she ende the unhapiilnecs thai 
she has caiwed Kella by confessing 
that she la a fake, and escapes from 
Lhr ambitions and fears that have 
made her own life mlbernble. 

■HSjraBa of Venus." by Pamela 
llarLiforri Johnson rV'hapmaxi and 
Hall 1 . Oar copy from the pub- 
lishers:. 



A Happier Baby in a 
Bond s "NEVABIND" Shirt 

Hei^m mended by tending Baby Clinics 



"Nevabinii" is the 
only boby shirt with 
sleev« cvrt like this., 
No ■under a, m seams 
to chafe oi bind. 



Opening right down the 
front reinforced behind 
the buttons. No tugging 
to gat thif 10ft little shut 
over baby'*, head. 



This little tob 
it whore you 
fostSn on the 
nappy, ond it 
stops the ihirt 
bunching up 
round the 
middle when 
baby wears it. 



Silk and wool with 
short (leaves, oil in. 
fanb vies, ?/l I. Sift 
and Cotton, 
sleeves, 2/fr. 
sleevelots l/l I. 




font's NEVABIND 

BABY SHIRTS 

Sold oi all leading Infants' Clothinlj Stores. 
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• CELEBRATION . . . Ailern Macarthur. 
ham out Bombula way, and her fiance, Neit 
Joseph, young Bcthvuc Hilt doctor, at their, 
engagement parly al Prince'*. 




• SCHOOL HOLIDAYS . . . Peter Heath 
romea fmme From Tudar House and lunehel 
in town wan his altraaiui mother. Mn, 
Noel Heath. 




• THE JOHN HALLS, dawn ham 
Newcastle for a feu/ days. Cachtail hour 
at the Auilrulia. Joyce it wearing a tnappy 
ermine ehapeau. 





• RAILWAYS Comrniuiorter Hartigan 
'horn a joke with Mrt. Alec Htnnie (formir 
Franctt Anyuif at Scona rodeo. 



• JOTTINGS 




Yiee-Kegnl erass-talk . . . 

1X> a farewell parly at Admiralty 
House. Cross -section of the 
conversation goes something like 

mis: 

My dear, tsn't It a stmply lovely 
party . . . and did you see Yonka 
trying to get in trie back way? . . . 
dreadful, all this suspense . . Nov: I'll 
tell you my idea of a British policy 
. . . Joe Anderson's hat Is too sweet, 
all pink ro.iebutfs . • . Mrs. J. t. 
Rulhven say* her husband lias 
declared the word war taboo in their 
house . . . Hello, Mr. Cohen. Oh, 
yes, af course, you're Sir Samuel now 
, , . lovely orchids Lady Cowrie's 
wearing; gift from the Mervyn Fin- 
lays hot-houses . . Isn't that a cute 
doll's hat over there . , Oh. it's 
Ncritla Curl with that nice husband 
of hers . . . Captain Bracegirdle say* 
he's only had a few hours' sleep in 
weeks . . but do you think the 
Italians could handle a submarine? 
. . . wish / could get the recipe of 
these French pastries . . . but. my 
dear, why should they be guarding 
the bridge? . . . What could anyone 
do with it, anyway? . . . 

Bright side ... 

WAS it Wordsworth who said 
there's alwavs a sliver ltntne? 
Oh, well, maybe It was Byron, as he 
dived Into the Hellespont. 

What I mean Is, after saying "chin- 
chin" to lads In H_M_A£. Canberra 
when they sailed for Bail, land of 
bec-utiful women, here they are back 
again. With not even a sight of the 
Ballnesc lovelies. 

It seems that Che Canberra is re- 
called in the middle of the night, 
turns round, and comes full steam 
ahead to home waters. 

fi'nrrlen of tXden • . • 

•J^HIS recalling of ships has left the 
honeymooning Alex Carrigans. of 
Morec, temporarily stranded at 
Aden. They were aboard the Cathay, 
which left passenger* at Aden and 
romped back to London. 

Mannequin eanrnge . . . 

('AVALCADB of Fashion (charity 
parade) at the Australia makes 
me reflect what an excellent body- 
line is needed to be a good manne- 
quin. 

Tls my opinion that some of our 
attractive young things have much 
courage when they enter the model- 
ling field. 

Sheila, daughter of Wagga's Dr. 
Martin, Is most decorative. Tall, 
graceful, and knows what to wear 
and how. Yolande Clarkson has 
what It takes, too. 

Margaret and Barbara Cary look 
charming, but tcrrifled. Margaret 
ruts tried mannequining once before, 
but when I ask Barbara If this is 
her first attempt she grins. "Could 
you mistake it?" confessing that her 
knees wouldn't move forwards or 
backwards when she first appeared. 

Starlet finings . . . 

'plERE is a stirring m the social 
dovecots re a mysterious 
stranger who swings about th» 
theatres at night in a scarlet-lined 
cloak. He is always alone, and for 
two successive nights paid £4 for a 
box at "WUdflower." 

As for scarlet-lined cloaks, our 
local Pitt Osborne has one, and his 
brother. Sam. sports one. blue-lined. 

Incidentally, the stranger's name 
is Dutton, of the Imperial Army. 



I ii f he vrixis mode . . . 

REELING so dismal with all this 
talk of bombs and things ram- 
pant that there is nothing for It 
but to go out and buy a new hat. 

But It's quite a problem. Gives 
me a headache wondering whether 
to have it. trimmed with a swastika 
and 3lckle, a Union Jack, or merely 
a rising sun. Bo I take it home un- 
trlmmcd. 

Looking round town, it appears 
that lots of others aLso think jt's 
high time fur a new hat. Betty 
Hyles comes from Queanbeyan and 
gets a snappy model in cornBowcr- 
blue. all bevelled . . . Marno Henry 
chooses a black flowerpot tied up 
with picot-edged lime-green ribbon 
. . . Joan McWUHam perches atop of 
her Mad a saucy saucer of white 
daisies. 

Ifeil and farewell . . . 

( 'AUGHT off my savoir-faire, so 
to speak, when I meet Joan 
Rial in Castlcreagh Street the 
other day. I was positive I had 
waved farewell when she sailed for 
England in the Moreton Bay a week 
ago, and yet here she is In town 
again. 

Joan says, "Do you know u'ftal 
it's like to feel a bit of a tteel (or 
is it hell?)" But I say, "Why ask 
me?" 

She explains: "I get to Mel- 
bourne, and then someone wants 
the boat, so toe all come back to 
Sydney. 

"Here I am with a trip to Mel- 
bourne, ten farewell parties, and 
nineteen floral tributes to the good. 
Hot so good when I meet the 
donors." 

Hie me to Seats . . . 

\S Headmaster Anderson remarks; 

"Just as well this hall has solid 
foundations." . Scene Is Scots Col- 
lege end-of-term dance. Brjt in new 
Assembly hall. The dance? Lam- 
beth Walk, reborn with enthusiasm. 

So much youth at the helm makes 
mc feel like Methuselah. Practically 
nothing over seventeen, prefects, 
senior students, their sub-deb. sisters 
and cousins. 

Wish 1 could recapture that end- 
ol-tenn Ihrlll- first long party 
frocks and supper dance with the 
senior prefect . . . d'you remember? 

.Tan Chlsholm's In pale pink Chan- 
t, lily Ince. Joan Hughes in her "deb." 
frock of ivory satin. Pat Morris 
holds up the petticoat hemline of her 
blue taffeta as .she dances with Brian 
Christie. 

Verna Hoos. of Pymbie PLC. looks 
lovely In white organza as she trips 
the supper dance with Neville Eyrie. 

Stuart Longworth. Delrdre Woods. 
Helen Ross. Beverley Anderson, Derek 
Lloyd also dancing 

Trg a little eoaxing . . . 

JT'S quite the thing to be a com- 
mittee member of the United 
Flower Show (farewell to Lady 
Gowrle at Town Hull, September M ). 
Everybody Is, when they're not Air- 
Raid Precantionlng. 

To a meeting the other day and 
Mrs. Robert Dlxson tells me she Is 
still coaxing real grass to grow as 
part of the show . . and having 
more success than Lady Julius and 
other wives had when they tried 
to coax their husbands to arrange 
bowls of flowers for our entertain- 
ment. 





»AIR MAIL picture af Sir Gilei Lain mi 
hi* bride (Marie St/moin-Jrunel tutting 
the rake afier ih*iir wadding at futthutnulyte 
.Si. Uargttrti'ti Ismdon. Sir Gilei am in 
Sydney latt gear vttirtng hn cquun. Lord 
Wakehurut. 




• AFTER the Camrron-Ai'rrn wedding at 
St. Steahtn't . . . ben man Dich Mrintoeh 
escortt chief bridesmaid .Ivan Munro to the 
teceplion. 




m TWO GUESTS. Nell Badu and Mary 
Thrasbu (Mary rn a lovely white fringvi 
frark] wurtiny for their c'irj after Catrjuron- 
Avtrn wedding ceremony. 




• AT LUNCHEON. Mis. Hamilton Kirh- 
tani and Anne Maeell (;birjt wrttiin'w) 
arrange delatlt of Sydney Hasoilul Bail, la 
fw held ai the Australia on Seplembet 28. 
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A TINY SCRATCH 
TO YOU IS OPEN HOUSE 
TO GERMS . . . 

1?VEN [he smallest cut or scratch will allow the gcrmt of blood 
poisoning to tnirr. They muic be killed at once. Dcttol* the 
modern antiseptic, will do thU quickly, effectively. 

Dcttol ii not poisonous. It will not stain ikin or clothe*. It has 
■ pleasant smc-IL Yet it is death to the germ* that cause havoc — 
three timet more effective than pure carbolic acid. Keep DettoE 
handy. K«-p it where the children have easy acccm to it coo. Uk 
It at once on tbe smallest cat rather than risk germ infection which 
may lead to blood poisoning and other serioti* trouble*. 




iiu. best pfti'v i v r. 

rVE of dlacaar and 

iafflOktt it ahuilucc 
<lr=tnha*u thji,Li(1j(iqt 
lie horn*. II hair 

farniliri, ibi«id| 
bmtlin. JOOth bnuha, 
haunt. h.-Jfn 
wlfb I'nri,l 



A^FLY DETTOL AT 
ONCE nr> matter how 
• ITi.ill th» Vrnind, (■;« 
BUMUhrr, :r.- It- j : htnk 
In thr (km 11 in «p».n 

Jour iri/?.r. ir V f 

niH He* wirK Ornrat. 




OTHER USES fOR DETTQl: 

r . C ■ i ; i ■ ctM iifeul liUiirpn c 
foe mU ■am, him, ahraiinrw. 
• nirc i Minn rrr. Il il on- 
ma]ln| fur jMrwnaJ b»j;irrw 
uk] hmtiint;. Id iimi ul rpt- 
uchmi »prar mm, »: ruh 
ill "if*. Treat I rata widi Derail. 
For midwiferr Derttd ii n*tr- 
tnulurlr tunable. — uk font 
Tim-tut Ot Narip for mnrr 
panci en Un. 



DETTOL 



THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 



aioiiTTf mm mui irt. 

[PlkMrmacTuircul Dept.). SYDNEY 



SOAP WITH A SOOTHING, SODA-FREE LATHER 1 

Discovered by the makers oi 
Castiio Ho. i . . , Ph£ Joderma 
Is a pjperfmG delicately aro- 
matic soap Dial keeps your 
■kin supple and Bail . . , 
jifcrFitnrrtftft the dryneaa often 
felt attar washing. U unob- 
talnaito at your chemisl's, 
send I/- lor trial cake of Ph6 
Joderma ot PhS Bonjomol to B. Callose & Sons. Pry„ Lid,. 
Sydney . . . and see what a difference Ph6 tnakesl 



M JODERMA 



}OU BABV— use Cantllr Mo. 4, all- ell v« oli noun, approved by the S 
HriUati Phaimariipoeia. 




H» 



£ amtlfd. "An 
admirable at'iiltmcul," he approved, 
and pawed tin. 

Alter a moment or tn'o Rlrh&rd 
ctmtsworth laughed. ••Jun/jialilve 
beguar, that." 

"I'm nfraid o( him. Mr. Chnu- 
worth." 

"Would li b* icm much trouble to 
cuii me Rli-liard?" 

Stir cjujglil Ills hand. 

"How stupid I «u! And how grnte- 
fulP 

Ho kept an eje no* on thr tridn. 
Vu1u.il- passed Lhetn Rsuln. inlulivl 
briefly. WHjmliiii place tn the 
coiriuB? far alanii. Hichard Chum- 
worth ;mrtL>' einoked two cigarifttcs. 
losing ihriTji nway. S]ie cunvlit tijin 
at thr trldt triLprpretinB Jl. 

"YouTp nervoilft." 

"NonjsriiBe Junt> ft bit keyed up." 

"Yau'rc ukiiig a rtnlc lor nio_ I 
don't know it you quite mttiic how 
Bi'iH a. risk " 

He iimllfd "acinla," he raid iraily. 
"»13 through our married UTe " 

"Otu" she cried, "dont Joke. It 
Isn't In my heart to Joke about tlus. 

m ncuT forget— never forget " 

She c talked. 

"I think we'd better gtt on board." 
he told her. 

A sudden movement Ewept them 
slcaut. Voire- xhoutrd hoarsely, the 
locomotive gave a shrill gcream. 

"I kept your wife's place." laid the 
Toman wtth the child. 

He *tood luat out&ldo In the corri- 
dar. bat Sonla felt hli eye watchfully 
on her. Twice Vatdoa tried to opftn 
eonTorsatlon. bill ahe made ahorl 
shrift of It. Richard's smile 
her. It Minted eaa>* to think of him 
u Richard, seemed possible aJmctst 
to believe in thin trsgi-eomrrly they 
were play trio-. 

The JspPed ol the train wna reliic- 
tiint. Evidences of civilisation gTew, 
noti nlwuvi happily. There a'aa a 
■mu' .- on the son. Kod-nyad it 
seemed a portent, presently blotted 
out wholly with eJoitdd that were 
mentis amote Roe.k cMttlngz altrer- 
nated with reverhemtions stacciLo 
as machine-gun fire. Now the flrtrt> 
were flwopf bare or crops: tenantiev 
hromea, roads cluttered with baeSe- 
atriclceTi ttLghi, proclfliiiipd a, general 
desolation. A covey of planes winged 
townrth) a horhMm where a flcte<rn 
of nmoke hid rrent*; whoee imme- 
diacy was horror, who*e end was im- 
predlRtAble. The bliatit fell upon 
this onmpurtmwit irj alienee, broken 
only by the nervous comment of the 
s&Itaw HUJe man. 

"We shall be in aoon," he i-: 

The train thundered through a 
tunnel heavily guarded. Beyond waa 
the tea. The sight of tt hjrlO| there 
below the shelving- IrTe^itarltJea of 
the I'iff. — siate-bluc irrKd^TLg into a 
thin hnt of tparkiiny iJi^nutriiie 
at the horizon — and of liners with 
steam up, and of warship* lying tn 
the roadfl, attrred Son la d blood, 
lightened for a moment uer appre- 
henjdons. Induced in her wild hepet 
that ftlp»o»it she could umke beliels. 
flbe sqiiird BE R(choru\ sud Jiis anlDe 
confirm f~U her encDin-afreinexit And 
then, like Die detccnl. oi tt knife, thr 
gloom of tile staTJoii waa upon them 

He toolc her one batr, eonimrnrllru: 
her, "You're a pciod cftmpaignrir. You 
trttvel light." 

"And yuul" 

H A mere taotlibrufth fn my pocket, 
I have more stuff nt my— nt our 
lodginjs" He glanced ohouk A 
Joatllnd crowd near to Ihe edge 
of panic, became an Increasing 
menace. A slight incident could 
ptiflh them owr tiie rim. 

"Shan'* we need papers?" she 
ftflJced. 

He grimied. "Lra^e that to me. 
Everything 1* hi the> devil or a 
muddle, but If anytlifng is neeefoary 
I can arrange it. Venality ia inter- 
mULoniii. Is that bird of prey at 
our lieeUr 1 

"Not far behUid. H 

"Bold everythlngr' ba cried, as a 
movement threatened to sweep them 
awny. "ConraB''. my dpur. !Se got 
a grip like an octopus. If we obould 
ert jieuarn.t.ed, remrmber, eo rlcht 
to the CttUe Zljflio ^utnber ■ 

Her eyes wamed him. 

"May I be of help?" Valdaw wju 
asking auavely at her elbow. "These 
darned cattle lo'je their heads with 
nnmll provoratldn. You w511 mlloi? 
me. senora, [ o malte nome fecoro- 
penae for my rudeness on |,he train. 
I mighi. even manage ft bodyguard." 
He raiaed a hand, ligoalling, and 
jteveraJ men In uniform elbowed to- 
WTLrOa lilm Tile titteiitltm of tno 
crowd fociiKed on them anxkuudy 
Brnnte'DOdy lonsrcl t\ wild rumor. The 
crowd aurged forwurd. A woman 
thrleta'd Pandeinonlum broke ont. 

Sonla felt beraeir awopt Is a 



Confirmed tiom Pogc 5 

n trenm oi c miung. flu h tinu 
humiinltj 1 ; wrenched away from 
Richard, caught !n a .^ffocathig 
maelfatrom. From it at lain she 
was rescued by Captain V&ldaa tum- 
jkttt 

"I am afraid your lUEjjage has 
gone m the melee." he rwJd "And 
bow uiilartuiiatef How extremely 
iinlorLimaLo. 1 can't see your hus- 
band anywhere,** 

She wo* -stricken. "Oh, but I 
must find him I" 

"Pertiaps you can plek ulm out. 
There is a bench back here. If you 
stood up on i: 

He fiUpiKirurd her. But there wan 
ho sign of Richard QhaUworth. 
Surety. *he tliouyJH. .toniHwhure. If 
ijhe kept looking over the milling 
throngs, his bright head would ap- 
pear. But then; was no elgn She 
glanced at Valdai. His fuce was 
bbiud. S!ie tried to dismiss uny 
suspicion. She remembered wha: 
Richard had said: 'If Wr- should acL 
separated, remember:, go right to th« 
Caile ZlgUo." 

M I must get home." she said, a 
little wildly. II he can't find me 
hell go directly there- "* 

"I shall try to got a conveyance 
for you." prornlacd Captain Valdtu 





Wtth thousands 



of fasitdiout people this is 
a daily babsi 

Denial authnrinci aaicrc itut a dtrty. 
statord denture h a conjtjini ntrmtc lo 
health a» it provnlo ideal condition* tor 
dangerou* hai lrria. Why not dean yoirr 
false torth, and k*ef the*n ..■ ■■>> by Jhe 
iocUmnI ■ifi.ii'.r. Are stow recommending? 
This a the regular bath m 'Sir ra- '■ i.i 
■fliitinii 'SttraHent' will n4ake yulir 
faliie teetlt >potlefily clean, fresh ami 
naTural-lookinR — and krep ihrm tkatnwy 

Fill the du ui the tin frith .-.trrni*!'! anil 
pour i lie powtfer inlti i |2uj wintolninf •uffiiHrn*. 
warwi walrr ftMt heir] \o r«»rt ibe dtni u > *-t 
Sair wrfl. Fui in tout drnlurn Bud Iastv itirm 
whilr *du I-.".* <rr Qirmisht- r-»- ibcm tmi 
■ntt rime llirrfnufhiT mirlffr ihr tpp, 

Sia-ba <bn[,pur. Thill trrtti |h»ni bIiim 
ufaiu "irle^ulmi' Hcrliiln inln r»cry crrvi<* 
v ...... j 4__ i. :tt ■ " 



■\jiur »lnJ»f ili»nti 
ftcll coal, ■nmCth urt rrfimhrrj. 
Ii ■*;.<..■ tv jtiLirJi.fi., / Imoit mf, 
wriiet tme -1' ni--i 'i trir-Ji rvtvy 
nnr n.vnr\M u 4tnl*w kmrm VmN 
it,' wriln anulhrT. 

'5lriBitrjn' it (\ijhmi1k4 ("ii in 
Icmi 1st drniml cutEiiali. Suhl h- 
p1! rtirmltn. Pike J.', DwwW- 
dt* IH. 

TKIAL V¥FV.X. S*m4 M. m 
Mlaw.fi fir* triml juNr. Ir RffHltt 
tOtm* S*.t: Lid.. Bt\M BB 
GJP.O., SvJ+ty, w*d numtim, tli. 




"TTnS. 



He'* m, (mi pilot fur a fly- 
Pflper faetary. M 



"Ef you come this way I may be able 
to find a \fn5 crowded place for you 

tO WHlL" 

He led the way to a door guarded 
by a sehtry. %ho saluted. 
She rtetritnted, 

Pleaw lo tftep bualde/' aaJd Cap- 
tain Valil.i.; 

The Bmall, stuXXy place wa« a 
waiting-room of sorts, now vacated, 
except by men working over paper*, 
at tables along one aide uf the 
room. A bench Accommodated 
Bonia; she sank down on it, ex- 
hausted. 

Every time one of the nitm glanced 
up, the okL, well-founded fear oi 
potty atrthprity overtook ber. But 
ilivy paid her small attrnttDU, and 
presently Yaldaa wu« back. With a 
man carrying her bag. Captain 
ValdoE looked ImmeTutt'H* pleased 
with hlinwlf- 

"We hove found your luggage," he 
said, "if we could have found your 
hunbCMid— 1 pavr a clear description 
— T ahould no doubt hftve won your 
final gratitude But nliu. tenora. 
there in no sign. I fb&r there is 
nothing left but to secure a convey- 
ance to take you to your home." " 

"Oh, thank you sn much. I am 
graceful.** 

She could iidi she lelt. get there 
too 1 It wa» the pLnce ot ap- 
pointment Thtm her heart r.tood 
•tlfl. She had the kry. she knpw 
from the picture what the place 
tcxtked like, but 

"You ore ready. Benora?" 

She rone. Captain Voluaa oeoom- 
panled her. helping her Into the 
ancient taxi cab, 

•I aboil see you eafely home." be 
hi'liitcO. 

■7t quite Unnecejssao'-'* 

Ttmilt me to know bettcj." he 
aftld. "In times like these even 
familiar *troets— even familiar 
atreeta— are not always sofe," . 

Pleas© turn to Pagg 21 



Steradent 



fifcdfff oad iterrl iaei fa fit left* 



BRONCHIAL 
ASTHMA 

Ju*t a F«w $ipt and- 
Liko a Flash - Belief I 

Sleep So und A ll Night. 

Spend 2. 3 to-day at any chemlit or 
atijre lor a bottle of BPCKLEY 9 
C.4NADIOL Mixture 'triple actui, 
— by far the lArEefit-selling cm.;:;, 
mrvllccne in all ot hlizrjirdr/ coll'. 
Cunada -Lafce a counlc of dosca auii 
alctp found all niirnt lone. 
One little rip and the ordinary couph 
!e "on Its was' '— CfliuJnue for 2 or 2 
day* and youll hear no more Irom 
t^iat. t.rmnh old haiur-on cough thu: 
not hlnc aeexnin in help 

•CRNnPIOL 

MIXTURE 
l.*WhAmt.*iJ.W*a»»« 



Worried with 
Pimple$,Boih 

ntrASBK Nf.ltVV 4.ND ll^-DOW 

"1 JlaU u ojLbfrjtiL u! fUnpiiii *Bi I 
«fl mj Itutc, eiPf.k unil head." nti.t«it kl 
EL £ J,, «r FstttlLDftEiti, BrbtMn*. "T.1*l> 
mn w? psinrfnl and 1 uttd \» ftW.Wv* 
LtieEu, hut no jauiir; tha.n drcr fhmrpd aa^v 
■aufhtr wttulij break out, X»tunkllT, I 
wry wcirifd oeryoin. unrt w«u Tatimi »■*' 
pnyilrnliT. 

■Ojsa- day 1 read ot Of. Wuiuau' H=il 
PHJ» ■* a Eili>Dd ri\r;phrr afld mi »m:.r; 
advUied cm to trj ta*ai Whlfr lati"'J 
Uir*» p^]u m r pimfik* | pan pft,hli.. 

ana WKir eaiily brnmn aud diap^iird T 
htink run hak t\nw rtwA uw »t and 1 1: 

tnmnf aitaraatiD and vnrj at • 

Tu cIhc away uTitn hlriialih»a id iiiJd 
culntirruit ttap> and *JkeeJta, Umriiu ,ivi 
hish »t>lrt'.a auit clDwine rin-*,j'.n. you 
Pi Wmianu' p-.nl p&ii. aihtEh al»»" 
help to etww Thrh, red b^ifd ft » '■ * 
W+rlS ann out vciur ^rnnlrnnii 
aad mm tt. CQlourlul rmiuilul yrru 
Rrrln Dr. Wllhami' Pint Pill* te-dar 
. rn mini kini ar.nr i *, 1 ■ i>uiiin 
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Short ^ 
Snappy 



JUSTIFIABLE MISTAKE? 

glQHT-SEEEING In Melbourne, i 
spied what seemed to roe h 
familiar flight of strpa The 
Munrum* t thought, and we hiirrkd 
inside 

Immediately a man cams' up to ■ 
Ufc and xmlllngly inquired whal ) 
he could do for ur. Realising my 
nil ■ttv. I snid rather acli-ron- ! 
scloualy. "1 think I have mude n ; 
mJ'itake; Lhla Isn't the Museum. l» ■ 
It?" I 

Th* man iremed vastly tunuted i 
"So." he answered, "ve have not j 
■Larted one here yot Of course, you i 
never know what we might come 
to." 

Afterward* 1 discovered that H ' 
va. Parliament Hotise We had en- 
tered 

ltt/« l« Mm T. felackenxle. Cab- 
do(l*. 8-1. 

MISSING DIAMOND 

■M V isfei iMt Hie dinmoud out 00 
' her engagement ring rind at- | 
thim^h she mnde a thorough search 1 
the couM no: find It. 

A week later ah* went to the cool- 1 
room for Aome meat, am! there, 
uLltterlnff In the piece of -"teak the 
K&fl about to cut off a hanging piece 
of meal was the mU-dt*,; diamond 

Evidently, when replacing the 
meat on ILn hook, »h« had dm^ed 
the ring acrom it and thus dislodged 
the diamond 

I/B (a M. Coultoti, WlieiilUnrt Hil 
Milvrm, Vlr, 

FORGOTTEN WIFE 
^fOTHEH had been away for a 
holiday, and the day she wa.i Up 
return Father was very burr. He 
riaihed to the station, and when <Jie 
got out or the train he klwed her. 
rrabbed her luggage, put It in hi* 
cat. lumped tn. and drove off. 

Aftar eoine half a mile hi- dln- 
L-ovtred thai he had left her on the 
plnTtorm and returning met her In 
a hired car. 

Like all sootl wive*. Mother didn't 
iav n word Sh* "knew him." 

3/a tn Mln E. E l*ahy, S print - 
dale Mali mi. via Staiitnorpe, Q1d\ 

TOO IMPULSIVE 

H^WO pinutengera. laden with par- 
cels, were aliRhtin? from * 
Nuri.li Sydney tram, when I noticed 
a black glove balancing on the top I 

J.--;. 

An elderly woman was seated hy 
tlie door. X drew her trttentiun to | 
Hue glove, and said "Throw It aftxir ; 

tli on." 

She did. Then I wu surprised 
to hear her cry. ''That was my glove * 

Kaiurally I Wftfl upset, hut the wu 
t -part and said, "I did tt myself; it 
U quite all right." 

- i» lo Mn A. Dwmpney, Annan- 
dalr St.. Annandiiir. Sydney. 

MADE THE BOAT ROLL 

JUST «J my aunt, who if a rather 
jefierortflly proportioned uraim 
j up to obtain * better view of 
Bat F*e»d» from She Manly boat the 
learner foiled 

TMs amuied her young daughter 
ttrmendouily Jumping Up find 
down excitedly, ahe cried. "Do It 
win, Mummle. make the boat tip 
tout" 

Thoae trtthin earshot enjoyed the 
vote which w*m capped by the next 
rmurfc, "8o» rterycmi? like* it, 
UuaaajX" 

I S la Mm, tt K, rbrhUe. Blnn*- 
»T. N.H.W. 



StMDIN YOUR REAL LIFE ANO 
INAPPr STORIES 

Hill sruliicj i paid for tht tm»i 
Rest U«» Biory ernch wee*. 

Fw the bert turn publlihed ante 
the heading abort ud SnuppV 
•e pay 10/C. PrJaea of 2 'if nrf gifri 
tw othitr Itcnu jruWljirwd- 

Be«l We Slone,i nay be eiciUrtR 
•J irule. hut mum bf (tUA'HWIItO 

AiioodoUu tltiiteriwnj untuitng or 
intuuil UicliUtnt* »re eligible for 
■tt short and Sitapwr'" column 

Ftlll addrnn st lop Of Pase 3 



ostrich 

"NEW CHUM'S 1 ' INTRODUCTION 
TO AUSTRALIA 

THE revival In fashion ot ostrich, plunits 
reminds me of un oowiAlon in 191? when, 
as a raw twenty-year-old new chum, I hi\d 
the had luck to be attacked by one or Lheae 
ferocious birds. 

I wtw in my am Job tn Aurfr*lii* — s?i>nrril "i-ouw- 
about" on an irrigation bUv.k iv?ur KfJmca. Victoria, 
whore my bow> beildeG itieep, had home 3uo ofitrtcb»A, 
The firnihers were rnshkmabte then. 

One cfny the boBa told me to hum into 
the nett pnddnck a bUi cock bird which had 
hern wiparnted fronri the flock for about 
loruiLght 

All LtrLKuapecttDfl:. I made my Way 
akin,* the boimdary fence and. open- 
irig ttx; DomuiunlcntLriB (jatr. made 
my way to the middle of the 
paddock where the bird wu 
standing. 

Aa I drew near he whirled 
avspLcliTUQly and itlrred tua 
wiagA. SboutE, waving of the 
arms and all other attempts 
at eliiftlna him having 
UlliHl. I picked up a , 
falr-^lst-d clod of earth 
and let fly 

It wan the best shot 
1 have evrr mailr In my 
life. Tt v-uiigh. him In 
lite rye. Bui Ibe effrt;! 
wns •tocnr thing 1 Imd 
mil biir-fjiui-il for. In- 
<Mr«a.d ot rctretttfrn?, he 
Utrrfrhrd hini^Hf (p 
bin Tail hright, sitread 
bli wiava. and e^imr ^Irnl^ht at me. 

t made one ?w)pe at his head 
with a drled-itp stick, but It broke 
| Lata niece*, and I rerelvetl a sroji- 
' nine double kick in the ribs which 
> kicked me down and tent me about 
■ ten feet along the erOUhd. 
;■ Before I coula regain my feet th*> 
J big bird wea on top of mi\ tramptlnB 
^ me »nd tcarinu at me with his ior- 
) mldable cltawa 

jj There m no one Wtthba aiRht or 
t earshots and all t could do wnfi to 
j remain huddled in a boll. To have 
1 attempted to rise would have been 
■f to orTer myself ai a target for fttr- 
a ther kloks 

Thrae blrdi webrh up lo two md 
'■ a halt lui Firlrrdw": iclil aJld for ■ 
nightmare ten minute* I lay there 
while my rlothea wirre fteadlly brbiv 
tnm to ribbon*. Thbi eventually 
proved my gaivaiion. (or suddenly the 
hnrtl h r fimr rnljingled in pohlnn 
my torn tarnients and. Io*int his 
balvnrr. fell bftaldr me. 




Under an engine 

nilLB acting aa aaHiatJmL ahuuter 
In the Purt Adelaide railway 
v»rd I w»Ji rriini} on Hw step ot an 
engine when t decided to let tha 
..ix'.'.t kttnw ban tie coulrl aave 
Miine Ehunttng. 

He wu ittvndlng about t army yarda 
In front of where the entfliw mis at 
tttt moment, but h '.. n.J at Jtirnpins 
nfT and waiting for the engine to 
pgdg I ran ahead and attempted Lo 
cross tn frtmt at the engine. 

Unlortuiuunly, 1 put my uhh an 
the polrjfs-rod and fell In betawn 
the lines. As t name down toy hat 
was knork.-J ort. aud afLer U'hrtt 
'wraptl an one I found myself look- 
ing Into a fire. 

When 1 recovered my senses 
properly I realised I wan not hurt 
and that the Hre I had bsen looking 
Into was rite uhpart of the rnettne 
K which had pa£S«d own* tnr. 
It* to V. Nlcnnlbi. 
Allirrlon. H.A. 



Tttrrena BIL, 



\oi so sti-rri 

T^TY brother and I hud been vkalb- 
' Ine country rriends. and on 
leo.vlr.it thrj Iurm were preienlcd wlta 
t large pot of honey to take hornr-. 
THE BIRf> [! Thls w " Placed In the luitftage rar.lc 

<""' iro^nl-v ij '" A L !" ! u !"n I rs t refrMhnuint atatlon a 
end Irarint) a' ■( jtout tramnn entered onr comrmrt- 
mt with hit menl anti settled herself underneath 



t\t*-nt\ with the remalna of my cinthes 
tloppin; round tue, T was a truly 
comic object, and w> T remained In 



tilr haiuey Jar. 
A few minute} later my brother 
ij decided to change otft to a timokJirg 
.'I compartmebL 

•'Whatev*.- y«a atanl to move 
lor?" I snmihled u »M hurried alotti 
j< the platform. 

Thaugll TJie encounter !j "YOU ntlBUl-1 have Mien that lady 
had Ita humorous aipcct^. =lt down In the pool of honey which 
I atlll tlilnk 1 liad u very lucky II Imd leaked Irani our "nr." he re- 
eHjeape. it totted, and bilTat ou: laughing. 

tl/V- to R. K«»n, Bradford St„ B V6 to Mkw Wmti-r. View St, 
Bahnaln, K.S.W. . Cna bW aaJ, N S W 



dnoti" 



Iho eyes nf e*"ery- 
one In the dtstrlct. 



Jumping to my feet, I grabbed him 
by the neck doite to the hc'id. One 
blow on the top of lite skull, where 
J the bone In nearly a* thin as paper. 
; »n<t T cleared for my Ufe to the fenoe, 
■ leaving tlie tltunned bird rocking 10 
J, and fro. 

Wnen 1 turned up at the home- 



Ill cjf-clon-r** path 

A LONE In the house, except 
for the two Uttle ones who 
were asleep. I suddenly became 
aware of a peculiar sound, lite 
the roar of a train. 

Nearer and nearer !t came, 
and ever louder. By this time 
I was terrified and was about 
t.o dash Into the children's 
room. when, with a crash, 
something struck the house 
with such rorce that it swayed. 

Part of a wall was blown In. 
and I waa left in darkness 
except for the scattered em- 
bers of the fire which had been 
blown out of the fireplace 

Will I ever forget racing round hi 
the darkneaB. picking; up thona glow- 
ing rmheri. the wind hoiallng and 
tint ram pouring In through the gap 
in the wall! 

Afterward! 1 learned that my 
hon» had l-cen nti-uck by a terrUJe 
cyclont. Still 1 vma fortunate: 
other homes In the cyclone'* path 
tiad bean demoUahed 

tft la r. V. Barren, Brook -un. 
gfJk 



If hreuet milk fails or dimim->li---i. llif safe itlterntilhc 
is Vi-1 ju lngi ii — llip Hiimnitivcd Milk — il i- i.pc-cinl1v 
prerpured l« liuilil youtl-J linbiee into flrvu 1 !, brullliy 
ehildri-n. Horr-'ii how 




VI-LACTOCEN BEING SCIEN- 
TIFICALLY HUMANISED 15 
CLOSEST TO BREAST MILK 



l"rr»L milk 'fri-m fji'm-iuIIv rnnlr-nlLi'd d.iinrw i it, uriatljvcd. ind hi 
BtHn)lO»ilion nUrrrd ?o ri-w*mhlr liri-;i-*l milk, (it iLf uililiiiirii o( 
«ii(tnr o-f niEtk nnJ |iur-t* frnsh ercani. Il It ihru |>u •lriiriairrU hitfura 
iiPiilrrROmf the prove--- known a* hdmnat^uitfiuinn. which hrrukir dawn 
|lir> f:il iltdnile* liulil ibry air at .nn.EE :i* \Untr in litimnn milk. l>nr"«n 
tniiiuldCtUlT, Fbirr U Lakrri lu pretrrrir the ruturjil viUnii-it ronleul ul 
the tnocl und, 1 >n :ln rrnnn*. ihe nrorntt itrfmitety kilii any diu-uw 
pradncin-i; (rrui* wlit'-h ruight haic lurry. [irr»rnl in the raw Till t V. 



EXTRA VITAMINS A' & D' 
ENSURE HEALTH AND 
GROWTH 



Extra vil*mhnj, "A" nrxj "D"" hn.e bw» .niik.l to (bote llrcHily prr-r-nt 
In Vi Lnrlugrn. Thesr vitantinn nrr ahlninrtl from ihe nrluM UAinrul 
lum-fCA, uuii Kiakr :Ih- m>c i>| <-rnulinni. «mJ •ynlhrtif vilintiin itn- 
riTi'- jr. Vitamin "A" priiukolM crnwlli itnj i« jmU-iulcftii e. Vllamin 
H D" (irntCtla Ji lt-i i r i ul rn ki'li uuil dr fn ir nrir» in thr> hui>r« .ml Irrlh. 



ORGANIC 
AGAINST 



IRON GUARDS 
ANAEMIA 



Irv.i. ii m.rbli>l In hriltht ft i- drrivfi] Uy ndulu from grenu and 
rriiir*, hut, u( roarrMr, bub} cutiiiot ohtnin it in ihi ■ mnnjifr. Caw* 1 null, 
contain* *ctj Ifnle iioit, *o nti nd^|Ucilr a.i^|>t> for l^by*. rninirr>- 
mrtnlH In aJdrd lu Vi'tjirlnpLMi — rrMiuali In equal Lb« nurutal qiLiiiUIr 
in l.i . .; -i n.tlk. It inardi i -.-ki-i ■narni.a. 



TO 




ii'.mtiii" M.r. 
pniceaKV. 

ill h»i 
roJ.I»il) w»wr— 
•nd j*ta !»»»■ H 

na«i cWaalf 

RVprvxiniitLM 
tireui oulk. 



TtiPt** art* f/iree rt*tiMuns ir/iy ynu thaulH in, l'|> 
/.nrf.iffen. tt » the nafr attt'rnativr to hrratl milk! 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626369 
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Healthy Legs 
F or Al l 1 

Elasto, the Wonder Tablet 
Take ft .' and Stop Limping 

LEG iiLhdi anil (uuimoon vnntih «hea 
Btasto it token. Frctm dm vtrry frrM 
cttro MM ftx^L-netii-B imprnvwj 

Kctisnl health with gnfttlM rnmyAn. y, a 
UKtitcr Kcji, Ami an lrn.rra.ied sentt erf 
weH-being, Pain.iil, w\\\ra luii'W] 
vein* arc rest or n I to a l.cul.liy condition. 
a4un .tiiiiMr*- fr.ru 11)1. Ipj wonnili htHonie 
vIha ami unalthv and (jufcklr heal, tha 
heart t^cfinicABi&ulyjlinumAiWTii ■amply 
ta-Irn ^way ifcmi ij m wlittln *v3tem ii 
hr^cO and stn-n^tiicnerL Thin i» uot 
mngjCi aMi'frtffl i 1 *.* tthti ttwa xtm imt^i- 
tai: it in ifw natuiiil rmtU of reviia-haed 
blood and imjiroved circulaiiurj brought 
about by Elaatta, tkr tiny tmbln wilh uvn- 
4ttjul AjroJiKf fumnt 

Eiasto Will light** Yout Step! 

Yon DjluTiilly asL — what in Btuftto) 
Tht* cjtieHion u fully jn^wtrrrd Jn m 
highly fnatnii'tive booUIat which tr*pljiTni 
in ■jimjde luign.igtt how Khuto acta 
th'uuyh the M1101I. Your vapy ii, trt»— a-?« 
fjtfi'i twluw. livery sitflmr should t&t 
thii wunderlul uisw Bicipital RrmeJy. 
*hich train Idy hnnjni «:;,.,,. ,™d tcmfnrt 
end create* within rhu syHtein a new 
lu-allh Inrca; n, ckciri^ 'ftlufljtfah. nn- 
hcalUiycunujitinna P lni:feu>iLnrWUliLv ~imi 
Antj^ui/ initf /a// tfiicr-iJy ,V*UtuVr cv« 
firof ffliwn n/ Arjiitif. Nothing even 
Ktnntcly iwmblrtig UiiRUtliuawflr been 
oftVreil tci the goiwful public be lute: it 
Hk*k*s yuti look And feel vcjxs yminRrr. 
null it ia thr ji Leaaimte. t. the c lif apeit j nd 
the muat cdrctivo remedy over devised. 

Send for FREE Booklet. 

•tantttyMuri *iiHrB»in« «it.I |i||tlU1 tu ELASTl), 
Ito-c JiLIE, HfOMr. tar rtw Mt£|> cof-y ui Ibm 
InirtEsi'lw Hla*;* too* l«i fir lmiii-r »n1 f f*t a 

■ It; [■!■ |J F^i fi >llli bwjLkt «B, rM«d| hum ot» 

■hiuian lo-ilAV Ani **- tut TtMllte>r 4 
d.-rtih .li(fnr>n(* tJ»tlO m*in. OhU:uiihir fr«a 



H. 



DEAF? 

"Chk-o" Invisihlc 
Earphones. 21/- pr. 

Wcrn torlde jrur writ n& vordi cr fr»lltrl*l 

□Ui:inln>i lei vliu[ U'pllmr Wrllr fnr 

MUlf I AUniOir. 10 . I< '.(.I.- »h W ln| 
nrnrk, UKHET ST. 




Tht driver vulicd. 
"The nddre&». »ciiDra?" 
~zht cmic zlsllo. , ■ 
"And the number?" 
I "Bi/I — will yuu behtvv me. I hate 
tatgoten li. Cnpinln It lo no »tupld 
of mr." 

"The sefiarm hftjt many things on 
her mind.' Ho waved a band. "The 
Calle Zlgllo." he rcpciiled. 

She innlt back apilnst the fuity 
opholitery. A nnlrkut ttluniuli |)er. 
itnted en hi* Hp*. 

"1 ahull Irini'j. It nhen I <ee It." 
she said denuiitly. HI* manicured 
h*nd caressed the «nmll mcuntEkrhe 
HU shouldeT imiched tiern. Stir de- 
tected Kcent. He whs the kind who 
would line ttenL— In time of war. 

Disorder woo In th« at.rvetK. Balnbn 
had dropiwd here, and the car 
nvnrvHl to avoid liUKe liule« In the 
mad. In one lany block the LnHldefl 
of homes protruded through gaping 
wqundH In tire mwmiry. When Vans 
l'achetl the CoJle aigllo. she re- 
uilr.drd lu.rrit'lf. iihr nulJil be tiulclt 
to Idrnlity Ihe place. TliunK Heavrii 
lor Llie photograph! She could 

'. !• ■: . : ;■ I 111' hlilldlllR. with an open 

eniirl as entrance, and— tour doors 
Four doon! 

"Is anything wraruj?" 

"Wront?" 

"Vou are pule, aenora But icon 
you will be home. It will be nlee Lo 
net bacli home, will It. not! To hare 
familiar thlnuB nround you." 

"Only to leave them all aifnln?" 

"Ah. I forgDt. It is a pity. But 
thai la war far you. War cad be 
very exacting, very cruel t" Hll voice 
lingered on the words. 

"There In our place," she cried. 

"Stop, driver 1" 

■'Y». Captain." 

"Take Che aenora's luggage." 

"Just put. It In the courtyard." aald 
fvmla. Bhe held out her hand 
"Good-bye, Captain Valdai, and 
thanlt you xu much." 

■But I shall see you to the door. 
I am all eagemesa to know If your 
— your huiibnnd— hafl arrived" 

II he has arrived. Bhe thoujfht. 



Key to Safety 



waUtlne. bitalde Vnldas, her eye* buaj. 
If lie ho; arrived he will be watching 
Dili iiml iviil knM n predicament, 
In a few pacrii she would be within 
the little courtyard, where already 
the drivet waited with the lunRaife. 
Mnny wtiidowu. but no hope in any 
of them And four dooml She 
mluhl protest rorgettultiran ef her 
number, but no wooian would forget 
which waa her own doontep. She 
wan committed tn tills. She was 
Richard Ctmtiwnrih'i wife eunilng 
heme to a familiar door. 

She lialied. She tumblefl In her 
bag 



. S anything 

wi-onii, Mnnta?" hp rrpriititd. 

"My fc*y." 

Hls valcr iv.-.' fclllcy, 

"U I nm hi r ml»taJipn I raw him 
glvp It to ytro. That is it, Is it not?" 

^w. Yea, thin U it." 

Oiu- ctinncf In four, Sii:onDJi only 
rum and itir muat wiilJi btjltl])' or 
bis ftuaplctona would be confirmed, 
arid would \. ■>'■■■ her, .'. ."!•,. 
drfented, In hia gnup. Should one 
jtUI guntdfti Seccmd doer to tHe 
IrrL? First door to ths right? Hotfc- 
IhH to (rrre n lGad. rht windorr- and 
doon allkp unrcapomtvn. f . . 
X marlts the spot ... X marts the 
*rk>! whore wru» apprehended nnd 
tTposed a woman masquerading ^ 
tm htLTc of lllch&rd Chntsvtcrth. 
. . . Then — alie hnd seen It done 
. . . n er«y wall and a flrine ngiud. 
. . . For herwl.7 For both nr (Jiern 
She knew now, with Intuitive cer~ 
tutnty, thnt hrr quarrel would be 
hla. He traji Hint kind: cool enoueh. 
but full of a quick chivalry, and he 
hnd nrtftdr her eftime hla. For a 
Diriment she saw not her&rir but 
IUrhard airahuT a. grey wall. - , , 

Tou are faint again?" 

"The heat 1b InBUpportahle/ 1 

"But rou are In thp chadc now." 

• . . In the tihfliJe of a Brey, wall 
, , . amokinjr a last cigarette, tossing 
It away, . he wa* ready , . , 

crumpling down, hb bright hair 



IwHflT ATfiSTTvlEASV AS ANVrHINGl 
[ OISH,JEAn! \ 1 MAKE IT IN f«V 

was rrMucHg' cassesole — 

i TROUBLE TO M THINGS 00 HAVE 
|~7IVIAKE? r\ A RICHER FLAW)U» 
f^- ■ > ICOOKED THAT WAV 




Conlinucil I torn Poge ZQ 

against the duaty paveawnt • - 
tlie cigarette, lying there. . . . 
She atmlghunnd, 
"Vou may brinp in the luggage, 
the told the driver. Her voice wai. 
steady. She went to the eecond 
door, on the right-hand side, slid 
her key into the lock, turned It — 
anri the door waa open! 

"Richard!" she called. "Oh 
RtchBi-dl Hr la not here yet," »br 
told the capuln, "hut he hat been 
here. He will be tacit. Thank you 
CTapiaiu Valdaa." 

She saw defeat In hla eyes. "It 
waj a pleasure to serve you." 

She permitted heruelf an uncer 
laui laugh. 

"And a — duly, Captain. I bad a 
feeling you doubted all the tune 
thnt I knew my way home. How 
suspicious of you, Captain." 

Ho bowed. "I am csu«ht out !" he 
said. "I belie™ that b, the pufajsc.' 

He ki&sed her hand. He clicked 
hlj, hods. He was gone. 

She closed the door behind hltu. 
moving Into the place made familiar 
only by the eight of luggage piled up 
and [narked "R.C." A mackintosh 
war- thrown on top, a golf bag canted 
ngnlnat the pile. Slie touched them 
u ii in reassure herself as to Hint- 
reality, and felt «s II ail tenderness 
had run to her finger-tips. And 
BiidaVnij-— now that the lmmrdlatt 
tfflillon was over— ettt allowed her- 
self the Infinite relief of tears. 

The latch clicked, the door openen 
Richard Chatoworth gave a quick 
cry at sight of her. 

"V 

iOIT'RE here." he 
•aw. "Thank Heaven for that! 
Never mind explaining the miracle. 
Well talk later. Tve got everything 
fixed, and a cab at the door In 
hall a n imur mrU be on the 
steamer." 

He went to the door, calling to 
It* driver to rarry oat the luggage. 

The street lay deserted in the pale 
sunlight, A mule team came down 
tlie Inr side, under tile plane trees 
Sonla stood for a moment, as if In 
farewell to a land that was no longer 
hers. 

He waited. 

"OH In. dear," he said gently. 
She sat beside hlin. Her hand 
was UgbiJy In his. the lelt hand 
with hid ring upon U_ 

"Mr. and Mrs, Richard Chatn- 
worth leave for a prolonged visit," 
he snid 3he knew he was trvlng 
to make It sound jay. but Ida vole* 
was unsteady By ond by he 5 poke 
-'tain. 

"Gad. I got the wind up when we 
j were separated there. 1 blame Val- 
doa for that. II! wager It was no 
! coincidence I was taken and ques- 
tioned, and by the lime I threatened 
.all manner ol consular proceedings 
:you were gone. I rlaslied back here 
-to the Cslle Zlgllo— and hung 
■ about the door waiting, and then 
shot buck to the station sgnin. Then 
I learned that you had left— with 
Valdas. And I remembered you didn't 
know the number." He raced her 
Bravely "Will you ten me. by all 

that's holy " 

She smiled faintly 
"There wai the photograph But 
the doors. Hiclmrd. the doors. Four 
of them." 

"By Jovel" he said. "You poor 
kid. So he, was with ytra wnielitng 
like a domed: spider ..." He 
paused. He III n curette with fin- 
gers not tniiie steady, "ana yau 
I didn't know which of lour doors was 
| Soma Chatrworth's home. How did 
you do It? Luck? Answer to 
prayer? Or Just— just a miracle** 
Bhe clung to his arm. 
"A little ol all, perhaps. And then 
-a wile should know her hu«band's 
II til r ways, shouldn't she, Richard?" 
"I don't think I understand" 




CMV WOOLLES spcrfofor 
rVocA in cherry and zand check. 
H. ami A. Francis dtsigned r>, 
anil lht inttmtlng ihtue Ireal- 
menf and flouting sAirl malr* 
fashinn neu>s. 



8he smiled. "What have you Just 
done? With your leTI hand." 

"Thrown s cigarette away. 1 * 

"Purtty smoked." 

"I know." he acknowledged. "U'e 
an extravagant trick, isn't it? I 
only do It when I'm a bit cdey." 

"Yau did II on the station plat- 
form up the line," she said. "You 
did tt when we reached the termlnu>. 
You did it when you got to Use house 
and couldn't thirl me. Four doom. 
Richard, bul on the path outside one 
of them three half-smoked csgaretter. 
—to mve our live*!" 

He stored at her. She Ltiought how 
boyish he looked and yet how matun- 
Tli&ro was admiration In his eyes, a 
quick appreciation of her saving 
wit, and something more before 
which she felt helpless and eager. 

"When you ore Mrs. Rlcbar,'. 
Cliiitswortn in reality." he salt!, 
"youll unearth all my tricks, gone 
and bad. At the moment it mnj 
be .'"ii If trie nt for you to know that i 
think you're rather wonderful." 

She said, breathlessly, "You'ir - 
very sudden, aren't you?" 

"In time of war," he saw, "every- 
thing is apt to happen suddenly 
Even love. Do you mind very 
muchV" 

She lifted her face to his. she 
felt his hps against hers. The drlvr: 
stared at them. He grinned. 
"We have arrived, sen or I" 
And there was the tender to take 
Hum away, mid there wtu a Uner 
With Its Blue Peter Bymg MU 
friendly warships with st ein, Mn 
ready to escort them to the anclml 
freedom of the seas. 
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TILL BREATH 
DO US PART 



Kill breath odor from alcohol 
lobacco or onion. . . . chaw o 
Chaser! The? 
leave no odor 
ol Iheir own. 
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Blouses . . . 
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• FOR THAT special luncheon date. Jasmine sheer blouse with 
smoke-pink pearl buttons and belt. The "little boy" bow will look 

cute peeping out from under a suit. (Above.) 

• EYELETS in double rows trim the parnled yoke ol ihis Mexlcan- 
blut- crepe blouse with its -^ov&mess collar oi drilt-white sheer. 

(top lelt.) 



• EVEN plalnesl oi 
r lousas become a a&n- 
r..-Jon with Ihe addition 
of a large lace-trimmed 
organdie Low. 



• SEVERELY tailored to 
. ompany a suit, 
i dimoiil satin vest- 
L. use featuring new 
Mire collar and cul- 
</cry front. (Above.) 



* AFE AO LA IT satin 
Bull companion. Belted 
?-toss the back, (he 
lunl presents a waist- 
Sal appear a nee 
tjunoath your suil 
locket (Centre.) 






on ««V " 
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White . . . u?uh m***** »/ 
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By err ma. I from MARY ST. CLAIRE 



Paris Snapshots 



Sketched by PETROV 




Prefect your smile. Let I pa no and 
gum message help your dentil* keep 
your gum* firm and teeth iparkling! 

*QH>?)( wo.vdluitl '" yon say. "HeriS 
J lieautv ior wunieu toemy — luvclim- -■■ 
for men Ui worship." And breathlessly, 
anxiously you wait for the smile that 
should completely win your heart. But 
what a shock when it come?, reluctantly 
and smilv— whrn parted lips show dull 
teeth and dingy gums. '' rape thai -Mich 
a modern girl rould lie Mi careless — tft'lly 
nf suih. unforgivable neglect! 

N'ii iiuii or woman can ignore "pink 
tooth brush" and not |»v thr piper. True. 



it'sonli a warning — a distress signal from 
tender, ailing gums . Hut when you see it 
— for the sake of your health and your 
happiness — iPimuil your if mint. 

Never Ignore "Pink Tooth Brink" 

'ion may 1101 tie 01 lor serious trouble, Intl 
letV^f dentist deride. (. 'sttally. however, 
that tinge of "pink" simply menus yunv- 
denied natural work and stimulation b> 
our modern soft and creamy foods. His 
advice will probably lie. "more action for 
lazy gum*— more work," and very often, 
"trie healthful stimulation of Iparta Tooth 
I'aste and massage." 



SHOES S&4UTT 7X£4rAf£rVT MTV/ /mm MMD A**SSA$E 



For Ipaua with massage is es|ieciaHv de- 
signed to help the health of your gum? a-, 
well as to clean your teeth. Each time you 
clean your teeth, massage a little c.vtnt 
[pftoa into yuur gums. As circulation i» 
increased within the gum walls, gums tend 
to U-come hriiHT. healthier — -more resist- 
ant to trouble. 

<;p| II lube of l|mna Tooth. I'aste tu-ilay 
. . . it's |Mi|iu!ar and economical. Gi\c 
mm gillie- and Icelh the helpful care of 
this modern, sensible dental health routine 
1 liana and gum massage. Help your 
dentist keep your smile blighter, nyire 
attractive — niui safer 

Chole* of n tf«eittfrici cvlk far peafeifjonaj 
DttittaHCH. thtrrfare lpa»a Et told by 
CHEMISTS QUIT. 



Ipana 





©KliA'I'HKKS. cspecUU? quM- 
and wlnjl, art shooling oil *i 

French modiste* lnvf- flown I" 
fea-tben for <&x*h ud dr&nu. Fabrk- 

UhI feftlhcr mTt bring fuhlonr<l 
tnlo ff-ilhrt BMiifs, Onr »ll<mtlnr> 
crllrr rwllcfd retwaUy <ni » mrtai 
qultl. wmLrirrd to c+rr bclrfat ftM-cft* 
Hi Mi i 
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NAOMI WATERS- 
Zvic&d afoot— 

Lri your «ln*«* mill maiiiM r 

ox precis your |»er«on»lilT 



If jfOu try hard enough you can Jo wonders with the 
materiel given you. By perfecting yotif outward appear- 
ance you ore automatically developing the very kernel of 
your being . , . your personality. 



//RE you by dress 
/-/iind manner ex- 

— y V pressing YOUR 
persunality arid by doing so 
bringing forth every ounce ol 
charm? Or ure you but a 
(Hint ghost of your real sell? 

Stand in front of u nilriar will iuJc 
it. "Am I nuking tho itiasi of my- 
«lf?" 

"Don't judges a book by its covei'" 
... A nlctf sentiment, 
but. alaa, in this dnjr of 
scurry snd speed we have 
little llira to loolt beyond 
th.i> cevnr . . . 

So r.«f thai tbe cover 
u YOV 

Wben you hear some- 
body mylne. Thiit 
vnman has personality.'" 
remember she tiotsn't 
possess some quality you 
lack. 

Each one of vl-% is bom villi iinr 
nwn personality, but tomel \nn\. it 
gfrl# so lost and smothered that it 

very nesrly ociiatlve. 

Personality is not. a.rw&ye » force- 
ful Lhtne Sometltmu it Ia »nd 
geoUe, 

The rout* ninkv « loud hIiow In lint 



By ^ AOin 
WATERS 

tlxflnaivr i , The 
A H * I r * I I a D 
Women's Wftklv 
Air Mulled from 
Lonilun, 



Garden, hut the ilnlsr (■- Jiut a* 
pretty, liw. in it* own Way. But 
ttlialri-ri- ynti are, row or dbtlxj, be 
Iriar [i* vourtrlf. 

fcYrr all itnow. as I da, u nice little 
woman who Is born without the 
itaure and face, the dharra and 
truer. Hint a '.cruet a mm. 

She hru-. h dun persoiirtiHy Time 
anil afkUn Mhe has been defeated 
not only by pretty Qirls. but by 
plum tjiri* who luivt* Juarned to 
mailt th« mutt of thi-in- 
aelves. 

She carries herself u 
ihough ahe i* rrightened 
at twin* notlfi'd. mmead 
ol xnuoiing her ahDUtfars, 
boldinj In her tummy, 
mid io giving herself dig' 
nlty to innke up lor her 
lat'k ol Inchfts. 

The inttln point of 
drnuarifl far b small 
ir-om tin In to glv? an 
Illusion of [fourth of limb. 

I ad viae *vwy imnl: woman to ?et 
htrrseif. a twrrro *ui,_ 

One reaaon why the bolero mar 
outlet the mmou in that It 
a SavHy IltW la the iimHlhut ritfiirfc 
I* you at 1 * «i.«K. fuid want to 
wuar it gtf&t, keep the darkest color 




mm 



HEY BUILD UP THEIR 
STAMINA 



SUP PER TIME 
COCOA 






BOURNVILLE GIVES 
Extra NOURISHMENT 



Cadbury's 



Milk In Itself is a valuable 
footi, but when Bourn- 
ville Cotos. and a little 
sugar, Is added to milk 
you obtain 45% more nutriment than 
Trom milk alone: think what that means 
In nutritive value for the growing boy or 
girl. In ftcurnvillc Cocoa you provide a 
beverage eagerly sought for when milk 
alone Ji refused. The rich, chocalaiy 
flavour is the secret. 

Alalie o Big Jugful Tonight! 



BOURNVILLE 
COCOA 

A cup of BoarnvlUc is a <up of food . » 



for pour skirt and curry the waist 
»J|th Co your rib* with a ^d* belt 

Twa-tonc Mjlta are much D-'Wftr 
'■ .i. & !i. ni com anvl skirt. 
A clgger'hfDwn skirt, worn with ft 
bi'icf coat snd n yr>!tow *hirt, or a 
dark ■A'ine xkirt worn vitb a PKle 
blat? cjoEit. would be ideal lor Hie 
srnnir wcunnn. 

RemeaibRr that Ihf tunntJ womnn 
cannot afford la be esotlc in lh« 
way of BPcrsAorles . . . ttf^Yt Ibfl 
ouuizn bugs add wlldly-wloipd 
g\ovts to your IrIIct girl Msnda 
Tlicy can get uwoy wllli Ihrrn. You 
. . . are a portrait In mlnlatur* 
and Uicrerore everything nnist be 
on Matf . . . 

Ttiree-qliarter roatR an? tnbon, 
rind all (rlnimingji should \tr. kept 
in -- Lhe . i ■ 1 1 i 

Study your hoir-do 

]UY little friend has worn her 
hlilr the sacif wny Tor ytuES 
, . . par herd at the plde. 

She has a heart -shaped farr. 

I p^misded her lo hare hi*r hu.tr 
parted in the middle kept ra'.hnT 
high in frapt and at tne sides, 
then lootely nurled at the ondft. 

This gaVf her distinction, and 
emphai.lMcd the toperlha! lin*'of her 
Ohji Tliere «hU norliing very wtoih? 
with lier eyiw They were round 
mid erey, sift Wide ..part . . .But 
her eyrhrtrwn Tendered In wIM mn- 
fualOh. Tidied Into a nir«l airli with 
tho end!* turned up . . . nol down 
. . . brought, h touch of humor to 
her wrioW little fae<\ 

fifin't lei ynnr mouCh full inio 
n harrf. thin line. There In a say- 
Ihjt, "VVr ate harn wHh oar eyeii 
. . .we milhr uur moutha." H'& 
' qolle true. 

i CatJA yourself by n mirror un- 
awares and ]ook nt the linen into 
which your mouth fallt 

Are they sweetly ciiTvnd? Or do 
you flnd that the ends turn itawn? 
EJon't be led huo thinking thai this 
la a wistful droop, « popuiar with 
ntvvelliiU . . . rt is nothing more 
or l«a than a diEcantentcd ponr. 

Be careful of your mouth li d 
a big itive-nway to your chnmcter 

If ynu have lovely hands, 
dramatize them, 

Kcnp them Kiipple with the shnple , 
evercise of clawinfi the sir jnndrv 
Keep them White by cTlpphiu a ' 
pitrce ol cutrumbflT In lemon Juice 
and rubbing h over the Akin. 

Weor big rings 

\I T EAR your nana rather lonj and 
i carry thtt lt to the tips. 
Wipe a Uny Uhc al the edge with a. 
piece of muiUh dipped In remover. 

(>}rifinp your Jewellery to yo ur 
hand ii. 

Wear the biggest rlngB you f.ui 
find to draw attention to your 
hands. 

The amorfffTf place fo WCfir a nnj 
these dap* I* on ihe little finger. 

Pdkf about. T.Me antique ■ and 
when you can pick, up o;d ni^net 
rlna> and larsre semi -precious stontf 
rlngA for very little. Wear a nar- 
row gold ring with a Iveavy gold 
charm hatitfing from it 

F;"m four rings ma.de in ennmcl 
. they're Inexpensive ... in 
red. hlne, Kreen and yellow . . . 
wear thrrn ul] to k ether on your 
lit.Ue tineer. 

Wear one of the new dinner 
JiwtXeJis of velvet over a rjlaln wool 
akirt, Cur like iv mun"., with wide 
nhouldem and narrow rffvtrra, it has 
a inbnt nf hlnck lace al tho throat, 
and n rrlll of Inr* rj-.i-iKtiic- from 
undrr the cuff rend over the 
hand . . . 

aiorloiLtly berotiiUw; and l per- 
fect bBckground for lowly handr. 

If yotir leas are not your heat point, 
nlrtme wvar sood =tnrklnBS. 

There Is no exerclfie In tftu world 
that c*n help your iw murh M 
thin, dull j^365amcr hose. 

At tonft last the very fine me.nl. 
«to<?king9 which Ameflcniw have 
worn for no long are belnu recog- 
nised by uniwl wnmen In t.rondon. 



HEADACHE 

STOP PAINT >*v& BAYER'S &SPIRI1NT 



I B AVE p' ^'" M lull ii re'* MrnrtWrittf 
\ B ) ncjjclrvl il <t"il ilir- niiiMt* 

(|iit-rin*» riiii* \*r ■u-riitin. 
Wht-is tint atilfrr pain. Jirl 4|(iii'tKl 
wlirdier II Ik- I'limirum lipuilin'lif •.it 
nir.ir ■.(■(i.i.i- — rliriniijil l*rn. iteii- 
rill*, vr «-i'ri» fafHniUr ftnin — iitUm 
Bayer** A»pirin anil u<'i iitinir-I^Ho 
relief. 

II U I I! v \SI'II||X |N 

SAP* . . . RfTttKI 

Ulrjff titishtatfti 4*f/iwitt unit t?rj». it 
to i'.. 



UtifUHt itnti nuTMj i-orfn/ie flfiyer** 
Atftirin; lhe> Vium il in he ufe, 
miifuriii. 4lt-|H>iuljilil«. It. i n'f'» Aspirin 
• i. nol nlTerl llir lieuri. or ">•-•'■ 
iht* ■Intniis'li. 

Keep Br»?rr'«i \Ajiiri» Tahlei« hanily 
fOt lite relief nf l*rtln. T/fjpy f...r it.< 
mtttr thin iieifirniry Atpirin. 



«4 



^Jfi+ C^rtfjifKtl (Mini CjfHitinr 

Bayers 
Aspirin 



!l> •iintntjtrljViir^W 
Mtflia If !• - l; av 
utjm ii ioq . a. ^— 



LUNG TROUBLE 



An a m h^.ilh InLl.n 



" w .i ■. i. pr i jn ui a aua : !u .iitvi.. . . , 
.... in l« n suits*. ^QKij th« rn»ny rrnt-rlissi 
i HmntiiusiuLk, Tat lufie and rhrrat cointtliiluEj. 
. Ol, t nurnglccd tl»> aucitjn at lntiirtn:-. ir.it Dnnlly *jj 
li>Ld I fli.il -Liitw TtoyWr.' I *nn ALlvLned to Rx> u» nriiUatir fnt 'ITiftTmfriU Tli^rr I 
Ha;. X-rajtiil trrlorB Lre itmirin idC cUintr.wl by obem. npedallctl X Via ord-M-pfl Inn 
hni.]it:»l at tJOJie, m.L<J aliw KUeadltta ntir-iji ftv* ir*ekj liwr* wJlhnu* «nt*l*: trf m m-m 
1 au toi4 Lit* If ti"iW Mr (lr)W:, u tjoLra Iubii irHUfe iarnnr-ril t itbi dlacharBRil. anr| Trflt 

J 'J spniil ulmuL Ltiria 3*rUi ftf nrv Mmr In bnL ccnijjl not «Ecgp nrrr hi ;d*4B/hiO uriji I 
wns nwru fttiil weak. My fatally Uiouflhi 1 wu'ilii nnier rrcmrcr .«nfl [ luii inuirril 
In p »/pesf LTunB ana nrsstd«d tho fiifuhr. 

"Tl tji dur.iifl mif Mrs bud BiLsifLt | ptekod ii|i ft riKwa^apd* *uts Tail ut VriribTaDna 
i drj Innalm lati. Ir, kfnrn-vuand mr.. anil T ohiruu-il m stin-nly. f*rasn llu: tlmp t.lttjr 
ualng li. I Impravm ilowJy I can now work riffaln, 
- ' npa. p t> ntiil nix wjltt u«>P>. a-aik Joni rUB'.jtir-i 



coo-:.ri not ihvp i-AftRiirr' i>s i 

ILAr-H ATTACK. IT MOIIE PAT 

anu ulviTN pnc»rf.H tTaytS and h 

MAiiVEL IiClM/l %7<1) h! AN V St 

: > imi(J]J ' . Mini h r 



nn rciT.ri 1 1 1 1 v v umimt r *u w 

fiaill fC<-lJll»I ILIril. • 1 1 U riBMtl 

IITC T>3 MEM]LR<)SVS ,M3 I AM millK I 

was i-osiNti ijFtooifn n.Ai'ini.Y wrm 

(rt.D BK l'llSATED WITH MKHmiOflUB 
tlST. I AM HUTU THY. HErHTLTB Wnni.it 

would ne aict.itrinED AJfu "IKatiLT 



CATARRH, HAY FEVER 
ANTRUM Trouble 



{without operation) 



Tim Tii-tjil tnfuf "JJJir. in'rrlj in tJirar ;hr riai«l toaaaaoei. ant) onlir t PHOV1CD DTlT 
IKIlALATlON TTiEATME.VT. WKMBHoSCa can tCJvr Ihr dt-airrrl iMtUU Tb* fMiuijl 

oiiici thi> Monri "'.tt-Atn t->%r1ni uirriy Id* tOKlni aud tnrrim. wflirh rauta Ihr - 

Hud uoliri ilLnap Briar, br.Hrmg anil irn«c or arnrtt ar« Er-i'mtunilV ir in' il. i-.m-'iu'i 

niinrtuni; Itti una ronalnt ay*;* and nwi. ami the J 111511 at havk,]nc nai uuuiltiK i-t 
ir»n iMi'«» ul Hit p-bei. Titu Kuk« in lha mirrriliix vilh thti nciaLrm and -hu'*' «uit* 
el^sf, aiLil vuti a.r« *rjlr [4 mil With ottiBia wllhau( rmtarraaanii'i.. m n:w ■,, 
mmidrrrui Intialaiina do thin lor yflu ' """" «■'»- 

ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS 

A Different Dry InhaJation Treatment 

Mir,., t;b.r#ult tiajna □! up to 41) jrrnri. tunrilna r*piirv camp I rip- rrcntttr* trl) liaut 
reciifrstirc. If **u wlnh tp Ilk ri>.*T) and ilrap ai r ji|-r.: vIITii.nl (-it ut «□ -MaVk fue 
1 to br rmtly biouilrr. away, »nd thf m^walitf t<> «nr-. tu brrafhr lrL>ki»'>t all 
Jwaa Its* »nurl«Mii Dt liri-afh. and ;* in* atijir ta walk up a *l*tp uili ami ulrii 
h:iui niiir'iiiiici[ + ; ana f«r ihn altacka ta lirrtMjmf !n» trr*mu-in and Ihu tiMc*- 
misu a oompific and iMttntt maniy— tbmi ua* UEunnoBOB dhv jnhala- 



MEMBROSUS 



(REG'D) 



DRY INHALATION 



CaK lii'i'inndUf or ar ra.t 1 J if iirtnwd oAttt nunil rnni-ttfiM In (&i> mIc 4aairritlnft 

Mir.VAJr «rn;t Durid Jiibii^ ctirtan pfarltcttlain 0/ »i>ur mlnnjitini, and m b.^i>* 
Oivtiic tiM /nil iR^rmutiun rnparJlNif tfi'tf flJsWt/j;. uiiJl fv irfti t« hu» r>» rvter* r»t 
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Sixth faflt , . . ftihiat rortfcKo 



/MM* 1 

itUiht j 



A At A Ml ii tiu luiwy ilpin- 1 
p«(i,uiiidF ( fw/;iW|iftymiJHTTO4 [ 
of jtirs^OHi tiunia Ajiuicij f 

No J law HlilijJe* Obriuic^iljlr 

■i Etortaiu* unit norea Hum 

AU&.'Ulf). flcit wrilr tn 

Ktpitv Or Cu.* Md.rfiittM , 



AMAM1 SHAMPOOS 



Embroidered set for 
Summeii Tea Parties 

NOW that spring is here 
you will once more be serving afternoon 
tea on the porch or in the garden. 



Tin AuttmBon Women's WeeUy — 5*pW»r 9, 1939 
vsxxmmta NEEDLEWORK N ftTTOHS xmms* 



NOTHINO l« handler for 
these movable afternoon 
Leas than a traymoblle, and of 
course, you want dainty covers 
to offset your china. 

But oven in spring nnd sum- 
mer, tea must be hot, and a 
tea-cosy Is absolutely essential 
-for tea out of doori. 

Necessary, too. Is a throw- 
over, to protect the food from 
dust or insects. 

So here we have designed for 
you a complete set — traymo- 



Better Style 
Clothes and 

SMARTER HOME FURNISHINGS 




WITH 
THE 
NEW 

Bebarfald 
Coronet 
SEWING 
MACHINE 



SO RELIABLE IT IS 

GUARANTEED 

FOR YOUR LIFETIME 

Any (.mi in- P*'» Ii rrfllarrd frra. 
'I hi* atPBrn J"» Xikr im rtib and 
mjtt kamrril of ■ Ulrtltaf (if mUi- 

(.,!-•' .— ••(■ 

KNOW BEFORE YOU BUY 
Get this Free 36 poge 

Book! 



fltUUld ll'M-ltr'. "nl lttl 

hint hrr*r» ftTHilinE" nn an; i*w- 
lllf n>nhl*». it OnUpit) unv. 



The first 5£> enquirers for Our 
Catalogue will receive by return 
post an illuslrate-il 

DRESSMAKING LESSON 



Iff- 



DEPOSIT 



WEEKLY 

Cmh Price: 

£l9l9- 



Turn au «H«ln ilf-J ! i - r » ■( 

Me of (lir*f reliable 

: Ill 'if- »J» lar-f n. if Iff in- 

t'iii!.|hlPir "llli in -- f rain ret 
Lhm mrUim it t«W 

Ibf pri- - 

SPECIAL TERMS 
tor Country Clients 



A Liberal 
Allowance on 
your old 
machine 




Bebarfalds 

OfP. TOWN HALL, SYDNEY 

pmt jtm 6W>*. "Atrw 0( /a*»v « *«*l*t JlatfAMt.- 



blle cover (or traycloth), ser- 
viette, and throwover. 

They are obttiUtablft, ready 
traced lor working, In white, 
blue, or green organdie from 
our Needlework Department. 

Br surf to state what sort 
of edge you require — plain, 
spoke-stiliJled ready fnr 
crochrl, or buttonholed. 

The design U; worked In but- 
tonhole, satin-stitch and 
stem-stltch. 

Prices are: 

Trajtloth (14 x 25 Inches), 

Z/: 

Serviette (11 i 11 Inches), 

Mi 

Tea-Osy (13 x 10 Inches), 

3/-. 




DA1HTY ORGANDIE trayrmibitr wf. for your uHnm-ustulhtr 
tirttnoon wm. All or arty ol the four pitcii art vhtuinablt randy 
rraccd from oar Nrrdttivach DtrMirimrnt 



Thruwover <SG x 38 Inches), 
1/8. 

Complete set. 6/9, Including 
postage. 

Stranded cottons for work- 
ing may also be obtained from 
our Needlework Department. 



i 



nn .rl:li,iil.li.l.: 



Here's something novel 

a TAPESTRY TEA-COSY I 



in 



EVERYBODY'S doing tapes- 
try these days. It's so 
lashlonabie. and so effective, 
and not really very difficult,. 

This tea-cosy is sure to be 
admired by all your friends. 
They'll probably want one. 
too. 

For that matter It would 
make an excellent gift, either 
for a girl friend's "box," or 
for an already established 
household. 

As you see by the picture, 
the cosy takes the form of a 
quaint little Old-World. cot- 
tage 



Send to This Address! 

\. h Box MSA, G.P.O. 
Brifhiitr: Bui war. 4i.ro. 

MeltHilli-nr: Box IBS. G.P.O. 
Vf*d»»tlr: Boi 41, OJr.O. 
Prrlh. Box 191G, G.P.O. Sjld- 
nr>: RitT 4H19YT. G.P.O. It 
railiot "I" fj»«tli:rejl|ih Slrprt 
or Dallon ttuUW, 115 Pill 
HtrceL TlWninpla: WriLr to 
Thr Aoatralian WiimMi » 
Wcrkly, Box 183, G.P.O., Mcl- 
boui'iii'. Nrw Zealanil: Write 
lit svdnpy orficif. 

tiu tiunuiu imiim it i tin 




Busy Mother of 5 

ALL SMILES 



rt 




ISN'T this an aitmiiije dttiftn 
foe a tcpintru t*a~co$y? It'i «ui*# 
ro a popular chaict for a gift. 

You may obtain this cosy 
bLI ready made up, traced 
with the suggested colors Tor 
working, from our NecdJework 
Depurtment, All you have to 
do is the embroidery and the 
cosy Is complete. 

The price ft 4/0, which in- 
cludes postage 

Bridge cushions, roo 

V*GU rmi alBo obtain a cushion 
covei Irotn our Needlework Dr- 
pnntnent fur worJcuig in rni>wtry dp- 
xlsn with jcrnp> ul Icit-fivcr ww/ln. 
fine cover mcasuiefl 17 x 17 inches 
vlturt onmpJet^ and b trnotnj Itt colnr 
ready far working with ■ playing 
card iti'Mun— hrmi v!ub, dLainauU 
Crr «padti. 

Price Ib 6 11 enoU, or «t af four, 
25 6. pofitiijit' tnoltwcd, 



Mending, washing, 
cleaning, cooking, 
yet full of Xesf for Lifo 

r oOKOfa- jifUr hmr tuoOj of bt* 
■ J dnia't i»i khlA moUi«r dawn I 
Aha'i tut op, list to bed. and worlt» 
**iacf k Trojftn** ftU day long. How 
«*n Kht do ttt Whrrt dOH lb* fit 
h« •n*tnT Bit UDi yon TitrMLf. 

"I flttrt, befftk liking Hrum-H™ 
ftft.lt* I or 4 jroftri ECfii" *hr* wrir-rft. 
"Sine* Ibai tim, I hiva «djot«J. 
•reellfnl h*all> ftfld aplriU, Id ipito 



of boririff to to thr>-inr>i ocini* trrmf 
tkm*n 

' ' t hkr fu any tkmi ipt hat* 

turd pWW iii-'i m ■ fti^^r 

"Wit hi: Lmk* Kruorlitm, »Ti(J yM 
ahntiM ^4-p> pir rtiurjntivg tl]i- ■(n'"* :i 
tbn murnmg with 5 cupi of It.* «□ ■ 
It ay — rach w.rh :ti liTttr dom «** 
mu^ir* 1 KniBp lipn ' * — { Uf <. ) A . ft. 



You, too, can find new Zest in Life! 



Stxrt tipptnf a pinch of Kniarbru into 
rout teal, at Into & ffl&as af hot tihIm, 
flrat thing over? morning. Within i»nr 
■«rk, you 11 hit* Tint tnit ■« i l' • • ' 1 1 Hint 
ftTrrronff will fwvj. ThB inirnrnl iaHi 
in EruKhrn fofak-h itbrluiltr ihil v i.il 
elniiioot i<nlinr; will tirinj; nrw hfr tg 
«TriT7 r>rfi« la your t>od» Thp LIkst, 



kid nr\m u nil i nl (rfft Ijjoh R w a Jc •> tn Be* 
■ftmty, I'ultcino tf o. riln^niahnm ^-o. 
Ton get lli.it "K riijKfaji furlinjj'* ■hirt 
him brought jo* tn mil I Umt Krwl-fd 
S'lln ii oSuinnlrlp Bt OiVMutU ■■' * 
Bbonai, prtaU l 6 and a/9 p*< buitia 



Learn the secret 








ma 1 
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OUR PATTERN 
SERVICE 



Fashion Portfolio . . , Seventh Page 




WW3013 



WW3047. — Sweel Ultla 
(rock. 2-8 years. Requires: 
ISydo., 3GlnE. wide-. Pat- 
tern, lOd. 

WW3048. -Evening 
Mou3o and skirt. 32 to 38 
bust, Requires: 7yds. for 
Bklrt, 2yds. for blouse, 
iyd lor bait. Pattern. 1/1. 

WV/3049.— Unusual bod- 
Ice Iroatmant. 32 to 33 
bunt Requires: 33 yds., 
361ns. wldB. Pattern, 1/1. 

UTW3050. — Pretty pan- 
elled frock. 32 to 38 bust 
Requires: 4yds.. 361na. 
wide. Pattern, 1/1. 

W W 3 5 1. — Extremely 
(omlnlne. 32 !o 38 bust. 
Requires: 31yd3., 3fjlnfl. 
wide. Pattern. 1/1. 

WW3052. — L o u n <j • 
pylumas. 32 la 38 bust 
Requires: ^lydn., 381ns. 
wide. Pattern. 1/1. 

WW3053.— for comfort at 
home>. 32 to 38 bust Re- 
quire*: Siydii., 351ns. wide. 
Pattern, 1/1. 



Please IVate I 

To ensure pt ompl despatch' 
of patterns ordered by 
post you should: * Wrifa 
your name and full ad- 
dress In block letters. 
* Be sure to Include neces- 
sary stamps und pootal 
notes. * State bUo re- 
quired- * Far children, 
slate aue ol child. * Use 
box numbers given on 
conc3oulon coupon. 



National Library of Australia 
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Tangce give* 
lips a rt.rtuf.il bejufy 
intn admLrc 

He'll tiy rrnif jfgf tie frnli ud 
j ■ i.:!i:fiil if you uie Tanker. And 
hcrr'i die reason why: TingM 

t (Mint — Cin'l p.i.i:r > 1 1 . . ; 
Color Change Principle t^kes ate 
oi thu.Otaogcin lhc*licL,Tangcc 
chiaga on your Up* tt) ]u« the 
light catar to iui[ your uaiufji 
[Liveliness. Lips ue Lepr salt knj 
i;-£-,Mlin j, with Tjic^c'i ipcclii 
cream bnje. Try Taogee lenity . 
Tbcn nk rf he npjirovei- 



Tl kwA/i Most famous t/pttytk 
"MOS THAT PAINTED LOOK 



Points to remember 
about frocks 

By air mail from MARY ST. CLAIRE 

The (wo striking 
new lines are bustles and 
aprons . . . Skirts ore 
short, plain, and tight in 
which drag the fullness 
away to sides and back . . . 
apron fronts have sashes 
which drag the fullness 
round to the back ... all 
this new back fullness is 
kept low . . . sash bows are 
low enough to sit on. Fronts 
of dresses are plain . . . 
bodices almost governessy 
. . . necks are collarless but 
high. Sleeves ore long, 
tight, plain . . . waists are 
normal. 
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the DUES® Shows 






" IIOLE-rN-ONE" — the triumph 
of the golf links is a tragedy when it 

happens lo your teeth. Don't wait for trouble— Start with Gihba 
NOVF. GIbhs Dentifrice helps to get rid of the causes of loath 
decay, anil cleans and polishes your teeth (o gleaming whitcnex*. 
Ita fragrant, antiseptic foam neutralise* acids, make* your gums 
firm, your whole mouth feel delightfully toned up and refreshed. 
Do as Dentists advise — use Gibbs Dentifrice twice daily. Don't 
deny yourself its benefits a moment longer — 

YOUR TEETH ARE IVORY CASTLES , , . 
DEFEND THEM WITH 





• THIS mtrfel t> 
typical : tire acir 
coats. Top is 
plain, uxiiat stnall : 
hack half-belted; 
front taUor-but- 
toncd. FttHnsxs 
at the back springing from 
under belt in biff box fileata. 



IRST thing you will 
notice about the new 
suite la their jackets: 
they have grown six 
inches longer since the spring 
and now come right down to 
wrist, even finger-tip. length. 

Coats will swagger again this 
year as they did last, hut this 
time the swagger [s all at the 
back. Coming towards you 
they are plain man-tailored, 
but turn round to look alter 
them, and you will see pleats, 
Haras, every sort of fulltieJi? 

But don't be nfrald Uley will 
moke you loot bulky; the whole 
secret of their Imp Is a tight-fitting 
waist, a plain Ironl. and all the 
swing In the bade ol the Bltlrt 

Winter will bring in double- 
breasted ooate, buttoned to the knee, 
revered, Entire often than nut 
caught in with a half-belt round the 
tmelr 



fancy trimmings 



No 

rPHEY. are warm, no-nonsense - 
abuut-them sort of coats. No 
fancy triminirnja; sleeves aru plain, 
shoulders normal, buttons unnotire- 
abie. Just ccmceratrale on that 
swing bank. 

Fur collars arc tailored, fiat; even 
the usual bunchy-looking foxea are 
out down Into square sailor Dollars 
or Juit revere. 

Every topcoat hot n pair of 
uocifts: large, flat poctots set right 
on thti hips, Just where you want 
Uiem for pulling your handn in on 
a cold day 

Colors are bright enough to shine 
through even a London fog; greens, 
blties, warm peDny-rrds. chorol&te- 
browns. But, as usual, you can't 
go wrong with it good black coat. 

Skirt length,! haven't changed 
Since the Herring: they are still short, 
at IS Inchon from the ground, but a 
good deal tkrhter than they have 
been, FullnctiR in every case Is token 
to the bucks or fides: fronts »re| 
stralGht. 

Look out Tar this n recti! on hips; 
It's likely to show up again In nttcr- 
AT ALL CHEMISTS noon and ewnlnu frocks. It appears | 
AND STORES already In nutts by means ol large 
Small Tin« . . I /- P»'eh pockets net dead on tile hip- 
, ~- ' llni_\ IiiiillI'i i.l brnld or fur— aiiyibJnu 

urgv> line . . I/ll !„, ^ eye a „ mr0 lc .,i„ u \ of 
Lange Refill. . 1/a waists, which are inuwucrabl)- 
■ : normal 



THE DOCTOR'S DIARY 

This diagnosis applies 



io you if you are sub- 



ject to Rheiunatism- 



Arthritis— Backache — 



Muscular Pains 



High Blood Pressure 



Sick Kidneys 




"Thla pain In your back. Just WBat no ;vs 
a seriiH of atabbini 



UOIflOK 1 KuniiRiiw Pa'ltjitl: 

reel?" 

PATiENT: 'Someilmea Id a steady ache; other tuna 
pains a Ill-tie an one side." 

.Doctor thinks— "Klilin^l") 

D OCTO R: "You say your ahouktem ache, afcvi your arms and legsr* 
PATTEKT; "Yes. I ve had that for » long time." 

(Doctor thlnlcs — "Hn* Dtuatiiim") 
DO0TOII: "Do you And It an effort to gel up after jtoojrtnt?" 
PATIENT. Tea, Doctor. My lees get cnunped and stiff when I stoop or brnl 
for any tune," 

TDortar thlnlcs — M Museal*r rhcnrnatUm 'i 
DOCmR: "Do you find your Joints creak when bending or walking up *u yt-l* 

PATIENT; Tts. it feels as If the bones In ray ankles are grinding vtgnhrrf 

tnoc tdr thinks— 'Tendency ta srlhrllks"! 
DOCTOR: "Do you find It neeessarv 10 "get up' out of bed during Ui* niali;!* 
PATIKNT: Tea I do. Lately It disturbs me more irwiuenUi " 
ihoclor Uuaaj — "Blatlilrr trouble"! 

DOCTOB: "Wlwn yon wake up tn the morning, ara your eyes pouched sol 
puffy?" 

PATIENT: "Yea, Doctor, I ve noticed that it is gelling more pninoimeed. lo*' 
innelur thinks— F.icrw id arlr arid' I 

DOCTOR: "I muat talk frankly to you. Do you want to become a chronic ua* 
valid, crippled with rhinunatLira or arlhritli — useless to yoiminll 

and a nuisance to everyone else?" 

PATD1NT: "Of coarse I don't. Doctor. Why such an awful ciuestlonr" 

DOCTOR: "Because, se a renult of my examination, I find you nave ber.ti 
neglecting ycuxselr for some time paat. Too much strain Haft l-ern 
nut upon your kldneya. whicli nave become weakened ana . i 
to filter away the uric acid." 

PATIENT: "1 suppose that accounu for tils pdlu and stiffness in my '.mU 
and sheuWer:?" 

Partly it n]no accounts for the nsuni you get in i tie bark an' 
jr having to yet up during the night." 



for 

T ni.ri i. i.i i hi 
lkrl> ilurlnf 

Tl»ulllBl, Hl<ll Ul«*lll l't*.„Birro. n n ,|ir- 1h Nvrl lii.I ^af- 

• "< ' S.ik -f Or H.riiinrlr'. »|.,.I|,„[J, Wm I.Of nirnlH 

LrriiBl lf.ir.R4y, Mrnthnitli can oult in *«u cvtiA and «Ba hp Ukrn a.11 ). 

«irn tur mint AbIIuI* aatlaal 



rmcali. riparlfsrt (.mttllloni .liriUr u lh» hS«1* aLi«i,ii<» pjrllrv- 
H>P r .hantr nf irtiini It TIIU laffcr frsm ab*uniai1«|ii, KMnr- 



niparf" 

f\ mat 

ittril ll 



FREE 

Diet Chart 



Jt ]r">.J *IY <■■ r- ii'i .Jilt II "Hi J.T 
i'i ■■ ■„•.}'!> -i'i J . nr'i'* >ii|? foe 

Or. MarJtmWi niiituirjJaj Dirl 
CTiDTf. i. .v ■. viU r-c igraf frtt— 
nriitiA JCrtlcil. I.ilhutxtmitt, II 
CZflr-Drf St., ijtJ-.-j. ti-S.W. 



1] nai 
Tfr.im.il 1 


V. .r, - 
Trti»lnrnl. 


3/6 
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honiy tan. Only Jy ' 






" TOE-PEEPEfiS " RADIATE IN 



K 'Tripoli", wlnl* bucL 
\'9 baiiW.il, toid«< ityln. Mo M 




Toes will peep demurely forth thii summer, with 
omforl for your feet- Loih have been perfected 
and tclentlft t. attention to heel end -toe 
""-"^C.fittiiMjs eejurcs eool, comfortable 
riffle* 



^flattery. Third Floor. 




i 



PHOTOGRAPHIC EXHIBITION, 'Bfl .HJ/J/IJ g»r« ,<Wl CWw ftiW ^<rti rwer Jf «t« Mil mlirllUaj p,i,Mt ftrjrm in Gt*U D'iui.. Bat Jif lUI S**rJ-n, »'& S,fr. Bl*x!.mJ GJUria. 



brt* 

I 



I 

bMI> 
IllmW 

■d 




One of three new 

SPORTS STYLES 

w«'v« paid the lisorwet tultety 1» 
time «m«rt Anmrlciui WwV«, brijigfa g 
Ttra iheM nnTT opart* bat* for ■uuMftr- 
Ht(*h cruwpn nnd ilrop brims. In -Sr. 
Jtnie* roof* alolvnt'ti* Llu<.', uery. 
uabttnlr), eharlreuar, irtutc. All 11/11 

Kiltnrrj, THrJ Flctf. 




For the Very Young, M, 

Imnuy dressing gown [o take the chill 
out of ilter-halhtirne. Soft fine 
fluincl, crrarntinied, with pink or 
blue ippliqucd animal pockets. For 
children »ged I to IS months 22/6 

CMUrtltt WtJr. V<S¥"h Ptear. 



A flick of the wrist . . . 
and your head will w» 

over mb » »>.i» at adorable 
carls. The new "VagxT Curler 
mjici (*/ r*r/j, pins them w- 
via!'!), and gives you Edraidian 
treucs in a few easy minutes, 
lusyto-fullow. Instruc- A/. 
lioiu! sheet supplied *4 I I 
,W /£# d*rttwt}tn!i&tiG<o*n*l floor. 




Helena Rubinstein'* 

BEAUTY MASK 

A skin fresh as llowcrs cm be yours 
ready to greet tlic summer luniliinc, with 
Helena Rubinstein's blirklieail and ti[«i 
pore mask. Impurities ue raapicdly 
whisked «w*y, to leave the skin radiantly 
fresh and clear 1'ir.ce, just % mere 7/6 
C&mftirs, ciroswit fjnr*. 'Phtm* ontirt. 



32 6 gives Baby years 

of active joy. Watch' bis 
eyes light irp on Christmas mom 
when nc slips inlo this loveable 
walkabout. Sturdily made, with a 
horse's head in ftont to earn you 
crtra squeals of delight. Pinlc, 
blue or green. Easyruniung 
eastore. 6/6 deposit to lay-by. 

Tcjl, Foirli Film. Pniflt ixtrj. 









if CtiniuH MocJcfn* 
Vrjdav H-l-n.* Rgbin> 
: liii'i t jiDMonat '- pro- 




White Opaline Mesh 

Turban e I S 

Style A. Twin it ««»i>r»l ilitror- 
tmt wiiyi . . . e«vBt» wboU bo»a. 
Wbile upnlliw momll, »t )U< 2/U 

Strip B. PUtlrrioR, Teeei Inr- 
burifil, ready IWod fot Tronr. In 
row n^aliDo wbilo tnriak. At 1/6 
Gttmed I'lom 





15 - SPOON SET, 10 4 

Keen amrtogM for you mi thtsi fruit naln.il 
ripoftn kI of quality ptUvar n]*te. fi'tx 

botvb, eitfupltilff witlt wttrnctivp l<ii>l.ing 
c«H. opJvniJld iilM tMT pexaoneil jjiftji. 
Ottitty. CtouHti fiofir. No «jj7 tfrdtri. 



FIRST ATOITAL KXHTBITION *if t»i*> 

ncy, 3n Fnruior'n MlfiAijtiiil (IalVnf>f> t 
uutll licit guLui-dny, Hub BtTptuuitHir. 




A boon io expfrciarrt mo^henj . . • 

MATERNITY SET 

MATfUMITY CORSET, ViAtij boned to 
paitiirc- an even fl^ure with ■mnviiij; fiOinr 
fs)Tt. l.uuu-lorpi pnrJlMtly. o7-3D M , 17/4 

TWO-PUKfOSC DftASStHRE in wwaUMq 
pfafh hut isle. Bjtrk-Ucin^ &Un»» 3" 
nxpfitinirvn. TInmavabli>, oiLtilk anil 
U%wp]||ug jtJitlii for iiur-nn;. 114 -W. 4/11 

Orrjurj, Frnunh Pfovr. 
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Heartburn 

DUE TO A 

DELICATE 
STOMACH 

Dinnelbrd** 1'urc Huid MuRnesiii vs itie 
frtcul i J tirre*.(i.c ftjf hnmburn itming from 
a dclkalc unmjich. h ncutruliw* nciiiity 
wi.hnui JoinK anything drank and (us a 
1*0 rule rfi illy RtH.it fling cH'ca m lite diget- 
HOW Take u tjblc^pcKinful fir so once 01 
twice a day. Dirmcrunr. ha* been a 
alundird rctomnKr-d.iik.n for over IDQ 
ycur*— and mil l\, Cict Dlnncfofd'* 
lo-dsy. hwt^ti Dtnncford*! 

Di NNEFORD'S 

pure fluid MAGNESIA 

-■-..t.i T in t ABLET fvrm 
MH0fgn4 . Sofe : Effect. rCallllH 



THE woman who wins on her 
betting system wagers with 
a number or the big 
"bookias." If on the course, 
she boolcs up her bets, £5 or 
riO at a time. 

When she wins tlio 
"bookies" send her a cheque. 
It she loses Hubby settles. The 
toning bets are just bulked In 
with hts own traductions. 

It Is a magnificent system. 
She can't lose, but 1t she picks 
a winner she collects. Su yon 
see, husbands have some uses, 
when they're rich 

I'm afraid, huwever. thai I wtm'l 
hr able tn arrange thi* mercenary 
marriage In lime far the recow- 



raccy" narratives 

Betting system which only needs 
... a rich husband 

By BETTY GEE 

When I marry q man he's got to be rich, so that I 
can put into practice my plan to beot the books with a 
betting system. 

I am certain it is a winning system because I know another 
woman vfio has mark 



a winning system 
a success of it. 



mencrmenl nf llaridwlrk i raring 
acasou Willi Talierwall'*. Hireling un 
Saturday. Il is a day fmnjrhi wllh 
duilerr breimse so many Rood horv* 
are rompelhut, ami winners rannnl 
lie eaay to pick- Consequently 1 ad- 



for the girl 
with a clear 
healthy skin 




RexoNtW Soap 

keeps your skin healthy - so naturally lovely 

More than a beauty soap . . . 
a complete skin treatment ! 



Skin btemfsbe* 
give a bad Impression — no 
need far PIMPLES, BLACK- 

HEADS. COARSE PORES, 
ROU&HNESS and REDNESS, 

Cudyl, Rfxuni'>i compound of nititi 
get. Ui the Vd 



cwrion-, 
tilcrmiltcii 



1( iic.i.ly 



.miri e v! 
taw* imiV 



CADYL i * * Compound of 
Meditations , , . 
protect* the shin. 

Huvc a Hawlnit, hralthv tit in *Wi '»C 
■or* of meets* — •nciaUjr and in 
vifur ufMt. Uw Revnw — the only 
■oap ii. ncd with CidyT Thii 
hijjhk r.Hdciii ctitnju.uixl ttf mcdi- 
cumi!'. in,iki"i Itriiin i ninrr tri.m .1 




■CCttamlMtMl «iMf m-tiier frnm the bcvnicy nup-a mmfiUie »kin tttat- 
dcpdti «>f live pof*t • • • purine--. 
Sl-uk cited tUftiiei art torted-up odd 
y.mr *kin brixrmei youthful, viwl, 
nloniiiL* w«h hfulttL Start regail-tr 
RexotiA Strap c*rx from ixwlay. 



rrutLtcji 
h emit if nl, 



rtirirctn 
nornul 



dull .Km. 
one ti iti.r.i 1 1'. 




Revitalising Medicationf 
in REX ON A SOAP bring 
skin health and beauty. 

EMOLLIENTS, to «n«cltc and 
■often and heuL 

M I U M INTS, id nourish and 

revive. 

AM'RINGENTSi to refine 
putnial improve texture* 
TONIC 
Hl.KMKNTS 
to miiniiLite 
and ctrenglhcn 
vital daHiien. 

J 



Rekona, perfect 
Baby Soop— 
wonderful for 

Roihcs. Chafing 
— eH ca m men 
ailments 



Guard naliy** sariqiii^c ukm nuh 
penile, noiithirijf hVaiuiu S^ra^l. Ill 
mcdknUnnft iaIlc uair at' cilaliliKi 
mitim 4iui nil couitlHjn ajltncnli. To 
«urc Cradle Cap <|tiickly AllU corn- 
plrtely u«e Re^ulia Oiiilinrlll ill 
eonyunelicjTi v ill, Rexmio Sojip, 

Complete sbfn treotment . t 
REXONA SOAP and 
OINTMENT together. 

/j^vgv H blcniiBbal dim'l vivUi 
quii:kli M RnrauSnap 
j ftffffB i v . * llien Hie ReAiina 
Aj^^Av Siiaji anil <}inlmrm tn- 
y /Jt uclhcr. Tlti* wimrirmu 
lajinhinaliiin tajiiiliy 
heaiH b1emiFhc«, Icn^inc (tie "tin 
hcallhyi clear and unmarked* 
TIU-ATMi;\T: IVa.l, f„qm.«tty 
with RrjMt** >->,'/*. Al night imtor 
Rtxnnft ttitUttuxlimik* *ffr> tej fmilt. 

HKvrtNA HNnrmTTAny umuid 



rise liHI<hili{ the ■■ ( - with 

a gentle [liallUiloiu efTerl. 

Randwlck, hy the WBy. hnji been 
paJnl.Kl «ml aJt turblshed up Jot the 
npw season and In rnitlcipallon o( 
Uic arrivol of the Uuke and Ducliesa 
ol Kent. TlioyVf uaed up a tliou- 
sajid gallons ol puint, und they\« 
made new bar*. 

But when will they gel the Med. 
twumi! idea, of iiroirtdini lounges tor 
the women with waiters to bruit' 
liicni niuruoon ma? 

One or the near bars ftt Rundviok 
Is so lilgh I'm sure no HtU« person 
wlli lie ahle to reach up for a drbik 
without « box io aland on. I suppose 
It was designed by young; John 
Spencer Brunton or some other auiu: 
/ori(/enru//(;. Deiauller ii s/rut- 
tinq his stuff for ui again. But I 
dftn't tufjpow hcii be at rvmttncra- 
Itve od(tf any mart. 

Mil Hairdresser told mt> afte had 
heard a New Zeu/urnrfr lay that he'd 
never be beaten any morf in rem. 
Thift all right, of coarse, for the 
owner who keeps collsaimr fal 
firiztmnnty ch&atm from the rare 
clubs, but what about utt THt 
"books" wilt mahe us too fjr(riii.'ii- 
gttnt odds-nn. Still there's muntv 
rn r/iar, if you've: got enough to 
lay on, 

I knnw a Sydney wuman who 
put CIIIU „ii AJai every thne he ran. 
»nd in (hr 2S r«ee» he's wan uul of 
bin ktal '13 atari. *he wan over lillllo. 

Well, what about rtarOiif it with 
l>rfauJttr? Their', no ehanee of 
liU tiring beaten far liia next four 
atnrtH, tr al ail. 

Bat what will we do when h« und 
AJax meet? 

I The "lough" mm or the Turf 
don't bet wh*n champions plash. 
You run only win money from the 
boo* maker* when champions meet 

i leuer, horses, is their argument, and 

I <,u]ipow they're right. 

| May pay this rent 

/ ?enrn r'rorrj the sweetheart who 
walhs out with a boy in the stable 
that craib trainer f-'rank IdcGrath 
hai fwrt "honied up" for lua 
sprina eventi. Hur m the mnmtime 
he wilt be "fired otj" tn the Novitt 
Handicap uf Tail's. 

He's a loiM'ly black colt who looks 
like a handsome man in dress 
t lutftts, and his father is Ptrhthmn, 
Peter Pan t dad. Well, if he can 
win big spring enrols, he ouahl :u 
be capable nf providing rm with 
the rent ior my flat tn a mere novice 
race. 

Tile Mifiialh .uble altn has Gec- 
buiu; ,..m; ntl in the Three and 
Four -yea r-nld. He wan tlua race 
law year, he ourlil tn kinivi hla 
way round, (ireliang Is owned by 
Mr. Uanlel II. Seatoil, who thtnkl 
he tnl(ht win rillirr the Ep*om ur 
the ("aullirlu t up. and U be i «.uni 
eniuilti fur either of those be ouishl 
In be able In win ibU easier race in 
an unhurried, utroll. 

Pronunciation problem 

T SUPPOSE Te Hero wUI win the 
Tramway Handicap If he (inn»dU 
to race But New Zealand folk tell 
me you've toi to light a fire under 
him to make him leave the barrier 

II this b* true it wnuld meun thut by 
the time you'd kindled one hot 
enough to start him off perhsnw 
Bramm wuuld he hume. 

I don't like banter lllm. w J'n haye 
a little each way on Bramol, because 
1 hear lie lm» been "bolUed tip" lor 
this race and the Bosom as wrlL 

The Head Waiter oi'i'M me a big 
tip for Fearless in the Spring Han- 
dicap, flu Jfte I'm,-, you'd hoc* to 
bf careful of your pronunciation. 
rieiniurat i'errleH. Arum New "Zealand* 




n.-.ime^J'*"'* 



"COIJ.ECT winning bets: book 
losing ones up to your husband." 
This it the betting system Betty 
Get hopes one day to I allow. 

is in the tame rare, unii IfVru an 
likely to meet in most of the longer 
races at Randwick from now on. 
Which it the best — to dtfi the 
bookie lor F . . . earless or 
P . . . eerless. or just point to the 
horse in your race-book .' 

Mystery Horses 

f T I'Ett'S a horse with a funny name 
Paddy (he Rip. and Hie Coke 
and f oal man ha* lipped him to m- 
for liie la. I rare, the YVelUr, and *a>.- 
he's the mystery horse of the sprtne 
He didn't begin to rm until be 
waa eicbt yeara old. bat he won 
hi* ffmt fhrr rare*, and jn 12 atari* 
has been anplacrd only twiee. 
you ean take it Iram my ronebud lip* 
thai be must be good. 

But fancy people not finding II «bi 
unit! be was su uld. 

He's aueh a cirjlous • tooking 
crealiire. Loo. Wlani he had his "win- 
ter coat clipped he had a ghwu; 
auejesurnnce. In oolor he is a wralih. 
like mousy bay. 

But he ran Uu? It alnnii thrar 
Handwlck tracks, the wateherH df- 
nlrtre. 

Aiiyliow. If It, l» only for the 
novelty ol 1he thlnij I'll have sarrn - 
tiling an him each way In Saturday * 
race. 

Don't forget they brouehc Oau>> 
logue frnm New Zealand lust yen.' 
and people said he was only so 
RiicJent hack or someUiing. but tie 
won liie Melbourne Clip. Well. 
Paddy ttie Rip conies from New Zet- 
land, too. 



The, 

Morning 
After... 

m 

tiiif him nrBnniir.»l 

I'-I.'lrl-- .eij.ill-e. a f , -J 

r. n. I Bi - pii*6.ii*4Li|. 
Jamrlcil urrrn a\i>a 

(illwrai flT-t i. .■ Isr pran, ,, 

ajtilt-lilr. plnnntlr. 

BROmURRL ' 

eV*K vni'ii rnrMixT. it k aui 

WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Wilboul Caliatcl — Kai Y<m 1 U Jump «g( d 

B*«l ia ike HocDmt: Futl Vim. 

Tli< II iLit'jliI (Ninr «t»i. tum ismjiTi.* e4 
llijnnl liUti ni1(iyfiiirw>i-T('lwilniiT, it t/im stU 



K.i'i.lf.j nt«niri»-Jiiciii n 
riMiinv tSMifriMmlyrvfi 




Quick Pile Relief 

Dr. u-ontiartft't Vanulold h «uw 
nnteed to banlili any form of Pttf 
misery, or money back. It pint* 
quick action even hi old, sLuuVm 
cases. Vaculoltl is a harmless lab'* 1 
that removes blond conifestion in tht 
lower bowel— the cause ot piles. It 
brliuni Joyful reliel cuiicklj- ami 
Ulieiv nr eosls mitliiiu 
evci-ywbire sell It witfi this tu*»- 
antoe,-" 
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THESE MEN DIRECT AUSTRALIA'S DEFENCE 




G. A, Street. Minister for Itefeitee 
SERVED IN WAR at Gailtpoli landing. Prance. 
Born Sydney, aged 45. Became militia officer 
1920, commanded 3rd Cavalry Brigade until 
appointed Minister. Bite on Couni:ll of Defence. 



t.ietit.-fienvrnl E. I\. Squires 
FORMERLY DIRECTOR cil Stall Duties at the War 
on ice, London. An Englishman, aged 57. Will be 
In Australia for two year* to report on defences, re- 
commend changes Is acting Chief of General Staff. 



It. G. Casey. <rfiiii»f cr far Snp|»fl# 

SERVED IN A.I.F. a* Infantry lieutenant, later as 
ma] or on General Staff. Queensiander, aged 49. 
Becnme political liaison officer for Commonwealth 
in London. Entered politics 1931, Supply Minister. 




Hear- Admiral W. X. distance lie 1 ire' \l v rsltal H. E. Williams 

COMMANDING OFFICER AUSTRALIAN NAVY COMMANDING OFFICER R.A.A.F.,, South Australian, 

since 1937 ts an Englishman. Joined Royal Navy aged 49. Joined Australian Army 1912. became war- 

1899, served four years In Great War. With heads time pilot, took first Australian air squadron abroad, 

of other services sits on Council of Defence, served Egypt 1918-20. Recently been in England 



Major-Gen. J. 0. Lavaruek, t M.S. 

CHIEF GENERAL STAFF Is a Queenslander, aged 
54. Appointed artillery 1905, served on General 
Staff throughout War. Became C.G.S. 1935, 
temporarily relinquished post to go to England. 




Sir Kai/nur Calvin 
FIRST MEMBER of Naval Board 
Is an Englishman. Joined R.N. 
in 18M, nerved on H.M.S. Revenge 
at Jutland. Came Australia 1937. 



Mr-Camtnadare Gable 
VICTORIAN, aged 48. Joined Royal 
Naval Air Service, 1914, transferred to 
R.A.A.F. Made rouild-Au;,tlaiia flight In 
1624. Is acting Chief of Air Stalf. 



Rriff«ili<T G. V. (. Wile* 
ARTILLERY OFFICER since IBM, served 
throughout the war. Queenslander, aged 
55. now chief of the Southern Command 
— Victoria. South Australia, Tasmania 



F. G. Shedden 
CIVILIAN SECRETARY to De- 
fence Dept.. all war councils, holds 
thousand secrets. Victorian, aged 
46. served A.U. as lieutenant. 
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THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 

Every &*y from 4.30 Cn B p-tn. 
I^DNTSPAT. Scplember G. 

— I)iM-othc» Vault cr In 
Hoi] j uiMitl. 

Till RSIUY. Snptrmher 1— 
June Martiden— v. i. »!'■■•-. for 
Children. 

FBI DAT. September K.— 
June llamlrn— -General A»- 

SAITRPAY, SKpUmbvr 
MllBifr lit Ihr XrWR. 

SUNDAY, September 10-— 
Jlihr Marsdun— Mnl^jp; far 
Business Fulk. 

MONDAY, September II.— 
T h r Au.*»lraHaii Women's 
Weckl? Celebrity Kfi-iUl 

n i si) ay. Sepbtmfarr IB*— 
.lime Mnr»d[-ri— A¥trak>£T for 
Woman, 



Yoii ill tiilvni 
on tlisfilay 

2GB hobbies club stages 
clever exhibition 

One of Sydney's most popular juvenile 
radio sessions is devoted entirely to hobbies 
and handicrafts. 

Ir is the 2GB Rodin Reporters' Club, broadcast 
each night from Monday to Friday at 6 o'clock. 




THESE CLEVER modrtt at she 2GB txhibiuan 
are (from tell lo tifflt): Harbor Bridge, made from 
5000 irtatihes: an American tchoomr, in exact 
detail; aria" a fteiutork model of the Rniiai carriage. 



NOW the 15.000 members of 
LtLc club arc holding ari 
cxhibitioD. 

More than 2000 trtilrleA were re- 
ceived, anil of these approximately 



1C00, representing the work of bnys 
And yirb ra nging from tiny tola to 
those In their teens, have- been 
f tlGMen as being of sufficiently lilFth 
standard far i.'i.r. 

Entries rune? from pencil draw- 





/Y<yfe the patent 'Qocok Action. 

A Nu-Biick feature that adipts the- garment to every movement that you 
make, and which ensures smooth, smart, fashion-correct lines. When you 
sit or bend, the back lengthens ; when you stand, it returns to normal. 
Oilier important advantages of Nu-Back Corsctry are: (i) No riding up: 
(z) Less slipping of shoulder straps ; (}) Relieves strain on hose ; (4) Prevents 
undue pressure on the diaphragm. Fox every occasion dicre's a Nu-Back 
10 add to your joy of living. Obtainable in alt leading corset departments. 



Be fitted" with a No-Berk anJ I* 



about ytutr tnrjitry 




LIBERTY 



Found a t i o n s 

will not"ride up" 

PRODUCTION 



ingft. clay modelling and embroider;, 
to remnrkahlr mechanical models 

All who him visited the exhlbltlnn, 
whleli it twins held at Anthony Hor- 
dems' galleries, have been amarni 
ut the artistic talent and technical 
■atoll shown, 

Atfe doenn't seem to matter. One 
youngster under ten exhibits dron - 
ing of n cat In pastel on grey riapi'i 
which conveys an extraordinarily 
real Impression 

Children aged only Ove hnyr 
enifrcd work remarkably tree in 
form and color 

A display ol beautiful posters has 
been described by experts as almost 
perfect Ushnlcally. 

Vrl Ihey were painted by a partly- 
riamlynrrl flri rlia was inrnpahlr ol 
nsiuK her rl*bl hand lor bntuh-work! 

Engineering skill 

JjOME 01 Sydney's yuung architects 
and aircraft designers have had 
a fluid day at the exhibition. 

One amall boy proudly supervised 
the placing of lib contribution In 
the show— two mode] planes which 
dWnrf their builder. The** are exact 
replicas in miniature of a big pas- 
senger biplane and a flying-boat. 
They are complete r-ven to interior 
fittings which con be aeon through 
mloa portholes The only toola 
used by the builder wero 
a raznr blade and sandpaper. 

A boy of eleven who has entered 
a oertroyer and submarine has fitted 
a brass disc to the destroyer? hnlL 

This is the vessel's "vital 3-pot." 

When a torpedo Is nrcd from the 
submarine it otrlke 8 the disc and an 
Ingenious jprtng Intrtrtc the destroyer 
causes n reallatic "eiptaslocL" 

A youth aeed 17 exhibits a stngle- 
AMter flRhter plane so perfectly built 
to Bcalp that It has even a variable- 
pitch propeller. 

I Althmnih the (unehu-e Is only about 
eight inches Ions and the wing jipan 
than a font, the model v 
equipped with pnrumntio tym,' 
movable controls, and a map ease 
and emergency raft. 
Sculpture fs well represented, 

A young Wcntern Suburb* girl has 
modelled magnificently the head of 
an aboriginal woman. It Is a splen- 
did example ol technical ultlll and 
acute observation 

atemberihtp or the Radio Re- 



All 

jr/oiir eggs! 



are cheap 
many ways 



WHEN eggs 
there are 
you con make use of them. 
Here .ire Rome tips; you may 
not know. 

T sc ihr while to nulte a cement 
for (Jrliralc rllirui. Wirm thr rfaiiu 
finil, (hen smear the- trtffftn «f ihn 
crmrk with » pMte of pUstrr of 
pans and whltr of cgf. 

Egff -white, fnO. mafa* a rjiitndid 
wnu of mending a linen blind. Smear 
it runnrf the Tear and jrrfiB the 
edgrs in position. Stick another 
pif.ee of matching linen or atthestve 
tape wer Lite back and preit dawn 
with a heavy bavk- 

Tu five a npw lease af life to ■ 
Ugtal-foloreil »lnw hM brush ovrf 
wllh irh.tr of r---. *nd Intlher- 
coviTftl fwrrjlture rubbed oTrr wllh 
it <vpf>n<re dipped In i^^-whin* loolui 
newer and brighter. 

Han't ua»(r crm the $hellt; um 
Them crushed to peC lite stains from 
decanter* and poju (JtU with wa:rr, 
put in the sheU and shake?. 



TH£ FIGHTER PLANE (ut 
top) is tompitt? even to jat/srick, 
safety hvlt and map eaie. Re- 
markable skili it thavjn in the 
11. of bath models. 

porteTB* Club can be won only by 
producing some work reqiiirinx eJcitl, 
such &s ft Dftlniltiiiordrftwlng, h»i.di- 
cmfi work, or literary effort, These 
an> juHtfed try Air. Oousena, of 

Laughter session 

A tTEW 2GB fiesslon which nhould 
have a hlf llstrotiaff public Is 
me "Kookftburni Club." 

Each Tuesday night at *J. IS dftiit 
nirrnbem ol the "club" meet at 
2GB itnrt listen to tne dromnUaatioD 
□f n numbfrr ot Jnkes. Eocrh even- 
ing tie person whose Langli is nd- 
JiKlttRd the mailt infectlmiA k nwaxdfd. 
a tec of one KUln-sa. 

People who ooafilder they have an 
Infectious Ittugh are Invited to be- 
come members of the ' club'' by writ- 
ing to SOB, They will be natuV?d 
when their torn comes to "visit the 
gtudio. 

Each Joke will be dramatised and 
prciented by i cast ol professional 
players Prises will be given for 
jokes sent in by llatenen. 




— thanks to a 
CLEAR SKIN 

Rrzular uh mi VAgkt'i CmI T«r Sam krrrx 
I fnai iMkltMt IU .nil (rrj., no unN Zkmt t». 
If*. 

Wruhi'i :.k. • :,-.■„. rm ,h,. Ahl. |„ 

laiBUj-ioEi* ihiwnlK lavrJirr (vrt dN]> into 1 1 ■ r 

r»r#* Attiitm out iDaipimiin — J»4ir-.'-i \it\t-. 

nan. Y«ui liici iJw*k t«nni urd rlut — 

tirtr fruni (troli and hUnlakai. 

*-H*bl> ■■ Lbc anXw M »p M tootim "Liaiuxii 
(UrK*nai l>Ti<Tircbi, 1 thr n>o[hir«» atrm K ^,ri.-. 
mntl DHij uiri r»vnrTim«on«<l {,» IvMtini J. r -n. 
ivIditi.Ii Prrjiaxi .our hr.lih and rawptnuue 

ihrenfh th» J—n wilb Wu a lu'i Ca«l Taat S»n< 

«fl*p TOUR i«bj frtlh and clftor*— bib 

WRIGHT'S 

COAL TAR SOAP 
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Try for £1 Prize f 

For the best letter published each | 
week we award £1 and 2/6 tor | 
others, Address "5o They Say," 1 
The Australian Women's Weekly. 1 
Enclose stamped envelope if un- f 
used letter ii to be returned. | 



T 1 



I" I 




Opinions Welcome 

Through this page you can share 
your opinions. Write briefly, 
giving your views on any topical 
Or controversial subject Pen 
names ore not permitted and 
biters must be original, 



mm nil 



COUNT BLESSINGS 

TUST at present, If never be- 
J fore, il behoves us to make 
the most of the sweeter things 
of life— to make happiness to 
whatever Is our place in the 
community; to appreciate 
flowers, trees, wild birds, sun- 
rise and sunset, the beauty In 
the ever -changing: sky. 

While we are praying In- 
wardly to be allowed to live in 
peace, and while we watch the 
news from abroad with 
anxious eyes, we must also hup 
to ourselves the happiness and 
love that are within our reach, 
and treasure the Joys we 
possess — our homes, our fam- 
ilies, our circle of friends. 

El for this letter to Mrs. A. 
C. Sprawson, 18 Murray St., 
Co bur* Nil, Vic. 

•»■ « * 

MUST SPECIALISE 

Q urt education ostein needs re- 
vising. The modem tread ii to 
specialise, bo why not lit the fill-lm- 
partmit arid of nluratlon? 

Would It not be better If, Instead 
of the Junior or Intermediate and 
leaving r= as a general 

standard of preliminary education, 
certificates for each separate uub- 
Ject were substituted 7 

Thu , Instead, of students' mental 
cneretei oelnj dissipated over many 
courses. Ihr.v would all be directed, 
to great advantage, into the particu- 
lar channel for which they were 
most adapted 

A. M. Curren. Knnrkinra, .sllHelil 
-l South FnmnUi. W.A. 

♦ ♦ * 

"STANDOFFISH" 

T OtPTEW hear people proudly 
remark that they "kHp to 

Ill* a raicWi^triied idea of reftor-- 
menc when people are ''standoffish" 
wh*n meeting tradewrten or jVIItw- 
travti iters. 

I *m mire that one can be gracious 
in everyday life without encroach- 
ing an another^ privacy, 

Hn. E. E MoniBnn. HA .Vortfa- 

AVC B.iiuvn I'A. riO. 



Smart dressing 

possible 
on small wage? 

T AGREE wiili fiir&. H Hruwne 
1 19 '8,"39i that in oat bufiiiwjsn tfJrl<. 
to-day look i-quully as attractive as 
many of tlie most crxpensWcly- 
dr&ssed women. 

They dou't have inui ti money Lo 




"FLAIR (or good drrtfiirigj" 

aprad ou uiiii.prlaU. but they nianagf 
U> make the.tr clothes look mora px- 
penalve than they really arc becanto 
of the way they are designed. 

V-cs. our bustosss, girls deserve the 
tiit-'hij3[ [irnlse. 

Mr*. <;. Parker. 34 Timing Si, 
Huriifwit K1S, Vtt 

Question of finance 

( I OILS who spend little or who 
have little La spend on their 
clothes can look neat, but I da not 
asfrce J.fcml they can ever be really 
well dresaed 

U newt*, a long pane thbse days to 
keep up with the beautiful clothes 
decreed by fashlan_ airls. In my 
opinion, should not aspim to he 
ulLra-junarL In their drejz unlE . 
their position in life makes this po£- 
nfble, 

J. I Haines, I)avey St.. Hobart 

Lesson in economy 

UOME politicians would do wall ut 
take n lesson from trip average 
working ulrl in the way she balance* 
her small budget. 

An outstanding feature or the city 
♦a th* 1 wejl-grooincc? af-pparnnre of 
girl* hi ofTicir.-, nnd shops. Very 
often they coinporc mare than favor- 
ably with the well-to-do woman who 
haif all duy lone in which to drew 
herself . 

S. C. WMnungtan. Box M PAK 



PIMPLES, FRECKLES 

WRINKLES, BLACKHEADS, COARSE PORES AND ALL SKIN 
IMPERFECTIONS QUICKLY REMOVED BY NEW HOME METHOD 




"r*Oft jta.it I »u verrtrJ In d**lh with 
A nnnintithr Prwktti ir.d i^nmlniW* 
rimplra ind WlHcltirurKi OLhfr |lr!i would 
aTniit me. tr. Tit !Mln7uPM« tnr ai* to »U 
tiiul partlnt mad clinsei bK*uc tn£ tetvt 
ttnul-j njinji nj cctHfiany 

Wtucrrvr 1 wniE out 1 ni npjmflr tlsnaaa 
hrtLfr »ftd [ookrt nnirtvr t£i*r. niuil. <iihrr 
f'.rl'-: nPTirlh^leHJ I tilvft.Ti Trll ratnrrirjlr. 
Every cream and fiaidtr ind lr>tton lint 1 
ibw »v]"riJflnd T wfiiW try m ran' htipr tT 
rfmovlnff ttinae dJj[.r^»iitti( l»tprnl»tir», Uut 
cmn nXid 4li pffltn) UdUPva, 
iij T«(hrT fo-ll irr uttj toi mo Ttlat tin ruuK 
ntr] to Prancw and 0#nn*Lj DiiHitp thl« 
trip TTblnli fKCsipled clt *rrti. T 'icidrrwtiit 

THU -jTiir.Tinr.l nf u Tan'fUJ rurllluEi TIl'M'^-J 

Sp«clml!it- WJthln the flnL kmV nf.'rr f 
CftC if imtiTfd mil u-j'meul I itinkurl a ro. 
n-fi rl:r>f'l«- eftirnt/c. »t>rj at Ui< Rid d fentf 
ai-e-Ei mj- far« wn- nut'.n t\r.ir nf i!l 

HWftHrtm. 

r hud nintnt itiqr.Annrd a!] hupr nf »r/r 
txlniT Rlilf to tit-Ld mi nwn fn nimr-anr. Twi 

to ierirlon to bavr ny «rj frlvnan atop mo 
in the rlr**t ji>i] (ncnuiot, "130*1 «rll yuu 
look; 1 wtniid tyfivet hmiw inown fgHI" 
Binor my trip I hR*r nrvtr bur— i [i-ciuhlnl 
4 wiin my ftJd cojnnlalni.ri tHi«am« I karmid 
3 Jyil liaw to c*rn r<? si »kla, 

: -!ic M'.v ' mmt at n> - i , ■.,> r 
itrr, t ■ ■ ■ l ii TounB uni .i)U «jm in- |f-ttiv 
Iriinn fc« 1 rtlil. r^'i m . ■ ■! 

tsalh Uil I I klE nttinliri to pliicn rr.V 
itrt nmioxw tbrm W run WQ[, thrrt-ifiiP. 
rply ntr.a oiimjt ajul addftan. viih 

in. ir.fcrr.r'S r» ' , ' , 'V»r tn> cUtUy fnir jiurit- 
[, 1 witl nrid rou leer. In m til»ia. n^Wd 
ulnpK. full inlurnialkn ait I hut y«u may 
*wt reuiove all tracf ul Piwltln, 



l I :: 



Cflt «Hl IW" f->nr"'n it liilrtnltd. and > KncnT Ui* hap.iliiTj^ n( » iatl:*nt. tmf>r>tb 

mini «Hh M< aump unrl n>«* nrttl I y ( ninff afctil, BC d« Uii' HaiiLkin: u.niJ»»i,rls 

Ktilrrm 16-- ■ wbP Hmiv lUKfl rn: ifli •'. v ■ >, ,':,;v 

an** alma r. rtJAUauwii. ! TP.'R*t- »SW JSa.^K 11 ..!!* i l : s ?. M1J<tJ 

■* FUI filriitt, Sj'nry. 



■ ALVA V, CltAtJiXFLa. U Pitt At.. fljitciT. 
— * 



Accident toll 
in 

men's sports 

TT in umu. aa Mbo Curtis aays 
<ia/&/'391 l Umt every weeJe of 
Lhc football aWp.%on nrlnsA a ruconl 
of accldeota. 

Slie ilia old remember, however, 
that football and irtticr so-culled 
roug-h finmes are ployed to a 5?t 
code of rulers, and may form of bru- 
tality U Atrlctly dlaeuurnnctl. 

Football of any code, needless to 
ftfty, is hurrUy a woman's eaii]c Bui. 
how can a Womnn «iy, much as nTke 
may be anxious about the rtska, thai, 
it Is not a mans gArtiP? Hard and 
dangerous it may well be. but ycOAg 
Utcn of our moe will continue In 
lllay it 4 for the very tiling that ML? * 
CurtiK deplores — Uir dnruj-er. 

J. A, Giicriii,. Garrard. N.S.W. 

All should play 

|"' my Idea football Is the ana 
eonie th»t rivpry man whouUI 
play, betauEc it Kiven a man a 
towur of strensUi, 

If a inun can't til and a few bumps 
playing football, how can ho arand 
the hard (jumps tliTOUKh UTl'? 

rootfaall is no mcrre dprurcrous 
than cricked motor-ispiiediiiff, cyclc- 
racinjr or tiotfie-racinp. 

Mrs. I, It. Singleton, Penffatn. Tub. 

frntve risks 

T CONfSIDER football a very dan- 
Errous iport, and, t^fnit that 
boj'fl and yonrw mra take firnve 
rUks when playing tills, roiuth game. 



Does fear of mice 

prove thai 
women are timid? 

CD RELY no people Imagine, Miss 
P. Tliurston <1A/8/"aO) t that be- 
aaON iKirne women are afraid of a 
motue, a! I wonic n are necesaiuUy 
timid 

Some of the mOat eouniireouA 




Surely not beards 
once again! 

O BAUDS, I hear. a» I^N-nm- 
iiu- fojihlnniiblf- n.tin In 

V tlM'l 1 

It Is lo be frrrrntiy bnprii 
thai loap-suff cHmk wumen will 
n<il tu^Laln h<- inSii'trd with 
b<-JLrijrd male rrla-llons! 

For mjLny eeiiturteH beordi 
werr luTfrrtlril, hnt to the 
preAent-day watmin thry m 
moSit iihjer t Jonn bte. 

Will «i>t every womjui dc- 
nm?id freedam frrtm liib 
ubifikrt pnil. mid hefare It Is 
toa tnte nip any riarli male 
fishlun in I far bud? 

Mra. I>. MuGrath. TitnniijiaJc 
P.O„ wia Coramba. N.S-W. 



"DG&SN'T prove anythinci 



people of history have hewn women 
I won't even admit that most 
women are Afraid of Aptders and 
mice, 1 myself do not mind picking 
up the lurgwt aptdcr, yet T hove me: 
men who can't bear to even look 
at oriel 

Mm. Jmoji Perking. Nurlh Tee., 
\dcliilde. 

DilTerent sphere 

yirHV den?- that women are timid? 

It is not t*u±ir pj&w in Uf* to 
Qfihc the world's bat-'Jef. 

Admittedly women have great 
rtjuip^e In their own sphere, but 
when it oome» to stem realities *uch 
ii» war it if, only natural tiinl thny 
quail. 

P'ew women, for instance, could 
tmv the prospect of Injury which 
every footbalkr theerfully aocepttt 
whan he jfne.f on lo the Si-Id. 

St. Coll»n§, While Hor^r. Rd.. Ba) 
wyn, Vm. 

Pioneer spirit 

'PHE fact that a woman la fright- 
*- cued Of ■ mouse do&sn't prove 
anything, lint same wOmtui may 
show OiitfiTandlns cdurORc hi an 
emcrgeney. 

Here In North Australia muny 
wnroen are often left alone in inn- 
Ealfld honiesk'fldR while thr?5r men- 
fiilk are away on Lhslr work, yet 
they never compliLin of the hord- 
<Jiip and dangers. 

Mrs. K. William*. Darwin, V.T 



IN< 'ON'STSTKNT 

rpHIS Is supposed to be an age 
of reason, arid Uie prc=ent-day 
■child in being reared In a new 
"common -Jiense" manner. For them 
no fantastic fairy- tales and the like. 
Even Santa Claus k ruled out in the 
rlrst ftmx or so. and all tiuper- 
stltlons and fnntoEtea arc Ijttaoo. 

Do pnrents prooctve what they 
preach? Many of thane who 
deprive children uf the joys of 
mnke-belleve are the very ones who 
would not dare to pass under a 
ladder or wear greeti. 

A tew leaves in a taaeup can 
ii lit] oji i. cliaruje the onlirae of their 
lives, and 13 peroonB seated at a 
dinner-table tran torn t.hf. nrrfvat 
htiiFjeaa into a Jlttwln* neiroui 
woman. 

Juan Graham, M niarul St., Aaii- 
ueld. % 7 U 

♦ 6 4* 

HANCE MANNERS 

La happening to our yojrn* 
men to-day? Thrlr behavtonl 
at dan cos Ib certainly not what It 
slmtild be. 

Inrtead of dnnr;ins with the bu-Li 
tlicy hivlle to accompany Ihem. they 
ofien sit toRuthcr >oicirijt and laugh- 
ing, completely fariretful of their 
partners. 

Oirls jhoold lvfuse 10 no to dance*) 
with young men unleaa H in clearly 
understood, beforehand IlinL thoy 
will upend the evening On tic:: us. 

1. Thurnhill, South St . Htnky 
Beach. > \ 

<> + * 

WASTE OF TIME 

TITAN Y Klrta «turt cdIJi-uUiik arilolcs 
of fnnoywork, oma»anta, arxu 
for their future home, aomelima 
yearn bofora they will actually need 
them. 

Many of the Lfunui are often 
green hwflT Utcr on because they 
are old-fashioned, or not suitabk 
for the new home. 

Why nol put the money thus 
frittered (»way In o definite purpose 
account? When the time of the 
mnrriaire drawn near the money can 
tli*.-n be wLtlidrnwn nnd ep«mt on 
tiling* that will nctually ba 
needed or will fit into the gentrsl 
*chemp of decartLrirtn 

C. Boyr*. 1SS Nntl St.. Port Mrl- 
htiurur, ^'li 1 . 



Hometlmea kicks and blows re- 
oetVorj when playhni football result 
in permaniTnr. Injuries. 

N. I irn, CLtrecinr 4iartfrn|, S \. 

Play on! 

T ET our young men play tholr 
enerffetJc gomes, even if there 
is an element of : . k Pow of us 
would like to nee them Quietly play- 
tog croquet on tin? lawn! 

Onlookers at football matohca 
seem to make more fuss orer the 
mi-ihaps than the vlctmu rhcin- 
fielvra. 

GiTla don't complain wlten tiny 
Brt bruised knees and ap rained 
ankles at Uie akatlng rink. Even 
the poor houseriold drudge who can- 
no i imluljm to snort has tier winter 
crop of chapped hRnda and, perhaps, 
chilblains) 

I Modern lifn means risks, in what- 
ever sphere we move, and we have 
no cholne hut to arrt^pt them. 

' Mrs. F. E. Thotnnum, «:t trlnnter 
St.. raddtojrtfm. N.S.W 

.\Iahen healthy race 

YVTHY shoutd anyone condemn a 
sport, merely becauso he or she 
(Ifv.vji't like II T 

it Is necause we par'-ldpatr In 
Short that we are a healthy race. 

Most men have to work all the 
week to ntuhTy offices and factories, 
mid It is only natural Lhat they de- 
Hire and requirr exercise In the form 
of sport out In th* freoh open air. 

Artr not lho&e who play Mport far 
nrult tiler ihan thow* who alt over 
Arts and rend baofcn? Is Jt not tnv 
bi:-::er far tin* '/oims men to play 
football than to be lounging in 
hute] ban? 

Miss H. 1,. Gnodwin, S? Glenlrllh 
Arr., Ilrumriindrs, t.i'i'loiij, Vic. 



Make 
Li IV Smool hvv 

With Extra Money ! 

Sweet-Making 



\T HOME 



i 

you i;an mm up to d rcgularlji, week 
A aftnr week, at homf. altrioui prsvlom 
I'Kptrl.'.'ucc mutins coiifcctionerv hs «T- 
flu«lit Llbctty Coirwtc nwtlmds. S*o cxiierl- 
ence Tim:i'seary. We s*li>w bow. what- 
ever your age or .ex, or where you live vou 
im quldtlv Irnrn ths secret, ot success lti 
swect.maltlnk at home. y<iu can qtnrt 
right away w begin making 
rnniirj-— onahltug yon to have 
the extra thltuts you need — 
new clothes, new furniture, 
more ple^orr,— that make 
life worth whue. 
"Libi.-i't?" itr E u »rs almple ^ifi 
rwj it itiRfcp — »ort ^rnfltj ;«T(»r 

We Buy 
Your Sweets 

cNDfi-H wairrrv nrAKAVTsi:'. 

w« art tha QSl.Y Polkffe ttIUj 
Hi njm piSTItlbUTma PS- 
farT'mV-Vt i HirrAn. grriRKa 

Wf h*W n r»*dy inu-tsit vultini 
lor TflO In-muni: nnw rkcrrdi 
iiiliE J " hun ni ii r i 

WOrt*»* In tvrry Cll.j Iqwo. ilia 

«nwtrj. Wi «u[i;iLj frw rmiilin 

tjoxirn jni jinr fru'tin ifa. ail 
ifUU actit to us. 

von FaaN as yoc lcxasw 

Atni't, nrrw wilh InU tamcui ctal- 
lt\%w nt an jmra' rrrmlatlan Ear 
OENi'tNC l.uiLlAu. wUtra lunroiui 




FREE BOOK 

Sent! KoModo}' 



500 Outfits FREE 

To tiitr flrai MO near Hit den fi aucniiMl wt will tlva 
abMiliitrlr frag * mnpiUloeal Cmfrdluu*ri-Ul>)Ulif 
Outfit. Willi nrn'rimlN, xlto. FKEX ■ ipaeJal rcutni 
on PAHS rmxn AND nSCORATrKO iLrL-nliuc . nlu- 

nlate outai. rjcDi'b nisi ibix imuinc -rifii 
tnoQHAu on ropTru, ojlhee 

run, lvrMONriTHATION H¥ AMfUVTM} ST 

QUICK - SEND THtS COUPON NOW 



I Office and AlJiru'roai 

, in nam 

■ Jiiu rtuN. i 



gjVAsfr , ; 

Ji'TifMf fWrit* pja.ai.i J 

i rowiv 

! »rsn KKTA1L STOKC (THS JrTsUJMii ! 

■ Vat, 31 vcari. il .i ... . J 
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Hairdresser 
Gives At! vice 
on farcy Hair 

Tflls Him Id M.ilw a ttuiuc M idi 

i ■ ■> y Hair Hemedy. 

MlftS DtKElU M Lit HI ml. WllO llUA IH.TU 

a hmrdrp-i-wr in Sydney lor the past 
ten years. Rive:; [his advice ' "There 
Is nothing io equal the remedy for 
grey hair, mode up horn tin ounre 
Ol BKy Rum, i ounce qf Glycerine 
and b mull box of Orlex Cum pound, 
mixed with a half-pint, at wiLer. 
Any cliemlfi cun .supply ihese In* 
Ki'eiiieiii.^ :i' a j.tnull cavr mid 'Aw 
mlxiiiH la yi easy >'Oll can do it your- 
self unci save Lnp extra erpenM. 

"By combing thl* liquid UirmiMh 
gTffy hair you can turn li ajiy slutd* 
ynu lihe bUiJlt. Ur.,vm or light 
brown, foeydL 1 .. nnUtlni? it sIosetv ami 
fluffy, ond fr«? from itchy dnndrufT. 
IT. to perfectly harmless, Inn* I mm 
stickiness creiuic «" gum, mid does 
Hot nib oft. It fshoiild mnJcp nuy 
gmy hatred person, vastly more 
youthful In Appearance."'** 

Itaii*«i»roiis 
V;n irosr YVins 
Cait Retimed 

Never mind what pi*ople aiiy. It 
you have viu-it.-ose or swollen veuix 
and want tn reduce them to norm it. I, 
8t) to any good chemist and aak lor 
an original two-ciunce bottle of 
Mine's Emerald OH 1 full dtrengi h) 

Applv tt. lo i.Iim enUr^td veiiis tta 
direcled and linpruvemriit will he 
noticed in a lew days. Continue 
It* use unttJ ve-liia return bo normal 



U1CKLY fllia 
crossed the few yards of beat-on. saavr 
lNtwcen tike trading pout unti the 
lec cellar— ft thamber hewn tram 
jwltri ice win* twewy feet bttaw :Jw 
earth'* ourfat'.e. She Lit the lanu-m 
thru, stood en the platform Jurt inside 
the door. 

The smoky flame dimly lit up 
heaps of frozen flub, and meet and 
.1 •. .:<■■.:- elear lee for drink- 
thR water, walls of jtllUrriiig lue 
curving smoothly upward and Into 
the opening overhead. SJhlvcTinR In 
the piercing cold sue quickly Mtleotttd 
a solid 8lfib of reindeer steak troin 
the pile of cul meat an a btonte at 
ice. and hurriedly climbed the: ladder 
As she cmftTBed into the dim twi- 
ILtVil tit Juttiry .nWhtay. a fresh 
tumult from the Tillage met her torn, 
and &be was just in time to if.r. a 
long airing of dogs cuunt LLe 
southern bunk tmd race iu,n the Til- 
lage. Her breath caught with pain- 
ful tntrnrity. The erect figure on 
the runners 01 the alwi was that of a 
white man. 

He hAlted hi* dogs before the 
tradiiTg post, dropped them with a 
wnrd of command to the snow and 
slitptwd forward to meet her. Nit* 
looked up — the white world itpuo 
diEslly. 
Dick Tmadwellf 

11 couldn't be rtiil. tMck Tread>- 
wcll, only son of Uie Charley Tread - 
well who had presented her apes ajfo 
in biff Brent warehouse to RibpHMx. 
l>lck Treadarell, Ihe boy next door. 

She put both of her hnndn Into hit 
warm, friendly ?fip. "Dad— Mother:" 



The Ice Cellar 




IEVE11) f£JFUKt 
nJirn MM J /It 

MVElkv rAicun 

Sittii ittt itid 

i^iaWn, I 4 



Far iMf $'""plr •'! KV6L*T FACE FOWDH 

FtHl . -iuJW" r. lit >rJ.. r jmr iniI «.t<tt'n >H . ) M ft. 

ArsiiunnN ftk. ltu., uui ZbSA u. ajf&. iYOhtii./.* a 

Jrv Pldfi INt n L13K %D f'f IT., MP. FOV I'.MSIIPK' AMU IWl'MM 



.IIjit* Klutzh Kivfmtfj. lAc.mi , ArmiL-nr. ri%t»n, natuiui. 



"Film." his steady eyes emphasised 
Mn words, "but narrted sick shout 
you. Only four mulls » yw anil 
llien you setu'eely write snvtliltlB 
I've seen your letters. Tour mi >i tKrt 
beun itrrlMy upwt. Ajid Dsd lino 
fell a viper becuusF he's the one 
who brnught you two Loyolher in 
ttie first place B>- the wsy, where 
Ls he?" 

"Awny." NltH illiuo&t -shouted It 
sJoud, u wits so marrelloiiA. 

"I c/m't believe you're renl." She 
taugh^d Ahalclly, sUog-gli£tg for cora- 
pojuire. 

"I'm real, all rhjtH." He gaye her 
s huarty squeczr to prove It. "And 
not » smaniuj u it teems clthor. 
I milHhed eollege la^t, snrirui nod 
before fwing into buMmw with D«d 
It seemed reaMimblr lur me 10 traitl 
north lor a year, see irlrere tin- furs 
;u:i.'U!!) come fmin, in. oiy baptism 
of Ice nnd anew, fresning and muih- 
IriH dnira. lust as Dud did. Besides, 
there was tlie etisnce of seeing you. 
i . ,; your father and mnther tlrst- 
band reporu tlmt would net Lhelr 
nunds ut rest," 

"You can do better tlmn tlml," 
she atld tensely. "You cun Uike mo 
to them.'* 

"As bad" as that?" 

She ni>iJded, and pre.'ieutly was 
teHtOg him of the Atari for Nome 
Ihr iin-vloua winter and lu trnslc 
BoqueL 

Dick's face darkrned. 

"Yon aay he's to bo eons a 
month?" 

Rhe nodrtiHl. "At leajjt." 

He toolteil at, Ms dogH whrre they 
lay Licking sore paws. "I've been, 
pushing my <lrrga hard for a'eeks 
without u stop-over. They need a 
few riayn' rest. We'll make butter 
time tur It when we Etart." 

■All right Tmke your sled ond 
things mi, Uto store. I ll fall Okoll 
to help you." 

She turned— too late 10 sec Oltok. 
RHjcaux's henchman, slAndlns 
behind them, slip noiselessly bock 
Inside the trading post. 



i OUR days lat<T 
Hilieuux returnetL fiofc-foofeLl In 
fteulskin boots ho strode down the 
I.htj hallway. As he pushed ot>en 
the door Into the kitchen Nlta hur- 
rted tn meet him. a N1UA tratlrt- 
formed. She was wearing a- brisht 
Alllc Iroc.k that she had not worn 
idiice the brief tujllluilonlne days or 
hor honeymoon, and tong-foreotten 
laughter haU come back to lips and 
eyes, 

At sight of Rfncnux she flat- 
terjed ugaknst the kitchen wall, wldle 
the color drained slowly from her 
lace. 

"You are baric early," she faltered, 
shiiukiriff from the prick of his 
bristled cheek. 

"Tlieve was no dog feed to the 
eastward." His tone was non-com- 
mittal 

At Chut moment a brink rap came 
at the door, unmista.k'amy a white 
man's knock. 

ttlbeaux raised quizzlr-al brows, 
"fff bnvr white visitors?" 

"Dick Trcftdwell, a lur buyer 
from Nome." Her voice was guarded. 

"Ahl When did ho come'f" 

• The day you left " 

"Four duysl" He added casually, 
' 7ur buyers don't usually spend 
much rime harming around a trading 
post." 

"Ills doss were tired." she told 
him quickly, 

Without comment he stepped (o 
the tlunr raid Huns it open. Uir:!c 
Trendwcll stood there, 

"Come in," Rlbrnux srdd 

Nits introduced the men. 

"Pull ofl" your parks and stt tlnwn " 
ftibeauc Invited. He wheelisi 
siisrply towturds his driver who had 
followed Trcadwell In, and tile man 
involuntarily crlnijed and threw up 
a protct'UiiK arm. 

"Look alter the dogs. Ipelk," the 
Irudcr ordered. 

Wht'n the man had gone he turned 
to Nlta. "How about a big reindeer 
steak, girl? I'm starving." 

"There Is none up irom the lec cel- 
lar." Her voice was colorless, but 
her eyes w«e wary. 

"I'll go get some.' Come along, 
Treadwell. and see my lee cellar. I'm 
rnUiei proud nt it." 

As he spoke lie look a lantern Irom 
tlie halt and lit it. Behind his back 
Nltm and Dick exchanged R-laiuMS, 
hers panic-stricken. Dick's wsroi 
wllli reassurance. 

The younger man reached lor his 
parka. "You won't need thsV' 
r-coJTed Rlbeaux. "It's only a step, 
I never bother with a parka. H 

Nlta darted a glance or terror to- 
wards her husband. She had never 
known htm to go to tlie lee cellar in 
winter without fur garments. 

Five minutes later tlie trader re- 
turned alone "Never mind tie 
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steak." he said pleasantly. "Just 
heat a can of soup." 

Nlta hod gone white when ho 
entered alone. "Where is Dick?" 
she demanded. 

"Dick ! . . how quickly you have 
arrived at terms of intimacy, my 
deurl . . . liked my ice cellar so well 
he stayed ta look around." 

Ho must remember Charley Tread. 
w»ll, know thai this Dick was his 
son. yet not by the flicker or an 
eyelid' would he admit that klaiw- 
ledge If by keeping silent he could 
add to hrr torment of suspense. 
Without a ward she stepped Into Uie 
nt.oreroom, took u can from the shell 
and mechanically opened It. 

Ftllitaux lite with relish, pushed 
back his clitilr and rose. 

•Tm dead tired." he said plea*, 
antly. "but that fur must be sacked 
tn-nlght, ready for the dog team 
mall to-morrow. I d better get at 
It." And lis went out 

The Instant the door cloned be- 
hind htm, Nlta seliwd tier fur boots 
arid parka She was frantically 
dragging them cm when her husband 
reappeared. 

"Doing out?" His voice was 
move. 

"Tingonk's baby Is sick. I prom- 
ised I'd go over." 

She had not aeen Okok behind 
RiUetiux in the dark. To Okok 
Rlbonust said, "Too bad Tvngoosi'i 
baby sick." 

"Tlngaik'A baby no sink." the man 
said flatly. 

Bibeaux dismissed him. "You may 
go home. Okok. My wiie win help 
nir- with the fun." 

Hour after hour they worked In 
silence. 

Now and then RIbeaux rose, went 
into the warehouse adjotning the 
store, returned wlih a fresh armful 
of furs and threw the skins down 
beside her. She lost all track of 
time. ThroUHh n hideous eternity 
she went on Backing lurs while her 
muid sought some method of escape 
for lick, 

she could nut »lt here and let him 
die. Yet whul could she do? 

And then Rlbeflu* lose on en more 
and stepped Into the warehouse alter 
additional f urs. And In a flash she 
saw what she could do. Why hadn't 
she seen It haul's ago? Swiftly she 
was across the room, had dragged 
the heavy corrugated iron door shut 
and tinapped the padlocH through its 
hasps. 
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Rlbeaux's furious commands, the 
beating of his fists upon the door 
hammering In her ears, she was out 
of tin: bldldhig, snatching her parka 
from the hall, dragging It on as she 
ran. But hall-wsy to the Ice cellar a 
sictenrrig realisation dashed her 
moment's hope. The warehouse had 
a second door, one that locked mi the 
Inside, ond Rlbeuux always carried 
Its key with him. If she found Dick 
already unconscious, if she could nut 
get him out before Rlbcaui arrived— 
She stumbled Into the shelter 
above the Lee cellar and went cold 
with dread as a hand seized her 
parka from behind. JerkhiR her to 
a slop. Bad Rlbeaux overtaken tier 
already? fllie lurried . - . and faced 
the native girl she had seen the 
day ol Rlbeaux's departure, 

"White man theft you so." the 
girl said in a quick whisper, point- 
ing to an igloo close by. 

Nilfl could nnt doubt her sincerity. 
She ran swiftly to It, stooped in the 
low cuirk hallway— and was caught 
In Dick's amis. 

"That native girl." he whispered as 
they done together, "I don't know 
what her game is, but she's wonder- 
fui She heard my calls for help, 
got me put and persuaded me tD wait 
here until Ribeaux enme out to in- 
vestigate. She has my dogs har- 
nessed, sled loaded with grub and 
sleeping bags, everything ready for 
us to get away. She says shell hold 
Rlbeaux here till we're gone. Look!" 

Rlbeaux was racing across the 
snow towards the Ice cellar. As he 
disappeared within, the native girl 
appeared around a corner of the 
bulkilng. signalled violently for them 
to go. then followed htm inside-. TIi*--' 
needed no second bidding. Haldui" 
each other's hands they p*n for tie 
trading post behind which n • 
team was waiting. TUey did uu\ 
look back, did not see Ribcaux lean 
Lug far down, staring with furiou: 
frustrated eyes about the ctupr 
chamber, did not see the fur-cla: 
shadow slip up behind and send bin: 
head foremost into the chill black: 
twenty-foot pit. 

But as Dick's team raced down 
(he trail, headed south for Nome 
Nlta heard again a frenaled outburst 
from ths village Eied dogs. 

(ropyrlghl) 
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MANICURE BUY : 

Cul" Oity FvtEib HMevin 
« 

Cutat Nail Pohtb 

Utilufl ciw attKlpi 
* 

Ct*rw»*— Tal.p— Tktdflfk 
Old Norn — I.jiif el— H.j.ihir.1 



RE&ULaft SIZi NOW 
COSTS ONLY 2/-. 
I or- «coai.n.y buy the 
tt»qulor Siva CMck 
Poi.sh II It titobla to 
tat ImP drop, ond Con' 
taltii nearly Ihrw* limei 
Hra qynntJty of Ik* 1 /- 
Trial 5|,. D , 



NEW BEAUTY 

IN YOUR FINGERTIPS 

Enjoy the thrill of faultlessly mani- 
cured nails— soft accent* to bring new 
pace and beauty to your hinds! Mike 
your manicure a semi -weekly beauty 
titnal with Cuter. — in J be sure to hare 
on hand (he three csjcnntl Cutex prep, 
antiona . . . Oily Polish Remover thar 
whisks away old polish. Oil content 
helps prevent brittle naiij-OilyCuiidc 
Remover to remove excels cuticle 
quickly . . . gently ... The new Cntei. 
Nail Polish that flows on to the 
nail smoothly ind easily and weitri 
days longer without chipping, peel, 
ing, or fading! 

CLTEX 

Oily Cuticle Remover 
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IN THE 

MIHT IT JlNE MAtSK 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 



VlltfiO.IXS — )i«>opl<> born hntween 
Aiivii-< 21 find .SrplentbiT 23 — are 
fur i lie iimim purl highly liitollpriual. 
Bui (1km i- niiiirl* iiiiimI not he rrauijiMl. 



ITJHE pictured sjrmbolOBy of 
J. the sign of Virgo phowa 
a slmply-dniptd woman hold- 
ing a shear oi wheat Taken 
broadly. this typifies the 
purity of mind usually pos- 
sessed by these people: also 
their desire to grow and con- 
struct and to build up and Im- 
prove upon all affairs which 
come within their acope of 
Interest, whether Cor their 
own sakes or on behalf of 
others. 

This Is why many Vlrgonns 
are found doing irood and un- 
selfish work. They shine par- 
ticularly as nurses or teach- 
ing and at directing and ad- 
vising They do much charit- 
able work, especially in these 
fields which others consider 
unworthy. 

Fri-qucrillv, U la Lrue, UU» chitril- 
aMe attitude towoiu.' liter haa n 
slightly wifiiji cjcwml ;n II. II only 
became tha Inulviuual is inclined 
to nmugness and .lelf-commenaallon. 
Bvcn these roll?, however, get a cer- 
tain lallafarllrjn nut of tralr affortji. 

They seek perfection 

nrHERE i» atili' auoinvr truth bc- 
rilnd the aymtaology of this sign 
To aMmloffers, it Indira!*** a ntrong 
tendency to demand perfection — per- 
fection In thiuR&elvcu ma wHI v. in 
others Pulling the achievement of 
triln nerfeetkili, the Virgin 1r apt 
to grow over-orl tica) and become very 
ififflmilt to ltn> or work wits 

All Vlrtmatu wha wish to be 
happy .-Jiould learn several im- 
port ji lit ItLWim 

FintlT. they mast learn to con- 
trol aoy tmdenrj luwarili ovrr- 
orilleal >■>)•■ 

Secondly, ther aliooiit rrherk afl 
Irniiencr towards njirsi»c or peevish 
worrylnj. 

Thirdly, ihry need (a eirltlralr a 
slranjt anur nf huinui — bunmr i-«m- 
binrd with lolrrancr — *o that, In- 
■trad of finding only the fault* of 




COSFl-CT!0\' m nnt tWirrt 
jtnjti' trimmed with Mack orhw 
ribbon, end anchvTaJ at tbt rWfc 
with n htiick tnoixl. By Susy. 



oiberv llirj can tindvntland and 
■rune over those faults and rven flnil 
nriaw for them. 

In rtddiuon wise Vh*|{oaa= should 
find Mime held of Intellectual ac- 
tivity and InteraaE through which 
Uielr splendid mental fmtultimr tan 
be ritprfneeil cheerfully and con- 
tinually, instead of being battled up 
until they become butidlra uf intro- 
spection and self-centred misery 

Wlth sell -control and proper da- 
vejonrnerit those bom Uftdei ttUa 
AUTti nre capable of extremely brood 
vision and the expression of much .' 
\\!-<.'i;; Tn suppress these char- 
BtitertHlica b to invite dls.ant.-r not 
only for the VlrgoaiiH thomjrelYes, 
but aluo for all those with vtiam 
they corue into contact. 

InteUrrttiiil limitation and sup- 
pression Is death to the Vlrgoan 
ambitkni. and a "menbally dead" 
vlrgiuin is a peevish and unhappy 
one. 
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She con wear 
Women's Size 
frocks again 

Vau out rrriiirr miU j Url nirn|>l" at thli l*dv dirt, 
tsllr loM Mill, in tun 1.10111 1,* and trrU twltrr thin 
thr luu fur year* — hrl hT ukiitf mi tKraRinnal 
■■ap*til" of i^iiili i» r W m with a wlnpfluAfnl nf wiur. 

Husband Used to call her "FATTY" 

I'-'" ■:■■■ -•'< or tTir llrtni otbt w».»ht wtiurli Owtrort trittti uii, 
,1-pip ;:-.r> ki f]f--l trill i»t T »*r from V.i-h t T of RttHhni i lara 

»»y - 

leMtt U "n WS »liu Uh u^umi mnRTPac* Vflul-ti- 
♦-f'jjjrt >■*>■. taidt in n«. ( w** 13 txvnn (lb, thi-Ff 
niuniru Aga, Afttt 1 kilted iirrribrf Hj Dtmbarm 
tl^rd la Bif| ■Tntlr " Km 1 am ilrivn tn ■ <Lnna 

■A, «r;Ll frrl wt;U. krff Umr -tlwfi 1 hmrr tfrr jri-T* 

1 in tteUghmi F.fin* Bn* I can inr Warfifm', izt* 
tt-Klt maJt Tlir «u I hivt* rrrlij.-irJ uriBrraV rri? 
friend*, wjiti nil rmiiAri: nr, mi .mjirirV'il ■ppnrmjnx.. 
Ptarjir icrrpt tnj- IhfeflH. lor VrjUla-o frino. *QU tqH 

mrti rMJrr ■»!• trf ml* inr«T H yon irk* Tf«. ^#t*\r, w T. 

Safe, Effective, Permanent 

Youth -o-Furm U Sttle. EflCwtivr; Prnnnncn: md wtien 
thi' e Ji-.-iir-a-r; ri.'i'uit haJi be^n nbulnnd can be dlficonx 
Linurd Yajuth-o-form in freely recDJiiaiendcd io 
pii.JfiiU iiy Doctor* and Niirw. 

Tau <*r. fr Tinilrj-Q-riifm rroin mJJ rflrmiir* \0-titj caxicui. VflL 
full I «r»Ju>- ffrirnvml ID. ■ nr I'irf ti §H frouiru- 

U kih «rr fur fa-vrs > iiif mi* 1 {tin -..jii:ij;» -it i>'.in». hcl> '.d 1.J1I1 
quoV * r <l n-.i-^t --1 In nTfrTrHff MTnir.'U, UBORATOIiiZB 41 
r\w\-ft H'ff*" Nrdncr kiLfl yaur Y<>ltt^H>-T^^^r■ wlii fiich jun 
bT 'fturrt airtft plunlT «r-ttls|ml anit Wlln fnll J1rrj-1 1»P| p fnf ilw 



YOUTH O FORM 



TTTIUSE the followldft lnfqnna- 
^ tlon In your dully nfTMri.- It 
.hould piove JnttttsiUng. 

\KI>S 'March 21 to April 21): 
Sepuinbar 1Q i after noon only'. U 
and 12 ]unt lair. 

TrtVBUS i April 31 to Muy 33) ; 
Work tmrd m\ iif'ptenibcr 4. 5 uud 
S ip»n houra) for fortmift rliould 
favor *'lne And conOih'm T^urtani 
Uwn. Trj' 'o sUu-bilise your nJTftira 
luul fliiM.lJjif All ouuiAnclUi^ nuil ton 

Of '.II.pi.. : 

GCMIM iMay 'Mi to June MJ: 
i4rptcmbcr 13 looks like trouble for 
unwnry Qeminlaiu. Bifwore of 
dlfJaCulUe^ and delays upsetting 
your plans. Be Catuttoua. 

CANCER iJune 22 to July 3A} : 
t^iiltf f*Sr fur yau on SetJVPiubsr 8. 
9 nnri 10 <enrly>. 

LEO (July 33 U5 AuifiLflt 24 
' n.sprT'.ir Kin- September JO 
■p.m. i, 11 .mi: 13 JiiAt fair, 

VIRGO tAlTgyift 24 to September 
23 1 : Bo ready to thn.ee opportunity. 
September 4. 5, and 12 ip.m bCUtsJ 
t\re cripable of producinH clmjirtM 
and chsni]i». Hnve plnns In ffadi' 
nes* and don't be duTldunn. when 
your mint comes tn view. Stabilise 
oW eflorta. 

L!BrL\ iSeiitpniber £3 to Oc- 
tober 24): Just a wwk ot cltiys for 
mottL UhTtin- September fi and 7 
juut fair Plan further aheati 

SCORPIO -Ortdbtr 34 (□ Siwvm- 
Ijer Sfl) : H*rd worV, forrtJiou^ra 
and opttmLim may produce wtirth- 
wbile rrtiulij for wise Scorpinm. 



September 8, D and JO (mfiTninv) 
DflW fairly helpful pUnctaj-y vlbra- 
t.iona. 

HA (i- ITT A REUS 'Novrmher 2& to 
Dceembor 22): Step lively I TUOiie 
who are lagBurd r*r unwlw? nan mo 
thdnuielves into diflicultie* and W- 
rtM at tids. time, especially oil Srp- 
teinber B, 7, B -f.i: J;, '■ nnd 12 p jji « 
Take no clmnria tl.eti, and try to 
livokj arguxnentA, cIijui^ea and 
trouble. 

CAPRICORN rEkiwmbcr 22 co 
January 20 1 : Here In tbt? chand« 
yau hnve hitm ft-.\jt.lnp ft»r p either 
U) Bttibillrw and flmtUsn liuifl- oilt- 
standlnK :ni»tters which havr been 
frt-:ilng you, or to plan diliffenUy 
for new ventureu in the near future. 
Mf-ke thr nmat ur rrtcndiy plj.i.r:jir>" 
ruyi on September 4. B and 12 *frnin 
noun onipardi- Hard work and optt- 
mi5m ahould pay good dividends 

Adl'ARIl 8 ''January 2D to F*'b- 
runry Uli: Take thltmn quietly, pnr* 
lerUnn routine matters, but plan- 
ning Tor action later on. September 
C anil 7 Jufit niir 

FisrKH iFobrunrr IB to Ma^eh 
311; Unft'im pineean* mny find 
'.riiuble on their trull, eapeeially on 
aepteaioer 6. 7 and 13 lifter r|0on>. 
Avoid charuies. apposition, partin^a 
and up: i?*.? of all kinds thrn. 
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Hard . burning, achy 

CORNS 

Lift right out 

onp drop (tops it 



in u 



Mmt 
throb 




irlletnt 



(Thr Afeitr>U>ii 

firrnr.nti lh'» «r»l*ii 
DSiritlnfj ■« m. DiallPT itt lull 

i (*■ i (■ : I ■ i e rr- ;i- 
ItBirJtHfMLji CSttlBlaird 

Uurtd«u rvcfrli iBal 

uaivef uj lr(l«n — EdltUf. A_WW.l 
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rrciia,riak j fur tPir 

• ■nrJ In taxn. luu 
(rial in* i* JtiklHt !• 



be remgvtrd swJJtiy wltb luu new 
tvpc or anUftd ptie trentrnf-nt. tilinpiy 
njijjlv ik drop of IVniol-Irp, and It* 
iunrm ti.nui;.-.tliriie acllon will atap 
pnln In 3 ercouda. Then torn or 
chUub start* to wither up, worfc 
10040, and yon can pick It ri&li: out 
v;1th jrour rijiser^ttpa. ITiCJZOL- 
rCE in tun new safe. InBtnni-tiryine 
remover rti;ii doe* not hurt hralThv 
tt55tie=. CTrpmis!:" und BtorM tell 
FriTtoI-lee for 1 6 



BON MARCHE 

2 PRICE OFFER: 3 STYLES 

CHOSEN from a LARGE RANGE of 
■ i Advanced SUMMER STYLES 



■ f 'J^jk at both prices 




C. Juat one pcrfectij made Frock citaaen 
at random, from ft rack of 12 (WT^rcnt 
MJte In fanti Bilk Crape. Every froti In 
well linlslim], haa liisei cani'aj Jhculder 
extciwlnn glvinu ttie new "antra nufj" 
ilecve. 51.7-?. XSSW to OS 

12/1 1 



SFE>.TIAL PRICE 




A lUKl B. 

2 styles chosen 
from a eollcclfan 
of 13 asnartlr 

iiiihIi .-illk Frock; 
In popular Bnya- 
tlere and fanny 
Floral designs on 
ILBhl or dark 
tiranndj. 

Siwji, XSSW to 
OS 

Uuuallr IS'll. 
SPifitllAL | 
PRlf^F 



OROKR FORM 

Bun >l\Bi tir. i.tt)., n*. i aKutffilr. «Tn>rT. 
IU..7.. r.,,i , Drra.nl. 

Ei>vl«««d plra.* Bud £ . a m t'.O.D 

Mr.. Hlu 
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Celuui | 


Slat 
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DONT 
WANT ANY 
BREAKFAST ! 





kreri mernin g I'egfi make-i th* 
Mn| /iu.*— .wrjtt'r rat ipit btitMkJttH 



*/.inr Acr Krllafjft jt.i.r WuifrO* - 
ion /Wunimv'i fffrhd. "My kiMlr* 
/nir (firm" 



"tMitnJ" JiJtJ Mattf*.,- if* hrrali/iisi 
ttrU nwriunfi, Jfl.f /V^fv'i All.* 
jfuMifrr wjtfil 'Simp.' flrarklr? 
Pup!" as rtAf p*Mi't*jJ /Ar wtV/A an. 



"Oohr laid Pejim. taeitnt. "Snttp: 
Ctm-ktf* Pop! £m I have 
m-i-v Rii-e MuMf*** a.rrue. u *" 






Mnkvs a ml furnishes 

amazing dolls* Immisc 

LILLIPUT MANSION, ft home of 
20 rooms that houses 45 dolls 
and 24 loy dogs and cats. Is the 
work of a Melbourne woman, Mrs. 
Oswald Gibson, who exhibits It to 
laid chart lies. 

D&;LgtM. l d an modern Hoes and 
! hl ]tu, an area of nix fef>: ten 
inche* by four feet eight, Indies 11 
frill 1 -innd cm tap of a large table, 
iyel every one of thr erral number 
.of ntijpcti. Uio* contribute to tU 
exqiil-lte order 1a built to acalr and 
beautifully made. 
| Tltr tiOU'JC lx built around Ihrrr 
j-r-tdire, wiM-i .i I'ourtyaxd in the centre, 
complete -nth fwirnintnt twoU 
| <>n [he haJeony nutmde the upper 
*tiay children svfirva oil the ralK 
while down belli* tn trie gardeD 
buLruus beautler* cua Tliemwlves be- 
iidp the pool. Indoor* thr- butJer 
ruiB* the gong Mr dinner, mid elw- 
tric tighta and radiAiori are lit Tn 
All there are 3H aleefcriC power polite 
in thr mftrulon. find wo feet of wlr- 
ins. from Ibi manAion'f own trans- 

former. 

tn a lily pond duivna of (told tl-h 
are /.A-iminuiK. In cages In tin? sun- 
RKUn ur-rht blue onrl preen love- 
birds poise on minute botiBtui. The 
library ha* a typewriter only auuut 
an Inch iqunie. the ieliooli-oom bun 
booki vtth ntir*fry rhyme* In minute 
hand wri imp Thi" dlnlne-rooin Inblp 
w flood, Lt through the glass top, tuid 
Uwre b » pinna In ihr druwlne- 
room 

Nothing htm br^h rotrKOtben, Some 
of the dolls erm have their hnlr 
permanently wttvmll This was done 
by Mm Oib^nn wilh a hot hairpin 
Thb remarkable minlnturc man- 
sion toole Mrs. Glbron ntns months' 
r i. a Ltoi \'.<vfc in kiLdld etnij r^uip. 
Sr*e uolU'cLcd iurniftlnnps for It for 
two year* from all over the World. 
* ■> * 




AW. 



OSWALD GI&HQS with 
Sfumian, whiih she 




tfljj. whRn you fivr llirm K^II^Kb'i 
Hi if Hiilihlm. fait ihe^ WW 

t)u)if ftirr Bulil-Jr^ K" ^niijd 

pc.Lir the mtlk <in. Am tbii 
delirimj* .t b-ciPJil ijiir.* llirJH 

a wnild of «xwd— it'" *» nrtrinwKrnn 
and .l.f "hlr 





You Will Put 
On Flabby Fat 

IP »01l AUr CONRTIP»TEI> 

SH*tnr. Iitib? Tit girjui mtuidlj nn 
flBCTpte wliU «Bpr from eftimuptllan. Tlw 

in iht antra dmnri uiilii'ulttL* f» l . •■16 

Ian or ninMo. nod iwk*. njtur* and 

brtnfl ft ' '- 1 u ' ';'■:>;■■* .11 ■■ ■ ■ inn' 
J^TaLUlmCA |lc|c tinsilftohf 1; rwT*n ri 1 1 f am 
pttuplri bMl liff»iii ftod dDprruloa hi-irii 

Juki ■ tew 

Ort hi»*lc T«or QinrRi init laowi tfn- 
liniilij I»t bj rwTn-tin* cotucipatlan, 
finluHtci ftfr W«»l 'o» (h* purpo»r. 
1'Li«>m t><iLUe liu.tn lKulli> pllli Ufttlirfttt} 

euto at* t Inn J wllhoot Bfiniim Rtlll purKlni 
(^mp.uinilpd nl afctf. ItftrmlCm TairtAlilP 
pjgft4leirtii, fMKHlM pftmivialy ctriuAUwp 
«n4 «M«m» l"f kafjii. «nr IM 
ijaMtl » i«ud fin* uf till*- w(il£h li ttflierl- 
Lbd J(ir tUi p/fi«3»i fttgnUr einOiiuun of 
food »a*i« ■ Wlipi'i ■■ K'.in p>Liun mid ut»- 
hr.i!in> f»l ^7 UkUlf rinkfrlty* 1q-q»f. 
*#* duoaUtla ftnil jltirrra, I. J lMiLilr. ,, » 



Helps club members to 
know own country 

\ s honorary secretary of the Vir> 
* toria Centenary Club, Mn Reg 
Reynolds hjf* a biuy Lime hflplnit the 
ineffibtrj to carry 
out thctr HMJlLO — 
"Know Your Own 
Country First, " | 
Mrs ReynolcLi 
EZflts In tourh wLLli 
AustriiltHU Oflltib* 
rlUn nnd other 
Inlerciflntt people, 
espccintly " '•>. 
who have trav- 
elled, nnd pi i r- 
hiuideit them to 

talk tO ClUb Hlr:i:- 

hen at their 
weekly tea parties or monthly 
lunrhenn pnrti« She prevailed on 
Miirjorie Ijiwrencc to attend \n 
a f i * ■ n : onn - tea pnriv rem Ah 

aomfitlmifii Ura. Reynolds flrranRea 
for overseas flaltOC* to wok so that, 
an. the says. 'We may comfMirB our 
crjuntn with otherr Uriels/* 

Another aspect of the club's ac- 
tivities b the encouragement of 
Au^'faharj nrtlMv and as h meann 
of helping '.lilii wrjrk, Mrs. Reynolds 
AiranE'eo musical ev**ntng= at. the i 
r.tub Members are tiiuo grlvcn an 
••: ■ "ii;-. to meet and hear ; 
promt Mne younK "IniFeTi and : 
mualelan*. 

Mrs Reynolda lOuneUmea etiter-1 
! in.- elub inembem hersell. Not 
long a=n ihe gave an ttilemUriK 
demonBtmtloti of how to make ; 
churrrjln? bettn and bracelets out of , 
the cellophane paper on clfldrt'tte- 
boxe*. The finished eflei-t Is like 
, plaited tiLo'lirr-of -pearl 

+ ♦ + 

Points church windows for 
use in Papua 

/ )N I of Brlibane'A moat g\1 tod 
handtciait wortPm. MJm ValerU: 
McMa/iter. has turned her attention 
to glajis pmntuig for church win- 
dow* She 1* at present «ngnuEed on 
a beautiful circular window for a 
church at Samarai, Papua 

Kfcia Mc Muster excel* also tn pot- 
N'r>, leather work and palnttux uf 
[.OiiLinwanp- 

A U-orling membpf of the Art* and 
Crafts 8oclcl>\ she hftj had out- 
■■■ i :-■'•■.]■:■ aticceaa at exhlbitinru, 
e.*,peda]l>- In the pottMrry scetioua. 
Shr hu aLai betn warmly praised for 
many of her pencil aketche*. 



Studied modem ideas in 
home furnishing 

TTP-TO-TJiE-MINtrrE ideat in 
^ fumLihlfiK W«?rr Jit ud led by Mlta 
A, Cordelle Million, Of Ad^lilde, duf- 
Ina u recent villi to K'n^lnnd and the 
Continent, 

For £«vemi montli.t nhe worked 
u nn interior dcorrratton expert on 
the JitaJfT of a lnrne Mayfalr Bm W- 
tin? company 

Paln;ed wrought Iron fumitUW, 
&he found, was benorntnK UicreaJi- 
Incly popular for furnishing flat* 
Ttiln wa> oWHKWO of it* hord-wear- 
hig uiiultl-iei and the eu*c with which 
it could be repainted tn suit ehans- 
lms polar stheme*. 

Ml££ Mason made a. speoiat ntudy 
of rhain 

"When dMUtnUig a chair." she said, 
"rvery effort should be mnde to 
mould it according to thr siae. *hapc 
nnri persoiuUlty of the perron who 
anH Kit in It. 

■ IjtQdri '.'Vjuira rojtiLy [rive women 
tho comfort they should," ah«; added 
"niat Ia becftime thry are rieiiEtml 
and mfttte by men. and tlie height 
□f the legs, back and arm-rests 1a 
usually out of proportion to the 
average womah'b. renutrementfi." 



HUGE BUNDLE 
of 




TOWELS 

IKK14 T fruni thp FACTORY 
TO VIM!. 
AT WHOLESALE PRICFK. 

SO SAVE MONEY 
Send your Order NOW. 
Thr liundlr inntmh; 

Hi Siipor <{nalil,v 
l ow els for . . *C I 

T lrftrr* Hit* np«iv<n>i|ht "Amuiitl" 

arid <■■!.■■■■ 
t Imix*. infl inri ihanThrnl Unit* 

"^itmrrftlty" Tiwtli ■ 
1 LdVbI; dril|-nrd "Jurqimiil |1n1Q 

To«Fh, Uuf • ir 
f Eilrii Imci lalnl ■ol«u!y ( j rn 

bun! Chf.h Aalh *t Surt IhhtJi. 
T I.Krir >Lir thick IiIih t |i.(Iit 
tl Wliilr. *t>n aD<] •Lourbfiit t irt «i 

•i*. -1 "fMMta. 

■ e ltosl QiiHlilv 
TOWKLN for <: I 



) fart roitusr it- cifru far Vtc. ) 
\ Tmt.. J.A., an* ..'!■( > 

CP PC !• tt> tnl »• r..i. n . 
r™ »l» kt Btfrit *!. ii 

tatily mKi:~l IWantlfii. nmoli.r 
Inihtl. Si.tft.t-. l In ill" 

Mill it.. i. JFlltlltlKl Inline, \ 
IV. Tib O.tI., !».-«'. Wrr.l,. 

The Sydney Wholesale 
Linen Co. 

11 vokjc nr.. HTDMr 



built nnd furnitbed. 

Collects 5000 folk songs 
and dances 

II ORE than inv mo-asAnd folk 
and djuii.-e£ of olhtr roun- 
! 1 10' Jin , ij-'i ii col]i'i:l'-U b:. Ml--- V.[. '.r* 
Mhh.. Instructor m nuulc and 
■■uj'yihrnic training at ParrnRiAtta 
Hlsh Sclluot during rcgeurL'h which 
j)hf hup iwnVd fiul In the la«l few 
yeanf. 

An acfompLlshed pianist, ih* ha» 
icarnnd to uln^ the mrisjc for the 
dances, many of whicU ale qulu? un- j 
known In Aurtraiia. 

ML*s Mow has k-cturert and given 
brOftdL'aj-:! talks on her studies, Aa 
W«U ax hw intereit In mUBir, ihe ia 
a keen ntudpnl dE psyi:l>nlDgy. 
♦ ♦ O 

Trams her own horses 
for show events 

CHOW tune is always a Dun nettnon 
" fnr Mrt. Ken Moore, noted Vlc- 
lorlnn lioreewomart. and she ia nnw 
bard at work preparing her horses 
fut the AdtfUUdt' and Melbourne 
Roval Showr, 

Ur» Moore ta tiijclnp. her CVMrlti 
hunrrrri. 141st stase and Sir Carulmn, 
lo Adelaide, and haa entered five 
, horses In U'le Melbourne Show, 

At Iter home CI'jTrr Cuttaxe. Ber- 
wici, VlctorlB. she achoob, and 
lralu.1 all her own Morses. There 
nrr about eight (here at present. 

Monrr breed). .^oir*e or llcr 
horses. She Ij a^slfltcd in the work 
Of ttraomliiK asd caring far the am- 
main by MIns Owen Stead, alao a 
»'»tl rldrt 

A •!:" of the Melbnurtv and 

Fludan Hunt CJutm. Mm. Moore 
hunts ut Icasl twice n week In tta 
season She alrni mmiKUs m polnU 
to-uotnt meetings tit'Jd by tile 
mriiiua Victorian hunt clubs. She 
hUM won 3d cups In these events, as 
well as many show ring prtora 

She look unrt in her first hunt 
wlirn she was nine years old. 

-i 

Wirfe studies necessary to 
teach dancing 

j^TUDY of tlterattire. history, art, 
music, psychology »nd analoiny 
Is casiulJai lo the danwr wlio 
wlshw tn devote 
heizelf to the 
teaching side ol 
the profession. 
says Mint Kath- 
leen Djkiirlrec. un 
English examiner 
of dancing who 
la now conducting 
rvamlnatiGiiri in 
Nr* Bealnnd fur 
the R o y d 
Academy of 
OanclnK. London 

MISS Dllnctree Mho> nauelrre 

has already ei. 

aimm-d In PetLh and Adelaide, and 
will return lo Mrlbutirnc to mnmlna 
there about the middle of Septem- 
ber Prom Melbourne alie wUl fly 
lo New South Wains, and will later 
go on by ojr [o Queensland. 

A member ol the (rind ootinrjl 
of riir- Royul Academy and of the 
nscuuvr tcclinltfll cammlttcce ol 
tho acBdemy. Miss Danelreo pas- 
iesiveo Uic mm* qualifications aa 
Anton DoUn. who was recciilly Ui 
AustrallB with the Ruulan Ralli't. 

She ia greatly impressed by t hn 
eniJiuslami of Australian dancers 
ihe has teen so far. and by the 
gtnun.1 standard ot dancing. 




"Believe Me 
This Cream Of 
Milk Recipe 

will make the 
average woman of 
50 look like 30 ** 




Use it where these 
arrows point— then 

atl oyer your faceandneck 

Hi- i't I* a (iLiiik way to make a 
lined, rUhby. aaggmg tdi-io. !• = Ja, 
firm add yuujie. Mix one oum:o of 
pure r-ic-uii nf milk |yiTtNtlge>trjd by 
piinceatlri) Hith one ounw of prt>- 
•J]i;i-.ii.--.t ulive "il. tliK-i) mijft with two 
oorjCa-B of fcrepit cream.' Thi-» will atiuriali 
your iikin and restore youthful [re^hnes 
and beauty to nn uQueltc^'bibla extent. 

Jin- mi: it -.11 .1 1 . I In" i 111 ],i I<1 [ U.-rfTrl L 1 1:1 

EVcfpe to keep hcr%clJ Inokinn yai.iij 
ond *t 70 i»lie played the paili of yaun|j 
ULiiiu'tt. 1 lii!. cafl ba tii epaied by your 
clieniiat hut thp mokiny of ■> J-mali 

ipi.intliv t« nxpeavife. t'rerua Tokatea 
(Vu m-iltm -.^ cimtaiiiH cream of milk, 
prolif"ft*t(Ml arid specially prapanfd with. 
pTtaltcaftad olive oil for nonriDiiing your 
ikio It in a trac skin foxxL Sutitcteful 
re.niita are giurantaed tn every or 
double your tnaury \sih be Tcluilded. 
uljijji^ahlc at all thfTOkft* ami >taroa. 




Trail buna (nixucdt' 
■tel; with Hciunu i 
Ointmen! and uv< 

• roubii laiet on. 
RfJUMU ••Milhet pain 

prrvcnli psinlul 
bli»lcrinic. Where ihc »kin if timkua, 
vim* jr rtrwinj ihi. I. k nn .;. trjudiikjr in*J 
*Pph licnlly. Kcioni i mild media 
dntu prtteil ihlrvtmn nnd m ■ ftw dfty> 

* OOfnpletc n» *kin will ftifm. You 
never know when icddrm. will Km ppen 

miv nlwavB kttp Reaorm handy. 



ywir Chcmot or 
5 tor*. Nowt 




Ihf quAtitil*. for 1 

arxoNA MEDicario 
= i.Af * lt .„ tt,nwt (ttn> 

Mil " 



The Ausftaltan Womens Weekly 
NOT1CK TO CNiNTKIBI TORS 
ManuarrlplA and pleltim will br 
cttn^ddereil. A slamned addre$5rd 
rnvrlopr ^htmlJ l>c enrlmrd II 
Ihr rrlurn of the matiietrrtpi 
or pktnre la desired, Manu 
HeripU ami pirtum will only be re- 
ceived at npndrr'n rink, and Ihr nn>- 
iirl*li»iN nf Thr Auatrallnn WAinen** 
Wrehly will not br respuhMlble in thr 
evnit uf loras. 

I'rliM Ki-i<1rr, (l rr«i not rbilm f»i 
pir/es nitaatl Lbrv do pot receive pai- 
metit aJlhJn one montri nf date of 
pnbllt-atlmi In tin* ^v,- m nf Minllar 
rnntrllinliui.t thr- K<11lnr\ ilnNmi lt> 
final. 
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This NEW CHARM of 
SERENITY 



SYNTHETIC BEAUTY 
YIELDS PLACE ON 
SCREEN TO WOMANLY 
GRACE AND APPEAL 



SO you want to to Holly- 
wood, and became a 
famous film star? 

Then, young woman, don't waste 
yuur time trying to took "glamorous," 
Bf like iiume exotic film beauty. 

JuGti be your own wcfi, natural 
xlt. and if you can munuue Co be 
paused, unruffled as well, no much 
the botlrfr Btcau&e that'll trie way 
Hollywood wants you 

Mr. C. V. HjUeu. mnnaifLDM director 
"if 30 Lb Century -Per. in Australl*. 
tuiA Jiwt returned from Hollywood, 
where be met IJarryl Zanuck. famous 
Vox producer and "discoverer" of 
f .ntcnt, 

' llirrjl Znnurk helfevei UlJlt tOO 
nmrh make-qp and (TtMflord artifice 
In personality kill any arris natural 
ulrol," ayi Mr. Hake. 

So your Orel step towards movie 
f runt? la lo be natural. BuL don't get 
carried a way by your own hbih spirits 
youlhful exuberance. 

It is poise, dignity, and serenity (hut. count truwt in screen 
beauty to-day. 

Just look: Hollywood over. You'll 4«e the new mood for 
yourself. 

Pox alone have a splendid array or youthful newenmen; 
vi-inn groomed for future stardom; n dozen slim, easvr Kirk 
with clear, hrlsbi eye*, fresh cuinplenDn£ r und that well- 
■ Toomed appearance that signifies confidence and a pleasing 
=elf- assurance. 

One of three new girl* 1* Mary Dealer, brown eyed, brown- 
tiairrd, and ddl^litfuJly jrrarlon*. 

Mary w» m tyi*l»< in Mew Orleans tjnUJ \:\$\ yTlttr. Then 
• talent xvut «a«r her. and struck by her beauty and natural 
■harm, offered her a screen test. 
Another lovely young girl with the same quiet appeal at 
.studio ut stately Kathaxuir A 1 dredge, known as- Kay to 
tier rrirndfi. KiUharlne if, dark. diRnified, lovely. ReeLf illness 
Uic key to her beauty. 

Those of you who have not yet seen the gracious serenity 
of thane, as yet, little-known young women will And the new 
beauty typified best In Sonjn Heme, marvid or thr ice. 

Her brilliant AfcaUng la not the only reawn for her amtu- 
' ■,[ popularity 

Sh* la eomnlelety natural Mid human. A nnDlnr manner 
yrl rmrtffTled penanafJty. And therein lln her charm. 

So, glria, even if you're not "erotic" and nobody thinks of 
■ :np you a glamor girl, take heart. 

Vou can be yourself, nweet, natural, and ntllk be a tnovio 




• Lovely Sonjq Henic, who conv 
bines brilliant skating, prowess 
»rrH o viral, unruffled personality. 
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Why is MlllIAM 
HOPKINS still 
happily wed? 



PUZZLING LIFE 
OF ACTRESS WHO 
CRAVES CHANGE 



By JOAN McLEOD 
ham Hollywood 

THE second wedding anni- 
versary ol Miriam Hopkins 
lias etime and gom* — and attfl 
this excitement-loving rest- 
.ess beauty is liappily murrltd 
to director Anal tile Litvak. 
who is under contract lo thE 
same studio. 

Hollywood would like to knw 
whyt 

For Miriam, who daaht* fro in 
■YtHiioent to continent as yau and I 
wuuld tnp from suburb to suburb, 
put* her dc&ign for living into oiwr 
ward . . . ^Change!" 

Prrhap* the witp! the LactfuJ- 
neflf of their studio bow, Jack 
Warner, who keep& thta married 
couple Wtli apart when they are 
:m the lot. 

Miriam has just completed "Tne 
Okl Mold, " in which she oo-rfar* 
with Bctir Dims Next in Urn? for 
her b "Wf Arc Not Alone." with 
Paul Muni. And the director on 
both tliese films to 'Edmund Gmuld- 

tnjg 

HnAband Anntole Lltvak hmt 
been away on. the other aid* of 
tfw Jitudio After 'Cunfejujans of 
n Nazi Spy" he began preparations 
f'ir directing "20.0C0 Years |n sing 
Srnf ,** wlUi Ann Sheridan In the 
lead. 

And Mr. and Mrv Analole l.Mvnk 
delight tally ulvriied t« have 
ii tbb way. 

Thnv kg on trips together, and 
liiey upend holiday* in New York 
ngetiicr. and they bath adore 
STiviaui'j, adopted flve-yrar-Old aon. 
Michael, who came frnrn a faarmm- 
Me foundling; hume. 

And pity help the interviewer 
*!io haa vn auk Miriam if her mar- 
l iiir b> being a treat success— the 
lar jual explode* 

No outsider can persuad*- Mirmtn 
tO acknowledge that Iter marriage 
htw been a success, against all odds. 

And what oddut For Fktirliim niel 
:.jirnk when *hr wat at the peak of 
.. reatle*$s mood — and then had to 
•bey hi* every word! 

Thry caoif loflrlhnr aboard ship, 
i»ii, and yon know what those thin 
huard nmuioceK are. 

MLrium waa retnrnirm from an 
i lffhUmunthx' tour of En rope. 

Lltvak waif on hi* way to Holly- 
wood by Warners' request He, had 
Erected Charles Buyfr's Mayer- 
.inif." among other famous French 
Qlrni, 

Directed by husband 

f »Y the time Lhey reached Holly - 
wood l.hry were - ■;!;:.«::■;■■.! 

Then" marrinRe followed *wlltly- 
^incl then MIrtam found hcraeir t,ak- 
ir order.* from her bridegroom 

Hr was loaned out to RKO U) make 
-The Woman I Low," and Miriam 
tai in the feminine lead. Ahal said 
Hillywood that marrliMte wUl EO on 
Ibc roeks atraiffht away. Bui Miriam 
r.ruved the colonv wrong: she went 
•! roujrh that film With a plarldltv 
it. miinrfing to those who know hpr 

\nd «he baa been prorin-, Ihe 
''ilonj wronj? reer iurr 

Vou see, Miriam U« in real IIFe the 
type of woman who ti inatanULne- 
•i^'ty captivating u> men 

Her Aral marriajfe to playwrUihi 
A'tMen Parker, wan a brr«LhleA.H 
»rfatr. She never laeka for admirer*, 
far ejtooru, for (lowem am) fl(rtatinti.i 
,-ulnv Bhe U the wry Star to rock 
Hollywood with a dfcwtfiiim. rnmnnhr 
*• jndal 

Jtui Hollywood ii atlli waitlnil 




/lo//i/«roo#/ hvmvs fumr 

Outdoor girls 
for com pan t 



TENNIS, GOLF, AND 
YACHTING ATTRACT 
SCREEN'S HE-MEN 

From BARBARA HOURCHIER 
in Hollywood" 



you went to Hollywood, 
jusi how would you glrb* 
rat^ with the screen's favorltt' 
heroes? 

A lovely tare or flgore fill get 
you just nowhere. Hollywood l| 
crowded with eye-filJlng licaut)-, 

But if you can give them d good 
hard game of u?nnla. or rival iheui 
in co]J. yuu wUl be puiiulnr with your 
favante rum acton. 

YonH be "totm" with NeSwjn 
Eddy. Charlie FBirell. l^rol Flynn 
and C3uorgr Murphy if you know 
your wny r«nJnd a tennis court. 

Can you hane*Uy claim to be a 
good rider? A bevy of crack horse- 
men wilJ probably neiiure you with 
invitations 

liut'rri Vunna and Allen June* 
wttl (lv* ynii the tirartiwsl of wel- 

Tliey are Joint owners of a rid in y, 
ACibool. run fnr plpftALin- anrl prailk 
and often arrange romantic moon- 
Ugh i rides from ttie sta bliw. to 
YounK r 5 new ranch home in Encuio 

Romance at sea 

I jerMAPS you know aomeUim? 

about yaehts and sailing, and 
want to get beUer ae*iuainl«l wtr.h 
lun Flunt*r? 

Mention your knawledKC and 44 
Ian Is a pretty good apurl. hwfl 
probably take you Pining bo ht-. 
thirty -four-foot yawl 

Timt la. 35 long as you dun't mind 
KOinK alone wiUi his wife and 
TamUy rmd d hunch of other yaehr- 
ing enthiifiia>i.*<. 

It wDn'i give you much oppor- 
tunity for "(tectlnc ^o^Jel^leT.■ but 
pnddjmg a nuxf canoe u Nai Fendle- 
ton'ft pet poNtlme. 

It's Tom NeaT*. uio. He lives Hi 
Uallbu Beach, and u a former pro- 
fessional :!!■■. .i* ■■: who jrtill has a 
yen for the *ea- 

With these senUemeri you would 
have to stage an attack OT Cramp 
In your priHtteat fiwim-<iuU 

3-penrrr Trnt'y will or partii'uCnrly 
hard to impress. He i* ptilu matt 
and plays a hard, fast and dashlntr 
Kame. You will Jiml liave to applaud 
from the ^rnndjjtand — and Jiope for 
ihi 1 bent 

And you'll hav* tn haunl lain"- 
and byways to eai*'h Jimmy Ki*«w;iri 
at hiN favoritr sourt. 

This former pflherton Omvertity 
athlete and hurdler sred. itvtt) iiL- 
*liorn\ and run*, round little frer 
bjllttoMI purU of Hollywood 



The 
MMXury 
T#n Hi J 



• JUDGING Ijy 
lhr- tiumbcf of 
bolhroom$ they 
passeis. t h t 
cleoney peop.'E 
in the wotkl 
must be Hollywood Ktfll stari 

PAUL MUNI hoi ii* haths ir> 
Kis palotiol new residence- end a 
rriQgrri)cen1 view from «.vcr> 

W1I Ii low 

EPWAUP G. ROftlNSON h« 

five master bath* and another ir 1 
the garden hou«?. avide from t he- 
one reserved for Ihe servants 

And ANN SHEKIDAN, w/ho has 
built n new homir m l-tollvwcod fw 
herself and rnttther hu^, thrix 
-one- optece and the (trod tot 
luck— arid a chance visitor 




• MIRIAM HOPKINS in glittering bridal array lor her 
role id !hd coming Warner Brother*' drama, "The Old Maid," 
in which she shares feminine honors with Betto Davit. 
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1 TARZAN, Johnny Weiasmuller, and wife, 
Maureen O'Sulllvun. find a baby In junele. 



T ADOPTING the Soy. Tansan trains him to 
face life In the wilderness with them. 



3 FIVE YEARS later nn expedition comes In search 
3 of the lost baby, heir to an earl's fortune 




SHc> lhc , rL v, Jet"'" 1 on u 
Ami « aiK>, V„ lio, ^» e i. tK 




a**- ■ W 
M«* , 



VICIOUS lieaahunters capture the party, 
carrying WUcoxson off as their first victim 



TARZAN, loltl by junglf 
friends, comes to the rescue 



u-.i No. 




Colorful 

In Jungle 



• TARZAN. popular b*rv of thr Edgar Rice BurrauyhM nuvrts. return- 
to Ihu terpen in iWGAf's "Tartan Find* A Son." Athletic Jcftttm 
WciMAmullcr again plain thi Apr Man. With Mattraen O'Sullwan btt. 
wife, Thtt calarfut pair Iwe in trre-topt, art friends unnxtuttty ivttfr 
the animal*. Into rhar jungle paradiu came* a bahy. whom they da 
cover . Bpt|* suri'aw Cfpf *l dwop/nnf dtsatter The three hoe happili. 
together until the advent of a *evrch party looking for the baby, an hen 
to a fortune. Tujo uf the party 
ttand to inherit if the child dies 
Thau plot to thit end. 



i ii.... ii 



They are no heroes 
to their wives 

FEW ACTORS NUMBER FAMILIES 
AMONG STAUNCH EST FANS 



MOST wives of film stars 
will get very indignant it 
you attempt to criticise their 
husbands' acting. 

But Hay ail. practically without 
exception, freely admit tlmi Lhelr 
particular screen Idols are not their 
husbands. 

They may LtiJnk them swell 
acton, but they get much more 
"kick" out of watching Home- other 
hero on the screen. 

You'vr hearrl the tarnlllar pro- 
verb: "Distance lends enchnnl- 
ini-r.t That puts, the case fairly. 

l-'or Instance, handsome Errol 
Ftynn as * rurnanttr screen hrro 
Interests hi. wife, Lilt tlaniU, ni>( 
aj »U. 

The man she wuuld trrlte enihu- 
usjstic fan letters to— ii she didn t 
happen In he In Hollywood and 
count him as one ol her pentonnl 
rrlends— la Herbert Marshall Her 
second choice would be Robert 
Donat 

Mr* Wayne Morris' heart beau 
faster when Krro! Flynn is act- 
ing, however, winch just about 
evens It up. 

Pat CBrlen's pretty wile, who 



lined to be an actress herself, agrees 
with Iter fast- talking husband that 
Spelieer Tracy Ie the best actor In 
lite world. 

Shr never mioses one of bet- hus- 
band's pictures, to keep up with his 
tiroKttts 

But .he foes dons In everj one 
of Tracy's pictures for «.Kecr 
pleasure. 

Mrs. Allen Jenkins doesn't get so 
many laugta out of her husband's 
comedy, though she flunks it "very 
goad In it* way " The man who 
rouse* her enthusiasm Is Frank 
McHUKh, a comedian st the same 
studio with her liuslmtHl 

Mrs. Henry O'Neill finds must 
glamor tn Qary Cooper . . Mrs. 
Kutruihrey Botr&rl, the furmer Mayo 
Mothot, why nmrrled Humphrey 
only this year, declares herself a 
staunch John Barrymore fan. 

And a few years ago, while Joan 
Crawford was married to Pranchni 
Tone, she admitted chat Jimmy 
Carney was for her a screen hem 
without rival. 

So It uoea Distant fields are 
greenest., and a husband, however 
handsome. Just decan t spell screen 
romance to his spotu* 




Working 

on a 
Mouse's 
Toil ? 



In ripcttrtmrl Inf im ■ ■id>ur' a uii 
• KWUlM Jln:amcd ifirt >ifstjBUki t. a n 1 

= . tt-l llir.uitri iIm ilrrt ...iS ^. rn.il. 

^* 'wTTJUHDIaS" 1 * ***** 

in*Stwvm\l tint toe* til illTfi Hn I 
„t- f"tiftnnr VitB I'lranbif C"r»wm I •* 
rln[ rnanrt iVtimrtih lW p.'i 
Ik tVm, . . . WtinlitTi mrJ Im 

;~i (uitr BWBf «i tha> «kni, liulili^ -L 
> V-,.iik-( anri viiinuifr 

■ - h ■ in I '.r luifiu i Jj. turn 

S DRY 1 



; LS» i* Crutiw l iiuiisIaiHsci Cm 
tuli.i praiv^d.f fin- dry » nf | ilrtsAlr tin-.- 

J..-V. .1. ; !■) r-'l 1 lOtMf ■ 

I «Wh1 rt'lirm Irm it« (ti ,-h,-.- K b lirrt ! 
TOutMiil <fwrm 

owr mm. 

Fn t)lJ, Sivn u-r 1,1 l.,rmr \ ant ' 

Emm 

A1K RITTNm uarl SVJITR SfTlH 

Lri ti.e ..i ii,r 12 nttUtri'Mf .I..-L-- J ■ 
thr Narai t f Cham,* | Jrr Ultr lau. 

tllM mtinrrg. ll»M, cUrrti ind .||t L ,r lUl , 
Im. .Mm, l-.| nia-n fFir Mfwlrj i,n, 
[* * r.BTtne I'AMtituH m| immj 

Shw M Owmlif 

\ Akis to , 
Alluring Level i new by 
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SCREEN ODDITIES 



By CHARLES 
* BSUNO 




rfARPO WAHX. 

AFTER 20 VEAWS 
OF 51LEMCE ON 
STAGE (ud, SCREEM, 
SPEAKS HIS FIRST 
OlALOCUE. lisi 
*A OAV AT TriE. 

ClUCUS' • A 

SONOROUS SMEEZe 



FRANK, 

MOSCOW. 

SEFOUE. TURslit4G 
ACTOR. V/A-S A 
OOOQ.-TO - DOOR. 
8RUSV4 SALESMAN! . 




CCOUCUO AA.AQ.X 
AFTER i\\<, |gri4 
ClEAC IM OME. 



Here's hot news 
from all studios! 

From JOHN B. DAV1ES, New York; BARBARA BOliRCKiER, 
Hollywood; and JUDY BAILEY, London. 



ROBERT DON AT if being sued 
in the London courts by 
Edward Smull, Hollywood pro- 
ducer. 

Mr. Smell has had difference 
of opinion with Mr. Donot tor 
some tew fears. Donat mods the 
film thot made him famous, 'The 
Count of Monte Critro," for Small 
in Hollywood, and Small claims 
thot the contract Donat signed 
then entitles him to call on Donat 
for an encore. 

v # ♦ 
A NNA MAY WONG'S two s liters, 
" Lew and Uuheung Wong, hive 
embarked on film careers. 

The girls, who have Just returned 
from a five-year trip to their home- 
land are foUO-Klng in Iht-ir larnOUs 
sUiver's footsteps in lie Frank Bor- 
sa«c production, "DLspmcd Possaue." 

• » • 

,4 L.THOUGH "Stanley and Living. 

stone" hmint been soon jet, 
Dnrryl Zamick Is ulready pluming 
« sequel— "Stanley In EriKUUld." 

f * ♦ 
rpii£ "Dead End Kids," whosi: con- 
i tract recently ended at Warner 
Ri.vher-. nrc being given mint Iter 
chnncr w a Bang In a lamer role. 

They air to play telegram boyi In 
4 mm. "Call n Messenger ." 

♦ ♦ * 
I^ATHARIKE HEPBURN ni 

brldfsmald at her sister** wed- 
ding the other day. • 
*> * 

MARTIN KOSIiKCK, the sinister 
llttlr man who played Dr. Ooeb- 
lielj in "Noil Spy." lias a now 
"heavy'' lob Hell be villain of (he 
nrxt Phllo Vance mystery thriller, 
Willi Henry Stevenson as the *lcutb 



TJTKATHR ROY At. 

miammaui lav, ■JV* " ** 

OliANU GAi.A PnBMUJlg *T t. 

■rnrnr-s Numi/ « « . 

WlUneei Wt4| KTMt 1141 " X 

Switzerland Ice Show 

with Wi-rlS'l ClmrapWB J>H71. TATt.OR 

aWM SKATnta hkp eltu BniKAM 



r pai! world premiere of "Gone With 
me Wuid" wtD not take pltvo- 
untll ihr»»i, and It will be In 
Atlanta. Georgia, the locale of the 
Civil War epic. 

A trnihful ol Hollywood celebrltleB 
will be present lor the opening. 

*> G * 
TT will be Inwrcsung la compare 
Raymond Masaey'fi Lincoln in 
HKO's "Abe Lincoln In Illinois" with 
the Henrv Fonda portrayal In the 
20th Century-Fox product, "Young 
Mr Lincoln." 

Fonda ha*, wan much praise for his 
able characterisation, but Mnssey 
should have a alJuhl advantage 
having played the role fur many suc- 
cessful months on Broadway, 

Movie farm will be well up on the 
life of the famous tr,B President 
with Fonda's story of Lincoln's youth 
.soon to be released, anQ - ^ r zias&vy 
version of his slighth later yearn 
going Into production within > few 
weeks. 

* -* c 

111 AY UOBSON. veteran Australian 
aCtfeU. la bringing her four- 
yeax-old great-granddaughter Vir- 
ginia May. lo Bollywood with the 
hope of establishing her in a screen 
career. 

* • ♦ 

J-TAVIJIG sL-UUBled through his 
role in "Intermezzo" with a 
hud attack of larynelile. Cecil Kells- 
way l!i receiving medical attention 
before beginning hla next assign- 
ments— a role In the Tsa Miranda 
picture. "Portrait In Diamonds." and 
ten days with Pa-il Muni in "We Are 
Not Alone." 

* ♦ » 

^ Mi It I > LEEDS |, wearinjc on 
her enragenvent flruter an enor- 
mous Mililalrr riven her by yuanr 
Bad Howard. Hobs rather h I he 
Man of famncu tlirtroufbbrr-dA tbal 
li.ive msde Turf hUtory. 

4- ♦ ♦ 
1JETTF, TJAVIS has received prr- 
misslon from Warner Bro? 
studio 10 star in a Theatre Guild 
piny, It win tie the flrit tunc In 
mnny years thai she has appeared 
on Broad way. 

Bette Li tn New York reading: 
dozens of nianuscripu for a suitable 
story. 



i.iom.i iiom v * nvon 

■tHllWlNIi TWIfll If All, V AT 3 BP AND R. 
jfj^nk Mrtl UriTit" la Vwb, b> «rf»tiaimnrii vllh ttlnncc leUtltT Wmi-n i ■ . ■ 

,,l (IIK.I KOHEV — Primp Jrttidster of Mirth 

hum rivilrbip »t liklrrnaUwnal t'-l*|i'|llpi frvitl TSrtt OuOrrnl^ "SI'MSHIM" 
, i'uur , ■■kl.irPl" Hill.MSI^ • KIHSl'l (IHsNl « MASlUI S HAVI! • 

li«»llis • MAXIM A HUfMlT sua TAMIIII. mill I 1IXT»I\ «4I UIIVW 

nam Ftiiura XWmisoii'i. titsji una xu AUVaxcif in rittcra 



Pbivate Views 

• By The Australian Womin's. Weekly Film Rerieirtr • 
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JAMAICA INK 
fWtett'i Bent Release ) 
Charles Laughton, Maui-rrn 
i' IS.it:, iFaramounL) 

f HAIU-ES LAllOHTON returns to 
lite screen in the tlamboyatlt role 
of lDth century CornUh aquire— a 
gentleman who loves luxury, the 
ladles anil good breeding, nut who 
orwiitili-es murder to iiidtil|;c hia 
tastea. 

"JmnfLIca Inn" details the activi- 
ties of it band of cut-throats who 
deliberately wreek ships on Ute wild 
cottat for plunder, unit then hand 
over the main loot 10 Mr. Lruighton. 

The film is wildly and superbly 

produced. Mr. I 1. nets his 

viluilnnos, suave nguire to the hill— 
but there Is a shadow of tltsapfjoln'.- 
meot The film fasclntites but nrver 
thrillz. 

Perhaps been use It was so obvious 
from the first thai Mr. Laughion 
could not be the kindly scoUcnian 
he pretended to be. Fcrhar* because 
discovery Maureen GUitm offers 
little beyond a faint Irish brogue 
and a pair ui fdnuulorly beautUu] 
eyes. 

Pertiaps because tlie whole adven- 
ture, In spllr of lis murders, pur- 
suits and rrashlng background of 
storm, has lo linger ovnlnng upon 
the racial expressions nf Its star — 
Prlncu Edward: showing. 

■Jf BULLDOG DRUMMONDS 
BRIDE 

Jutib lluwjr-tl. Hmthtr An^oU 
iFarumuunl.l 

A PTT? ibaT, Tin? lust ol Ihe "Bull- 
* don Drummcra!'' aprie* — which 
t.bis is — does nnt Mid on a. more t?x- 
rinnfi note 

The nim flntaht. J ii&t when you 
are tte^lnnjnt, (o unjoy itA tint Vfmie 
of rfral BCtioit^ — Drummond eiigfLged 



m fUticuff battle utatiu Llio rooliopi 
of s plciurrjujup French town. 

Tout la very filppjint— more bo 
ihnr. u';i.;il with much Itypluy from 
Algy (Reginald Denny mitj buElEr 
(E K. CUVO. 

Dj'LJiiuuiJiiiJ ii^iiln .!uli:i IKjW.iril" 
on the trail ot a bank bandit gfts 
run In by a a en ttm entail small-tuurn 
French chlpf of police who iiiAists 
— tsy force — tluiL Di uinniond itiurry 
Immediately imjmt t n witvmi 
PhyllU 'HcaVhrr Angel I. 

Bo Bulldf ft - At Ions lajiL-rgetA 
jiiarried. In betwern chafiiif the 
bandit:, who has art fclartnlng KuiiT»ly 
of dynamite which he jcnttaT. in* 
dlAcrimlnatcIy when the Roin« sermn 
hi all dlffiniH.— Cunltol; ahowins. 

^ MILLION DOLLAR LEGS 
lir-»: , Grulile, John llnrtlfy. v.^ ■ 

JUST one gllmpist? ol BeUy Orublu 
** JtwUrtw the title. 

OHicrwioe It lo JU61 A plcufont, 

active wlleglftte ynm 

The itory rc-volveij rnund the lwiiii! 
craJty co-PdEicntlonal anDra In <>ue 
of tiiase bin. bright.. American urii- 
venltit^. 

But there tacucvery irnptiuaua lad 4 
Peter Hayes, who Is rcspuraible fur 
the college winning that nU-irnporE- 
ant race (rowing, tiiia timei. Bow 
he does It givt*3 a novul and nmuains 
tanch to the 111m. 

Modat of The sWry, howe\"i!f. tt uon- 
tjtnwtl ttltli the efforts of athletic 
hero John Hartly to gain the TBBpcct 
of the srhooj lot hti own netlFitles 
iiLslafnad of for hi» father's prest 
wealth, — Frinee Edward ; showing. 

^ ONE THIRD OF A NATION 

Sylvia Sidnrr. 1>i, Friksnii (Farj- 
moonLf 

' I MEADE aRainst New York i si um 
tenements — and It'u wnrrJ-, 
words. wtird« nnd veTv little artion. 



Our Film 
Gratlinfjti 

*** Excellenf 

it;if Above average 

■jc Avcroge 

No slors - below ovoroje. 



Sylvia Sidnry, beauteous slum 
dweller, hafsneuet rich owner. Leif 
Erlkeon. telllne him to pull down 
tlie tenement fire-Trap* and give 
Lhe poor folk ti chtnice. Which he 
does, eventually, and of course falls) 
In love with Sylvia. 

In the meantime. Sylvia's null' 
brother. Joey, has been crippled In 
one of the fires. He develops ■ 
violent hatred for the tenement 
house hi whlrh he Uvea. BNd ad- 
dresses II bitterly And the house— 
believe It or not- in a rumbling 
voice answers him back I 

Beat thai can be said of the film 
h thai II does sr-i'iii to p.-iirl n Iris 
rdctnre of tenement life. But It's 
so very sordid 

nialORiie is orcBslonally very oui- 
snoken— se!f-Kmnelouiily so— Ctpt- 
tnl; trhowlne;. 

Shows Still Running 

* * * Uack Vlotory, Bette Dsvis, 
George Brent In superbly-acted 
poignant tragedy. Centaury. 7th 

*** Goodayr Mr. Chips. Robert 
Donat, Greer Garson in really 
spreftt picture. St. James. 6tn 
week. 

* *• ClDOd! Over Europe. Riilph 
Rletuirdson, Laurence Olivier tn 
vigorously entertaining action 
miuvleal. Maylalr, 3rd week. 

* A Giri Mast Live- Margaret 
Lockwood. Rene Houston In 
broadly funny farce. Embassy. 
4th week. 

* Captain Fury. Brian Aherue, 
Victor McLsglcn In Robin Hood 
adventure, with Australian selling. 
Plhza, 2nd week. 




f/tat/astMM 

TRUFOOD 

LABELS 



A lin of Trufoad an your *hdf ijicujii 
yuu have 8 pint* cif milk— alway* 
reaidy. itl-wHytt iVc-'ri. Vuu mis Tnifood 
(imt when y'ftii uaiiHf. 'i'ritfooti it purr 
country tiiiih with all hi fitimtt'Jr 
bmiy iruHtiitU firvfirrliri rrtaitud* and 
wly tht *<atr* and huttrrfitt rrmortH. 



Nearly TD recipct in "Thi 
Milky Way oT Cottkary." 
Send (D : Recipe £>eD4rt- 
n.ent. Trufood of Aust- 
ralia Ltd., Box 4267 V, 
Q P.O., SYDNEY. 



(2P 



;ifl» 1" * , ,„ TA q FREB OlFT UBfOT. 

S.!ri'.«na p...! "- ^-^cv- En »» "* 
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DO 



EU- 
twice 



thymol 



daily' 



1*1 



And 



No Rifulrr ptr^rtj.ll^n fn. 
Jtyeiriir ran !«■ c t*rn lk>n liif*; 
"F'lilliyiiml Ini.i.' ilinN — 
dr filial I*. Ire TrBrlj." 

Srrrnir. a Uj[ ut tygtftr, ifo«n*l h? 
yrl it ia viljiEIi nnce«tary. lot it (* ia 
tbii in.tuili tJtm uV fritivjuir dental 

di-<--i* ,[rvm ilnt-a itn 'trflrll., wm k I air k 
Inn ■InnliVii miit uuntuprrttsi lint** 
dirjiddil tMi-trim rat ntf» llir btuMliiiil 

rtittmci ot ilifr uifiJi, udm bum* 

«nil ih r i.liHMf Strain, 

K««rf'vmol r.muif-i unrnUtV loiith ch-fln- 
linn*, nml m Nullt lull, ,|, r .[,.,,, ;| v 

dfnul frrni in 30 hydihI. ron 

tm'L Si 4 rt rnt'h day and rai'li muM 
*f'tll a '-Irjn. wiiotrsnnir riionlli Fnr 
double in'-urnm-p. rbrcL up etery *ii 
nirmlln »ith rnur rirnliftt, 
Dnn't emi""!* with i" i i!i - i' i 1 1: 1 '!iu i— - 
your mould iwii r daity. 

OlMuititihXf nf chemiiti 
and tirtm rr+tywfirrc. 
I /'A \ict lllllr. 

Euthvmol 



TOOTH jjtfgj PASTE 



You ii g Love 

Continued from Pagu 12 




HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

* ttti "I fillip- Vtjun Hrnu-ily 
and Ynn'IJ F,ai I.ihc a Klfvii 
Tmif irmm .-. ...'£ i: ■. , ; , hi cl 

f....l Jul* and |n .' .1 mftk -:j;r fUfttJ* 

.- . — ••■>. . i-..r....h. hnr toil r-ai.iit.n. *«ih 
pUy rl..if Whin fuli Ml luatea/, ctrti*, 

. M riih J.-. .1. r» RIM tin hurt> 

Hnrrrnulr tiWuf.h " ■irr ma-ili tim, iIi^mh.* 
• iiirtn hNMMI Up*rl and ail nun Im> mufti 
nr trw> [inU of thnv ■■<■] rjiirianvi JhItm la 
f*ur*4 wm. Tin rwa f»o4 d .,, M | 4i cMt 
and r. ■ it Jim f«. (if *n!ni.ti. hibwi, pun* 

after fond in Urt yna lr*l arrtcltrdlv III trul 

■iWraliU. Altallna f ..-...-i.n uit u,','.,ia1 
rfinr«r»ni. <i> j, livn uialui. Iioi ihi>np«rdi dI 
p'.lpU faaw drill. .I %r : .i nr < Stiitcl'a Hwcip 
4niib tvti*( aw) (iimrvft. Mwihrr Scif*J'» 
Sfrun da * (ani Miii.lt nti nl harbal tim^U 
whicfi (lim t i|i|« th* iitFnarr. atMiarh t.-J 
th*t flattdi !■» nmraiil ariUin ird nun 
ii afcDmj>liiU«d rt\n<u b^raatia i praurm ana) 
rtut aa*ir, (rrt, ilijuaa— id nindiiinn ^wnffaa ■ 
Uiibi til ilm put. Aak (■■( Bad malai an 
IMrlni BFnuifu MutKa* <.,.-.('* Srrvf. 



T 

cbUil" Mid Uia, TsUiall «urily, "It 
win wuvLh nil your trfluhle. Rlckin " 

On Uie drive, e HtUc l«wr. OH (aat 
Miilciuc w«a brtns slowed Into rile 
llinoimlcu!. 

""BfcuTns. Wlinrton, don't InoX no 
doleful I" Mrs Tutnsll Reclaimed. 
"After all. wp ale oomlng baric.'* 

As Die car »larted Ihpy .•w Evt 
North, wncrlilng tlwm twill lii'r lnwn 
Slan.llim beside the das. ber hnlr 
blowing In the wind, nhe was ptil] 
wnvlnc when thfr car fjwuuu round A 
enrx'e. 

"That Oiild trrtll Etow H|i and have 
I'liildrrn of her am ionic itaj', Rlrtic, 
but you win* her first beau And 
tlicrc will alwn»j be o corner )n her 
hrnr( th.it belong to yon." 

"Now. dont iret rmnantiL- mother." 

"Thtit's not rrrmamv — bitter 
truth." 

"Why ■hltwr , 'r" 

"Bflcauf* none of the others can 
ever equal r.he Imase a little airt 
build* round her first sweetheart." 

Tatnulj ubrindonlng the subjert. 
trnve hlin/ti'lf over to an exuiiant senjut 
of adventltrc. Etcltemenr. murked 
their ]a-<t-nilnute shopping: excite- 
Encnt ^i.lll accompanied rhem as Ihey 
Tvnlked aiorut the quay tirm In nrtn 

In her cabtn Mrs, T»tniH lamed 
her hnl on the bed and sank happily 
Into a chair. Tatnail runs fcrr the 
stewurderiB. As he HnRercd hr saw 
i":, mpthcT Iodic trranrrL". the rmrtticifc 
and Raw at the far, bright nicy. After 
a silence she spoke In a strnrutelv 
Almtrarted. whrtful cone 

"TCicloe." 

"Y«a, motherf" 

"Remember the one with your 
curls?" 

"The— what?" 

"Her fare Ut ud «i beautifully . . .- 
"Mother. I don't undnnstand " 
"We were tnlklne ui»taJr.t In my 
room." Mra. Tatnall wont on imBUdy, 
"and she saw that Utile sjinnitho! 
of vou Ivftjre j-our curls were rut off 
I imerc f rnm her eves that she wanted 
It— oh. »he wanted If so DadJv!" 
"What do vou mean'?" 
"T mran r7>'e Norti i and I nave 
It to her You don't mind, do 
ynu'" 

"Of course not, hut what brunch: 
thli up?" 

His mother's cazc slnwly turned to 
him : «he blinked. 

"I caul lmatrine. Rlclcle." xho said. 
lAUBhSnu uneasCy. "I Just hap- 
ppnerl la rememthT." 

The 5tewa.rdess appeanvil and Tnt- 
nnll made hlti way up to the fl"""lc. 
To efteape the cumult on Ihr dock 
side, he eerssed u> ijie other rail. 
Ltvilttrie nut over the water, he 
t Untight about Barbara until pte- 
«nUy * aunt of cold wind turner] 
him baet re the eithln for his coat. 

As he atepped Into the ptumge- 



wcy he coliklcd violently with some- 
one. Drawing bnclc. he looked at 
the while lace of the nlewartlc&$ 
She clutched his arm. 
"Are you Sir. Tatnall? Oh, come 

aufokr 

Hu muihcr was filttltiK exactly n.% 
he hod left her. Hl- hurried to htr I 
clialr antl leaned down. 

"Wtufn wromr. dear?" tie ashed. ) 
Then in horror, he realised ... ! 



What's I lie .l«AW*T>r> 

-"Tesr your knowledge on these questions'. 



An tioiir bolorc starting to Uw ! 
ccmeicry tie lienrJ a toll rUKrCkii^ | 
on t!(t? front doar. Hp openi'tj It and I 
IA« ECt« Nurtli, n world nr loneJlue^ I 
mid 1oa5 in h#f fnee. Shp ho3d- ; 
V.W. i hiiiqiir-: Irreoh. irririrant vfeii'.-A [ 
Thr- UioufthL uf thf child movlnfe: J 
wdly thrmiRh her garden, plcktng « 
ftowerj, for the uood frtend who had : 
rfl&j.s^ldonly Jitnhbod Mm with pity. \ 
Ho jlfiKippd and put. his itnu rnund ■ 
hfjt". Trembling, ahp clunji t-t) htm. ! 
He roukl frel hrr wel faw pfpm ! 

his nf*k TtiMi her voioc ; 
Miridf In » siow. tnrtLir'il whlnper: : 
J Now you are ftntlreiy ulnnc.' 



; 1. — Thr rcl.iliuji-.liip brttiTt-n the 
; Brltlnh PHmr Minlj.tr/ (Hr. Cluirn- 
! berlaln) jud Lhr Inlr Sir Austen 
| Chambrrliilit wru th.it nf 

Broth er» — Jialf-bwtto rrt — u - 
Minx — nephew and uncie-'UrU'ie 
and nephew — ton a/id father — 
father and wit. 

2— Mil 1 Irmtm Jnlcr. 1 rolntn-uu, 
■I dry gin, and you have the cixKIaU 
known am h 

wmte Lady— Pink Udy — 
Brunt— Dn Martini— Suit car— 
Gin Fi5». 

.1. — lender the nnrmjj Empire 1 
ir-'iii; ni.'.'L ii'-liil- tlie trip rrom 
s..;iii--v [„ Lnnilnn taUtrs 

FiVff dap8-~six don»— scvan 
daVA — e/p/if dajja — nine daifS — 
Ctm days. 



■1.— You mlelil lie dltUgbtcd by the 

n\:i^lZrmSS!S 1 * iU «< ■ WW*. h,i if you hum 

he fltied Chut nay Zm..ZZ ,T*iLtZL •„ ' 3 



DVTKR passed. , 
Spring came. Somewhere Lrj the S 
inierral his ram^apqndence w\i\i j 
Barlmr-a iast tU qunU.y of trilling ; 
jjit«<hl'.iJ ctimnmnU'in, His home ! 
hBUfitin^ly lUct now, depresired riim. 
Hc took tk Out mifir hi* uncle - ,* 
DiUue. After thut hr mrely aaw hi* 
small neighbor, but octaalgnaUy re- 
relvrt new* of her Iran Wharton on 
hU hrirr rlfiti home. 

Every' day the moved gravely 
round her lawn, playing ortHiaet with 
an onnonent ion* dead. Krtn, 
jaretaMKler, waa fuU-ftTDvn: the tUrl 
and tlte oof wrrv al^av* together, 

atie ;:enr Tncnntl BrwtlnffS on his 
birthday, aiiit ha wax aurprined thai 
she knew the riute. Amony his 
ChriAtniflJ prr^uniri lie faiirid one 
beiiriiiii her eurd tt touehryd him 
to discover that Jkt ififl wsa a legal 
brivf-caoe wlih Lhe tuimr of RicharrJ 
". .it-:: ill »i.nmpcd m gold oti thr nan. 

One midniirht (he child appealed 
to Wharton for help. Mivm'felle, xhe 
explained, was salTtTiny an un- 
tuvuri-lly bad upelt Hie hittlrr. later 
desarihiDg his expertener? to TnMiaEl. 
(old haw the Tomut) had raved itt 
him In wild, phrUI French 

"If they knew what got* on tiM>re," 
Whajtrjn (Ldded L "t fancy MUw EX'en 
SuardlAn would iowi dlsmlM that 
vonian.' T 

"Her spree.* nr* Betting wa™. 
aren't they?'' 

"Ye.v Mr. Rlckie. she's drunk now 
half the time " 

■'But ho»v th^ devil e&n «hf sfford 
It?" 



ellned to think .i;.im. 
hydrangea mran* 

Envy— rctirnpe — ill-temper — 
htartleajnttt — passion — iHiin- 
ceritjr. 



fi. — Ik there anything wrong with 
lhr wprlllng of any of ihesr: 

Paraffin — ajplTlrt — ttomric — 
fitcali/ptus — iodine— camphor. 

6.— The title II I>orr amuaird by 
Miiitocitinj mram 

Fa S h rr—titvt a tor — Leader — 
Gtveemrrr— Central— Dcliv*r*r. 

".—What eojur ii an AiwtratU* 
thrrrpmuy .lanip? 

Rtd — rjr t? en— Iir oii?n— orange— 
hljie—pmk* 
K, — I lie riumbrr nf AmtrallaiH 
who t-nltsltd fur n-rvlce lu Ike *ireit 
War wai ito the nearest thumundr. 
ZSQffltt — 2tJ,O60 — 417,000 — 

U.—Whnt Etujlishmau, new a 
famous novftlil. vtMltrd Ana trail* 
with llamp Ncliit Me Ilia. 

Ceefl Roberts— Beverley Ntchott 

— Mael Coward — Erie Lmklatcr, 

II. — Promised a Stradlvartrji aa a 
preaeiil, you might reasonably vt- 
peet to reeerva a 

Firif; ediHon of a book of I7th 

century tierce — ear/if aramophvn* 

— sewing machine — ir,rifer jd/I- 

e rurr — 1:0171 prut — violin. 



Awiwm on Pvifr VI 




ARE YOU AGEING 

FASTER THAN 
YOUR HUSBAND? 



rum your LOOKS... 
make you an old woman: 

Strugglm*: da? jfn-r riity rui.j tn-T thr oirrwhrlTnina 
«i'|.[s m. ■ thicVfdfih run dnwn •- v>.ri*rii. I. .Miking trin 
oliter ihnrt v<"> irr — rrrj./ frriinfi nlifft, too 1 H.iT-.fi 
UiatrtYn are H Urt Ettking ihrir |«II of your youik 
nml lirmily. 

Huio'i the truth about constipof j&n. 

Htmb Uinlivcri ahnrk your ayilrm iti|o action. Thdr 
da* afifr dny nir mint ihe niiiinl peristaltic irimn 
ai iha Ihiiwek Riiktrla 1-ri'om* tieak, ftntihy, and 
lEred. ' ■ i"ii,- ii i.'fi !■ rau«ed hy In.k nf auffiriimi 
"t-nlL" in th« diet. KclEugfl'* AlMlran h a ajmrrmii 
•nuiif nf thia nntnrnl "(■u'.lc" kr : ln|:|i • ,\\\ Hi ir 

atrMM'tn w itrr a nd anrirm like a ■t»ni pr. Thai 
vr&lr.r tohmrd tOUt erullr^ Lul rffrrrivrly, cult 
elinainalioa. I *. ■■ tfl.lilri|n>ornfij| of K 1 !1"VL'"« All 
Rrnri eaLrn n hrenkfafl rrrfea.1 wtib milk and 

tiiaar tra iixtiafly «uFficinnL Ihhurwite ynn ■hnitfd 
we your dw-ior, StiU hj all arotert. 



4t) ll-an id liiw m 
ill MWIiM'T wnJ 

: .. . V f 

I,', 4 L.^.l.llr* It itiw 



M# •r'iin.>ri( 



srniaf*. Alt* 

• r4 i*n 1 Mftrrri. 



rii gpmnsqr si;rAiii pi 
ulitvinrf *i AaiJafj'a Aii- 
IfM. i> «aira/» Matin m *m 
■ imbJi* r/f>*-<iilr *J etli'e"'ia 
si J'.iyj-riJ m a«l«T. rrirjr>a» 
mfaUf laira . i ita • - if. 
■.( . !vt>. .i-.fi awau 



Kellogg's 
All-Bran 




■Mr Rickle, thkCa Just what X 
□ften wander." 

"So do I.' wild TaLnall. who wor- 
ried briefly about the matter and 
then forgot, it. 

On a summer niomini; he looktd 
at hi* -Ji-.-.l psd and frownnd. R..r- 
barn Grant came horne lo-duy. In 
hli top druwer. unentered, lay Jtcr 

: letter and tba telegram on - 
naunctijR the uroe of her arrivals At 
the Limo ht waa nbaorbed by a case 
hi* uncle wtu hiuidllui.*. a front- 
page patent Illlgution. He refented 
Mil ■ inLerrupt.ion. and In.-, mood at 
the dock wm one of Impatience m» 
he waited among the ataeked tug'- 
Ejago. 

"rUcklel Here, darling— 110. over 
heref" 

TurnUiu. h# taw hrr She etood 
on a 1; ". trunk: beckoning over the 
henda of the crowd. In that flr-r. 
(Clunce t&t old quick ttver rtrlatnied 
him. And people stared eurjousdy 
at the tall yonriir mtin hurryind ED ~ 
wards the befiuLtfiil gul who woa 
holding out her arms to welcome and 
reward htm 



F R( 



,1". 



OM that 
moment time one* more divided !:- 
self Into oxcitina Intervals with 
Barbara aud dragging hours of 
a-piiralion tils lest for law united 
Nothing Interested him unless 
Interested her. too. 

Although she seemed supremely 
oonient with the present, he found. 
When he suggested a forma! an- 
nouncement 01 their engagement, 
that Ghe waa evailve about the 
future in thla he saw the Innucncr 
or her aunt- He continued to 
urge. Barbara continued to [wmpor- 
l&e There were bitter quarrels, wttil 
tears on her part and remorse on 
lib- Reconciliations followed bliss- 
ful, but cransiioi-y. 

swayed now by hope, and now by 
resentful pride, he clung grlmli' ui 
hi? long Quant, of a happiness Ihnt 
always beckoned and always with- 
drew 



Soli saud cushioned all back- a 
hreeie dried his bore cheat: his arms 
folded aortas his eyes, repeftjd the 
April morning sun while he ILt ( n.,| 
contentedly to the anelen,. y i n . f 
rue 

After a time lie berjtme aware of 
a human voice. And presenlly 
lowering his arms, he looked at a 
mm girl who waa splashing hilari- 
ously In tlie water. 

Nearby he saw a scrxmd girL Sne 
stood rrwtlonlOM. kniee-dcep (n tlie 
tumbllag water, her btKlv a lovely 
HRlue against the aky. Puraled he 
itared— and then recalled another 
calm tableau on a croquet lawn many 
miles away. He walked down to 
the wnter'i edjte. and was cirw be- 
hind Eve North when she turned. 
OladncM suffused her face as ahe 
held out her hand 

"I am extremelv happy to see you 
aiato. Mr. To trial!," she said. "Thl* 
U Susan wilnon. my frletid.- 

Susan Wilson supplied tlie small 
talk while they played to the crystal, 
clear water She deplored Vnn 
brevity of the Eitster vacation; she 
voicod her sorrow thnt tlirlr Itctt- 
dom wtjuM end In a few hours. 

Tatnall, who was oniu-rvin* Eve 
NonJi, saw that the years had made I 



her tall. Yesterday '5 linmnlure 
lines were la the process of becom- 
ing exquisite contour*; and hex 
young body, infinitely naive, mil- 
hllely chnrmlns. was now a prelude 
to Imminent splendor. 

"The lasc time I saw you, Eve," ha 
remarked, "there was snow on the 
ground, and you and Erin seemed 
to be tramping through the deepest 
rift* you could find." 

"I mntnriher-'' she said, smiling- 
"lain and J built a snowman that 
day, and we tried to mtike him re- 
semble you." 

Its family academic quality, which 
had sounder! Incongruous from a 
child nnw nave her speech a rare, 
unworldly grace, The old sureuity 
still dwelt In her eyes, it lay within 
the curve .of tier arms as they lilted 
dripping from l.he water In a slow 
expert crawl; It hovered alKTUL ths 
unhurried action ol tier polished 
knees when later Ihey walked along 
the sand m dry Their suits. 

"You have two hours left." Tat- 
nall said "Lei's get a carriage and 
make a round of the places you 
haven't seen." 

Tt was a gay tour. But tt had 
to end all too soon 

Pleose turn to Page 45 




^MUSCLES 
SOOTHED AT ONCE 

Pain Driven C lean Out 



J 11 rob 



r. nmrtyr t*> rri|ipU nu 
pattut Onm apul irnEiun at 

m Oil and rour rutorn«in*i 

palna so Klrai jrou f(m| your akin 
Uoatn In Hcrtrfaaat. rotir 

■ rrlirlril tnuiiivtcB rrtni train 
H»Bfi. \wu at'tuallj- f*cl Ihia +nn\b- 
Inc ou alnkini; df+p intg your rraln- 
fm ..-,.'. :-r Vow rc»l it drawinx 
rhr i>h i n rlnnn out [ Ji»«'nts'a 
{UI iIomr nni burn th* altlu Alwayi 
kooy a b*ut|»- hit ml y. Your rhumiat 
■fllri tit Jnrtih'a OH. 



MAXES SEWING EASIER 

Uk 3- in. one oil ca 
all wotktnB pant 
and tee how 
mucbeasteradil 
■ moot her your 
w «i os cnar hJaa 
nana. _ 
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Worth vu an aanln or calm runld 
turbulent babble Tntnall «t»d be- 
•Sdp ncr Tq his oociiH he Him«rcd 
a liny package, bouutit secretly, that 
contained a pTorLy rarnl bmceU't 
He valchnd for his chanrr and 
alipprd u into her hand. 

"GftitiFLhlnjr to nmcicibtT mc by.* 
he jakl. 

A whittle sounded. Thyy wore 
ahbkUiK hanrtf! now, 

"I ahall never forget yon," abp 
faltered. ~You have always been bo 
very, vtry *wwt to mc." 

Slowly the train drew out Tat- 
nal] ralwd hla arm Jn farewell. Eve 
North,, standtns at the window 
waved white the train moved inex- 
orably on &b Uip distance between 
them sr*w. 

The memory of her voloc trotibb-o 
him as he turned away. AprmrrnUy 
the yt*ars had not rtfwlroved the 
imawn that the child hart on Up La 
her hiart. 
Yoo were rirr ilrac beau, FtlckJo- 
UJa mother's words came mit of a 
forgotten past, and touched him with 
rrmorae; but he assured huuwlf thai 
Eve would aonn hove a re«ln»nt of 
beans. He thmijrrtf, at bar at partis* 
and balls, a tranquil princess sur- 
rounded by t-jiR&T you rift men From 
anions those "Dlucle-cEad fhnirea 
would .ntep one dest-tntd to End all 
other fancies, one to whom Eve would 
yield up her heart Btadly and for- 
ever. 

The proHpect consoled TttUiaJI, 
Hte uneasiness was pone, an hour 
later, ,i. he .' . ir : i- « : toward the plnlt 
stone cottage that Barbara* aunt 
had bought the year before. He wt*nt 
In through an arched gateway and 
jtiartnd across \-hn pnrKued garden 
Hi* eye* sought and found Barbara 

"Shea beautiful," lie thought, "and 
she's mine." 

Severn] mru were standing around 
her chair. Oar face he recognised 
— the pleasantly cherubic f&oe of 
William Denfreat The ffroup turned 
at Tatnall's approach. Th±i. Dur- 
ham £bv him. She smiled u greet- 
ing and put out her hand, the star 
«npphire on her left hand Mashing 
purely in the sun. 

^Surprise, darling," abe drawled. 
"We're all Kolng home on Billy's 
yacht." 

The Denf rest money waa one uf Uie 
newer family fortunes in the country, 
and the second William Benfrejtf. bud 
become its sole proprietor at twenty- 
one. Thereafter, through Its iheer 
bulk, hht money had tnftant that all 
purchasable things were his. ft meant 
thirty Irish hunter; ut Melton Mow- 
bray; It meant a blocic of front 
stalls for his guests at tbr important 
Brat nhrhta; It meant private Brit*, 
recognition, dt-ferenoe everywhere. 

And It meant, finally. Barbara 
Grant. 



Youiiii Love 



Only in looking back did Tatnall 
realtae that the change in Barbara 
had begun aboard the Ccicholat. It 
grow plftlJHT after Lory arrived Home 
Tn* ellmaK tram, wutn DvrnfrriEl 
arranged a crulK to the Riviera 
with a dozen gimilA. Barbara and 
her aunt, were among those Invited 
She mi'iiUGijfd tula tn TuLnnll 

"We're Mllliu on the twentieth." 
ahp added iwinltjr 

At tlrjt hr forced liimwlt to be 
• ; 1 1 : 1 1 1 - :,.■■']. i!; then, suddenly nick 
and tired ol aljs rale, he spake plainly 
And hf went home richer by one 
Ktiir supplilrr, poorer by one flnncee 

Th(- passlne nf Bitrbura from hi) 
life brought him a musi- o: wear; 
rrilrf siie had become a memory 
remote and unimportant,, by the lime 
ho reiul the atory of her engagement 
to William DenfrenL. And oj he 

— Lyric gj Lira — 



I Wonder . . , 

/ worjrfcr this . • . behind the 
wrjrftl. 

How mam/ until Kara thm 
art. 

Obscured in eiwtumng 
gloom. 

Beyond our froi'l human 
j tight. 

\ I Wonder thit . . . past walk 
< nf fame 

j How many unknown artiara 
dwell? 

] How many With another'* 
j chance 

\ Would earn a warld-re- 

i nawned name? 

j — P. DUNCAN BROWS. 



looked at the picture of the couple 
—their arms linked, boUi smilins— 
hii recovery wu «J complete tliat 
he Jeit neither regret nor annoy- 
ance. 

Meanwhile, through Wnarton, he 
hod been qillnUy UiTlLltdfiattns Mam'- 
nelle. He know that the French- 
woman, when sufficiently drunk, »ufl 
referred to herself a., having been 
Hie old friend of Eve NorUYt (•'.her 
aHhoush slif had never seen thi 
mjin until A week before his death 
This discovery )ve Ignored. Then, 
cnnfirmlnil Ills own belief, he found 
proof thAt (or months she had been 
pownlh£ ihinpi from Eve'H home. Hr 
went Immediately to the North 
(toWe and controbted her at the 
dinner table. She attempted haUBhty 
Indujnatloa; he cut Iter short by pro- 
ducing a score Of tlje PAWn tieketti 

•Pock your belongings." he or- 



A Remarkable invention 
The REX FACIAL REJUVENATOR 
Sent on 7 Days FREE TRIAL 

An aslounding tnoBlr 
formation brought 
about by the add of 

The Rex 
Rejuvenator 

Without Ctamettci. 
W i f ft u ( Drugs. 
WWioul Matfagc. 
Without B a a u f g 
Parlor AMi. Without 
Fatritil Suruerjt. 

Banish and prevent wrikkles, sagging muscles, double 
chin, hollow cheeks, lines round eyes. bad complexion 

The Bex Facial TTejiivcnnUir In acfeniirlaatly ocm~ 
ntnicted so as to raJae fallen muactes to thctr 
corrrct ]■•■:.■-: 1 1 r ■ i : ■-. thus allowing the blood to flow 
to those latent part* and bulk! up new tissue, 
If^avinp r.Mr mus^lBE firm iurd h*JAlt.fiy, Wrlnltlca 
LikewUie are automatic u 11 y raised by the device 
to a position where healthy blood circulates and 
go builds up near tiiaiue, -vjh-'I r:i: the sain nmoNth. 
healT.rrr and fret- from blemifiJten. 

WORN 15 MINUTES DAILY 

Wom for It Minolta Dally Uie Rex Purial Rejuvenator will show permaneht 
ornefieial rrtOJlte, which you would not have thought; poasible. We eend 
Seoraplirt* outfit on 7 aaya FBEB TRIAL. Lei ui prove u> yo\t. at pur 
fj.pun.TP, that ll wJI do all viy claim. 

WHITE TO-DAY riie parcel will be sent under jwn/frf, 
Sole Distributors. 
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Cflnrrnued from Pqije 44 

dered. N H you're not mil ol this 
houac ih tliiny minutes. I'll will the 
police " 

Before the time expired she was 
outrOdc with two £UUcaaea and a 
biimllr. The driver airTied hor lup- 
fi-uBs to the wailing cab. 8he start ihI 
to follow, but lUihU'iUy turned on 
Tatnall, her Wart ayes tcUtterlng 
witli hpiU' 

"You thinlt you air 50 elever," she 
sttltl, "but you did not deaelvc Eve. 
No. 5he d*ceJ>«d yau, She ltin;w if 
la nnt the rigYW puppy whieh you 
brhut bar-lc to hw At once she Smew, 
n r>H all night ahe Ctted bpcaua^ It Ls 
jx diflererji puppy. So a child— a 
little child— baa made u fool of you." 

The woman launhed. citavioiuly 
convinced tliat she had dealt htn 
vanity a crushing blow. Then ahe 
went away, and he turned to the 
problem prer.ented by the alaak of 
pawn ticlted 

H was a cuuipllc&ted \Ahk, a tacit 
thiu L00I5 him mio n doaen pawn- 
shnps. 

In one lie redeemed h neal niuff, 
a riile. two cut-gloju vaces a child'a 
locket., a pewter urn : another yielded 
a cased flet of old-Iaahioned razor?, 
an onyx doefe, a puneh bowl, two 
camera*, a fine trout rod. n idlver 
tr&y. a lovely miniature frumed hi 
Bold. A* he pwflWrd on. thornushly 
enjoyluff bliiwfllf. each recovered af- 
Uele bceajne a s«paraLe pektc iwr 
Eve: and when he waa brstftnft 
btiL'k Uii* Eat.L ol hii Lrophlea he »ud- 
dcnly reallaed that he hud made up 
hli mind to vUlt her at her unlver- 
jtlty. He must explain Why he had 
diMharaed Mam'Uflle. 

At once be put. through a trunk 
call, Hr wbjs mg?r to hear her tran- 
qirl] VOtte again; but the voice pre- 
aetttlj- ccimlna o^'cr the wire wrw that 
ftT Stbnul Wilson. 

"Eve* in the Innniiaryj Mr. Tat- 

Dili" 

■'Infirmary I What'* wrong? " 



X ]L THRILL of 

fright swept through him at the 
newo that in* had hpfm rlruck on 
l.hr head and knocked uncotisckiui, 
while playing golf; his panic pouted 
whun he leamKJ that she wau un- 
harmed, niid ■A , n; ) merely beimr kept 
in Ix.'d unU] U» doctor d«t»irmlned 
that no CDncnjsion had resulted. 

"Vm coming up there. 1 * he said. 
"Can I M*e her?' 1 ' 

"Oh. she's all light." Su&m pro- 
[cr,[rd, "There's nothing to worry 
about/' 

"But I want to aei> her, anyway." 
"I don't think ihu'U be here." 
"fto?" 

M She-*3 pUnninu to po away this 
week-end." 

"Thee Til br there early to-mor- 
row morning," he said. "Could you 
meet me at the train?" 

On the Lrain a nnvel tshUarfttlnrt 
filled nun. He felt Tteenly alive, 
buoyant with a happlueAS he had 
never known before. And now at 
IiiaI he waa gratelul In the cluubJ 
paaC profoundly thankful that 
chancu. yaan ago. had made him 
the haro of a lnrjoly childhood and 
enahrlncd htm tn a jtmall idrri heart. 

You wert- her Jim bt'au. Hleklc, 

Thl* thought, once a anuTce of 
troubled plly. had beeorno a rnlraels 
to ylorj- In a* hr ^ped onward thmugh 
a world Unrrmrretl by doubts or fea.ru. 

Then lie met Bur on . . . and pj-e- 
lently htiard hlm-idf arklmr dully: 

"Whut'u Ids name?" 

"Tom RoBera M 

"Whfre did he meet her?" 

"At a dance," said Suaan. N R #M 
love at rirat alffht" 

"You don't chink ltfc really ser- 
in ua?" 

"Vea. just aa xerioua as it con be," 
Biman satd, contentedly. Tom'a been 
bnek here every week-end eince they 
met. und sometimes even during the 
week. He"« coming down the day 
lifter bo- morrow to take bcr to the 
tennii matches — did I mention that 
he'* captain of the tcruna team? 
and flownrrl He sends her rtwfy, 
almost every ■ 

"I see," Tatnall cut in, "but what 
about Evr?" 

"Bhe'H even more In love t>"*" Tom 

■'Did ahe toll you m?" 

"Oh. no," Buavin replied "Bhe'a 
quite secretive obnut tt— which Is 
one of the tdann." 

"A algn that It'n aerioua?" 

"Ybi. thf whole itiu^.fi'fl wry sacred 
Lo in r and naturally -in* doemt 
want to talk sboiit It," 

What are the other : ' 
Please turn to Page 46 



4 Common figure faults 

Corrected install t ly — 
with amazing new 

REDUCING CORSET 



The New Contour Corset wil] Correct your 
Figure Faults Instantly -and massage rwbj- 
ii.Il Unwanted Knl from Thighs, Hips, Atidumen 
and Diaphragm. 3 Inches in 10 Days— 5 
Inches in 15 Days are reports received daily. 
The New Contour Carstit is Miide-T<i-Mensiirfi 
from a nrm-rubber Spec-lril Reducing Fabric 
that is Smooth, Light. 
Soil and Cam£y, 
You'll never have a 
moment's discomfort 
In a New Contour 
corsat. 






SMI l 0<E> 

I icrot count 



New Contour CQ'Mtl or. Mfj^.-To-Mmiut. in 
our OWN Mr/oikroonTL (ISe laig.il of th*n hind 
n Ain'rriicl and art U"f ^r,.|,. r-ln to ill. la.l 
ir:: .-c — Wianbk lor mony rnantht -.'■i- olhM 
~cn*H an war. airt and flnrgattfn 



SENT ON 10 DAYS' FREE TRIAL! 



a ILfSSFUt 5EN5AT10N 

SPbo\ a Bliti-ful Snmatiafi it h lo - 'm 
yrjuFitlf in a N*w Contovr Cenvt ) 
How Thrilling rt ci to lot y«ur bed-y 
HjrFinrJ«r |o tli« comforlcrbW "fonl"' q\ 
\Wn Gon}IOUl GarmeM ! So » Pd'v 
rlor. H R*di;riii — So qondY tJc-c. it 5 up 
pari yaw fitji-rn — th-o t tou larget you 
hay* Hipi, Thiqhi or an Abdomsn 
YqU vn Al»ain Kilarad — *r>Du^!> firmly 

SAG-PSOOF CDOE5 

You cannot -mnU* lh* cdgvi at a Hi* 
CanTCratP Cflrtfl I fcatnd i'-.-m ifl tyv 
Ir/iam, \\\fry etlwayt Fly bach to lhair 
ihapc — lit bicauii dirty art rvinroTctd 
to prarcnl tit* drflhlvil hacw of iuq 



A DUAL-PURPOSE &ARHENT 
A *J-- Coittour Comt not only ma>»i 
it «aty for ycu to ftoduc* by thi 
Qmqunf ,n: d*tit« but i '^nc; vtpvcially 

deiiflnid foi your rartuirDinnnh — It 
^LumarMuly f-lrtilnri the moil uncotv 
ff-elJablt firjurn — aeniavfng a Slucl. 
Smooth, 5^cnnd-SlH> Rt — Fo.hirjnably 
5ty1fld for SmqTtn«» Crlif Pnrfflttly 
S-jitt-d iat Action, 

NO HOHEV WEEDED 
Yqv de rwd lwv« to hu<f a Nt*. Con- 

tOilT Coit*t to tost ltl mony .-ilurM 

SENP VOJR WAIST. HIPS and 
THIGH M» :.,ui* Tiar.l-, MOW — fo. W. 
Won! you TO WEAR On. FOR tt 
0AV5 At Our E-p*ni*. 



HEW CONTOUR COP.5ETAY, s« Oymacll't DWo., 410 Goorgc $\. t Syrfqay 




TLI1-- I Al t hair* and uuly 
a dandnifl flake* not onlj npoil the 
wb-ilc appearance — they label mic 
aa "nat-tao-faatldiciii*"t 
These arc (hncs vtbtrn your surip 
nrcdM the dec fj-penr [rating ai'tlun 
of CRYSTOUIS K..|tt.l to atltnalalc 
the (irtir-celU— rid itie head ol drad 
tuiir. and nmifiab It for thr Krowinic 
of Inxuriatil. \ilaf nrw hair. 



Scalp-deep 
Tonic Action 

Jallfaf {fair 



RIDS the HEAD 
ol DANDRUFF 

CRVSTOUS K,i, ill *<»■. rt K ht rl.nm 
I'/ire \ftnr ftilir r,r,rfi — I'Jcana <mt Ihc 
dutrgyliic. hklikn dandruff ti fnl — 
and quickly atups faDrny hair. 

iiunrj 1|h: imm lrifr»B uf ,our hrrlj — 

with CRYSTOUS Kai>iA 

Oct (hb a|>et:lalist*a rccei dmt 
Crcalmrnl at your cbcmi.t, »to« «r 
halrdresarr — to-day. 
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Helena Rubinstein's 
New romantic make-up 

Aquarelle 

THIttlXEn LONDON 

ENCHANTED PARIS 

SWEPT AMEKIC'.*- 

Helena Rubinsteins nr-west make- 
up crrauon Is a sympliony In 
puieln. Pacr powdrr In (tatter, 
.rit; rn-x-ii -'I:;? rose -flame lipjtlck 
rouge and nail enamel eye 
shadow and mascara in mom 

Il-IB-I, Mil ■nil 1 1 I LIFSTII B 1 
ftt-CnMIXU AQIMkM.La r.ol . i I.H 



Cnmc and b* Introduced la the 
nnw, rom nolle "YOU" ol lo- 
niorrriw Caavultulloiis are with- 
out obligation. 



helena rub insteln 

I JCJ IMflM C>)rTiuj Sm-it. *r*ttiaurt\e. 



o 



NK or them." 
.laid Stinan. "Is aorneLhlug that I 
discovered by uixldent. It's a 
■•uurriilr uvse <if Evr's. ii lovely little 
uox of red leather, like a jewel case, 
that locks Wlh a (Old Ice;. I was 
with her vljen she bought It — though 
I didn't vujipect then wruat 
Bhe wanted It for — un-1 I hap- 
pen to knnie It tost her exactly 
ten pounds. Well she puts every - 
llilnit In li thotji a souvenir at Tom 
Roien Letters. Lekurrnms. snapshots 
— niiyttilisjr at olL She keeps that 
chop under her pillow every nluhU 
and I swear >he couldn't go La deep 
unlesa It wa» then- " 

1'ntnalL studied the tree Uutt 
Blmded the stone bench they were 
sitting on: he kept ulo voice rjuuai. 

"Don't ittrls go through lota of 
affairs like that?" 

"Not Era North." said Siwaxi 
(ravely. "Ham's the first man she 
ever tell In lave with, and rt cer- 
tainly looks like the rat] thine.' 4 

"Do you know II they've made any 
definite plmui?" 

"V«. Tom m s connuins tn tne the 
last time tie w here. 1 ' Susan iui- 
nwcreu "He watlta Ihcin to gel 
married Uir same doy Eve graduates 
— n month from to-morrow. 1 think 
It's rather Aweet, don't you. tne Idea 
ol oeUb! marrlrtl on your graduation 
day?" 

Tautalt. ltmorlnB the question, 
took out hi* watch. He gazed at It 
until he realised, in a curiously da* 
taelied way. that his imnd *ae trem- 
hBnf: 

"Lets go over now." he said 
miletly 

As thoy walked across the quad- 
ra nulr. a world ol sunlit, trees am! 
uuiMiina*. Susan chatted bllUicly 
about Eve's romance. 

"It urn-prised me," she rErnnrlted. 
"You see. Eve's Rlwoys to polite to 
everybody that I could tiever ten 
whether a man was really making 
an Impression, or ulie wsli lust bring 
nice to him In Umt sweet okl- 
rasiiloried way of hrrs. That's why 
I didn't fltir.ppct about Tom Bog?ro 
at first-" 

• l He'a attractive, T suppose?" 

"Definitely attraetive." ftalt! Susan. 
' but so were a dozen others that l't'e 



Young Love 

Continued Uom Page 45 



*wn co cru2y over Ev<r. So I 
ihuii^ht Tom urtU Jllur our nion. 1 — 
until I found out about that, oou- 
vcnlr cnse. Yd we her U-ke hi* 
letters out o( it, wtten sht didn't 
laiow I wn* looking, ami rt'tttl Ihcm 
ovor and over .■ . ti'- I ■Aauterf to 
mtk her abuiit it, but t mw i>hc vas 
trying to keep it a secret, jo l'« 
never *AlrI u word." Sman mti'heJ 
happily, "Tt'/; pathetic, ut a *a>." 
"Pa Lin; tic?" 

"WV1I. the exprtrsalan on her loco 
when fihc'i rvading his tetter}.- aort 
of ho\y and sad," So.s*u explained. 
"And Miwtlrrifts J find her eJUme 
Alone In the room nft*r :iupi>eT. with 
no on, just :,"i :i':.. that ■ 

ln nor lap and looking out at the 
atari by the hour" 

At the liulrtnnry enlranci" TflLnall 

"TtH^rf sre adou* burtnet-v muttera 
I've ffot to talk over with Eve," he 
Mil.. "Celii ynu leave me hero. 
Busftn. and OCnia back later?" 

Inside, as no Approach I'd r.vi-.-- 
room, he taw a nut'te come out wkth 
n.n empty whit* tprdboard bo?t. A 
few men- ..U,i-., brmuinu part of the 
room Into view, revealed a bureau 
on which stood a vam GJJcd with 
frefih long-stemmed rofiW. 

Then h« mw Eve North, 

UnLhroiwd by plUowfi. slie formed 
a G-hatmliiff pltiture In a pink bed- 
jm' ■!'-■•!. She was judt clOfllng a 
Email leather ecue. She had turned 
a tiny key in the lock, and tucked 
the nase under tho pillow at Iter 
eJbow when site caught, itight of likrn 
In the doorway. 

"Tile prettiest invalid I ever saw," 
he declared. 

"At taurU" ?ihe said, nmlllng. "I 
am Hi*? heuKfclrat one," 

Allho-ugh lie fpent only a few 
minutes wilh her. the pattrntint 
melnnrholy he endured in that bTief 
interval blurred all *ense of tiintt, 
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BACKACHE 

There's something very serious 
about that Constant Pain! 




You have 

been 
warned of 



fPi KIDNEY 
^TROUBLE 
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Balr-bratbtt 
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3. 


Nhir duyu. 
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ElearlieKnitrts 


S. 
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Leader. 
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Blue 
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Jn.tKW. 
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Beverley Nicholj. 
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Did job wake again thin .naming with a bad bark ? Are 
yon xtruggJutff through the day, cvrry twist or turn of the body 
enuring dreadful paint? i* Are you (celiac easily exhausted ud 
experiencing cruel down-dragging weakjiess > li i* time you 
knew that jtki are the victim o( kidn«?y trouble which only a 
definite, specific kidney medicine can end. That medicine we 
assert ls Dc Witt'* Kidney and Bladder PjHs. 

Wlien kidnrys arr not rtmnir tbeir work, pains appear in ail 
par Lb ut the body, einckuche is the 6r«t aipni tlut all r-. not well 
with the kidneys. Rlirumntism, joint paiua and lumbago ar« 
other ayiuptonui whkh quttikly drvrtup if the Rise rign* are 
ignored. Restleas uightx buiil tute in the lttoubh, han^iucs* 
undo ihe eyea mid unnary incjfuUritica all tdl you your kninaya 
irr weak and iln^giHh. 

Dr Witt'i Kidney and Bladder Pills cleanse, heal and 
ftrtn^thcii your kidtteyta, enablino; them oner a^oin to rid your 
body fl the banuful impuritiea and poi^ooi that hatre been 
causing yeui paiiL 

Start with Dc Witt 1 * Pilli to-day. Take them to-night 
before yoo p» to bed. Within 24 hmus yon will know that 
your kidneys are being deanaed. Soon your kidney* are 
ru toted to health and medicine ia no loDger required. Your 
pain got* far (rood. Yon fool and look years younger. 

De WITT'S 

KIDNEY and BLADDER PILLS 

Mttdr tipeeially to end the pain of Rhrnnuiti«ni t Lumbago, Sriatjco, Joint Pains and 
all forma gf Kidaey Trouble. Of all iicmiau aod stgrckeepera, 1^ J,- and f/*. 



Often [lis eycrt, dra.wn unwillinirly. 
switched io the souvenir case that 
protruded Erom beneath a pillow; 
(he pan; It gnve him wo* sharper 
bemuse he must conoeal lri« real 
feelings while the; talked and 
laughed; while he- told about di*- 
charglug Mam'ftelle: while they dla* 
tiuased Kve'a comlriy gmduaUon, 

"I wish I 9WBA lake you to vlait 
Brln," ehe said presently 
"You Icet'p him here?" 
"Yea, In a kennel quite nwir here. 
Erin is qult.e elderly now, and his 
white whiskers are most bcooniliuj." 

Rrmemberins* be told her what 
fttam'ecllo had aaid about the liog. 
At this EveV tare grew sad. 

"You went to a great deal of 
trouble for my sake," she said re- 
gretfully, "and 1 warned you always 
io behove that your plan hud worked 
perfectly." 

"No other child in the world would 
have been fo ooiwlderate," he ex- 
claimed. "I iMnk IL waa : Jt :- 
Inns Ihe way ynu kept Uiat accrct all 
these years," 

Her regret votilatwd. and thon ah* 
was explaining how the puppy had 
promptly betrayed the entire plot 
by hit bewtluVrmniH when taken thfo. 
the ho hoc. His Iwdtn-ff-pan. hla 
wnterlng-pan, bts bed— a]] these were 
so obvlou&ly unlamllinr t» him that 
Et'e, puzzled, had examined him 
clwely. 

"Tho otnjlnnl Krln had two tiny 
waru belilnri hia k*ft ear." ah* 
added, amillng. 'The nrw puppy 
had none AC All" 

"li tmuL haw be«n a blow to yOU. M 

"Mo r I wan very happy." 

"Happy? Wliy?" 

"BeoatiEe the new puppy was a 
[ireient from you," 

But you cried when you found 
imt — ac|ftd nil nunc ' 

"I wanted to thank you," she aakl 
gently, "and 1 was crying Ijecaufie J 
rt*alk.rd th.it 1 tnuit never inentiiJii 
it," 

Deeply moved, he was engutrcd far 
O moment by the noatiMllC past, You 

were her tint beau, Rickie. He 
tlwuBbt or wlnil nuKlLl. Mavr bern. 
and the regie, mcrcplng Utrotigh 



him wha bo Intolerably painful that 
suddenly, despcrato to orcape It, he 
put his hand pn the wuvunlr ou**. 
He ,'h::-;--,i at Eve. Although he 
achievwl a eynipaUiFtlG Annie, he 
could not prevent lha voice from 
abakitig. 

'T know about this. Eve/' 

She glunct'd at the caac— LtiKn. 
shocked, fltared at him. 

"It's alt right,* 1 he «ald aently. 
"Susan told mo," 



L DEEP fiuflh, 
oa ot resentment, or chngnn. spread 
alowly across her face. 

"Oh, don't be hurt!" he begged. 
"Alter all. failing In love isn't »me- 
Uilijff you Jmve to hide." 

"1 know," silt murmured r "but It 
Is raLher upsetting to learn that 
anyone know." 

"Wouldn't you want me to know. 
Eve?" 

"Yes, I am glad that you do." 

He hesitated; then, leiinlng closer, 
he took her hand 

"Eve," he said, "remember that 
t.IiLf. comes from one who ruren mam 
fur you and your Itapplnefffl thnn 
anything else in Uie wnrld Tell me, 
are you Bure ii.fi rrnlly Inve^ — the kind 
that laats for alwwyft? 1 * 

It was now that he received hl» 
keenv.*j( ylnb af unsulsh: fur sh» wan 
nodding £.lowly. Infinitely confident, 
her face radiantly tender and hex 
line ajM tuning with tho eternal 
EpLendor of young, unqueatloning 
love. 

"Yes," she eaid wftly, "I am very, 
very Bure." 

He pressed hflr hand, urying to 
smile appmvuujly— trying to face a 
lifetime of Irrevocable loss, 

■ Rick.e, I wunt to ^how you these," 

Like a coalldhig. child, eager to 
sharr her hnpplne-i* with him, she 
unlocked Ihe little aotivenlr case she 
f.iin»vl :l spre-ullng it& n)ht£nui on 
thr bed. 

In utter* atUInast he looked flown 
at her wjuvenira of love; A Qhrtert' 
ma.n:ard; an aid letter that stcknow- 




EVIE HAYES, CinriounJ star, 
pawt in a tiSinftu tVemng gvivn 
of white -and-vlcer brocade, 
dramat itetf with a broad belt 
tttxddcd with tmttti • calortd 



led h -ed the gift of a le-^al brier-Cnae; 
a corul bracelet; Uu telegram had 
sent her yesterday; and a anniislmt 
that his mother had given away 
lone Ago because * small girl's eyes 
had begged for it. 

"Hiekle," she was whispering, "la 
there anything wrong? 1 ' 

But for a little longer, -disking hlfl 
head blindly, he could not trust 
himself to £peak. 

"Why are you eryhig, Rlckie? Oh, 
dearest, toll me!" 

Kneeling, he told her, 
iCupyru-litt 



All starched 
with three 
tablespoons 
of Robin 




A* Mr. KawIios mV 
used to uy, Robin Search 
is bi snod a*> another 
pair of h.H.-iJi on waihin^ 
day. And you'll fmd the new Robin 
Book i*ee below) ax murh of a help 

■J the itardi itK-K. li r*jfl| ymi iu»t 
how the ivcrofv week'i waih can 
He heautifulty smnrhed — and more 
quickly too! ^ with only three table* 
tpoonfuii of Robin. 

Mr*. R_ c of Soudi Noraood 
»y« the ninhud lujigctird 

ii mraat economical and does give 
excellem refulti ' 

FREE! 

tMtcik liiltnc; you haw 
mr iii. i J « uamiLiLral 
■•irLhinj tun Ik. Yuii 
m it. {StM 
coiirann "I-!' " i 




COUPON 

RitOLrrrs tONta -seai limiitd. 

l>pt A. US Boutk*. St.. R«.|lri-ii. 
5r>5nrt rlrjut irnrf rm * frt*\ £opf «r 
"A Uait Biti ToUl He.'' 



Pt**tt *rrit* im CAPITAL Ittrtr,. 



\ new easier way io 
better starching 

II (Grouping: Sfif m» A .,4 
CM Mi Kin*: w,i t J«a;«s«iim/wei 

m - *i Rut/* 19 * trilb . ,u 

aajfaf. Add kwUwt *r***T, ,/immg 
*rrlS, Mmilf tk, ttMrtk i, tiW y hmW 
"" J ^* fl *" ■» of mtntint u**r. 

fippnijr: OKOfn? 1. .i»u t 

^-a» l*. it. at tvld nr warm WMltr. D<> 
Mif lirJti labltrtlUbt, ft+f 
elattt Mmt .■"*..■.-/,. jax, 
CHfM-'r 2. T-4r AJr /*, 0^ twft 
•ire —J mid 4 f.-fr. Op t .„ Ht 
tOttuntip,, owwrmU,, thM* mmd 
*"> \nrl*twi 

<iK(H_rp j. r h4! nv , a . 

rtMawMar itirfib mmd mdd mm tmm^ pmrl 
4/ .n.'i 1, Jrr. I i'rf writl fml . 
tr+*b furnkh rtw t^mmJkmrxStfti. 

4lrOfling: Mmkt ww T**r 
ii »« r mmtwtb. 

ROBIN 

Starch 
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There's a Right Way 
to give a bridge party 

How to moke a success of a bridge party or a garden 
parly is told by Mrs. Massey Lyon, noted authority on social 
procedure, in this week's instalment of "Etiquette," which is 
being published by The Australian Women's 
Weekly in serial form. 

Another problem she discusses — and it is one 
That often arises — is haw should a bachelor return 
hospitality. 



By Mrs, MASSEY LYON 

Publfamcd by Special Arrangement. 



THE hour at which a bridge 
party is Riven depends 
oniircly upon individual con- 
venience and choice, 

Sometimes four o'clock Is 
:hO£en T and tea oeginf the 
;jroceedings, with bridge after- 
wards. Or the hour may be 
330 p-m., which permits & 
rubber before tea and re- 
sumption of play afterwards. 
Afternoon leu ranges [root the 
■■ u elaborate to the most simple, as 
to the case oi afternoon [tartles in 
.vnerat. 

At s big jinny tea may be served 
. rom a buff c| in the dining. --rooni, 
vhu> at a umall informal party It 
:uxy be pnswd round to the brldgr 

Invitations are sent out on "At 
Rime' card*, with the word "Bridge* 
ind the hour of commencement In 
the" lover right-hand corner, or on 
i visiting card, tn a note, or made 
by ti-lt'phDiiL*, according to the gru.de 
of formality of the bridge 1 party. 

EYeninj; bridge parties follow the 

:.»• lines unless bridge Is merely 
'he wind -up of a dinner party, Id 
■vhlch case bridge is not mentioned 
m invitation, and the tables are 
et up rn the drawing -room while the 
guest* ore at dinner. Otherwise 

.: !.■- are sent, as they arc Cor the 
i rternoaiL 

Play begin* at any time from 6 to 
a And all who accept Invitations 
■ nukl arrive punctually w that the 
..irne will not br held up, 

Simper hi served about thrw- 
juartera of the way through the 




VKRYTHIWG you're hoped 
' for tn i l.wtte* in 
...'.!■. new Lipstick. Night und 
day, ft makes your 1 1 e ■ alluring 
. . bond's new Lipstick shades, 
re blende^ ftciflntlflcally to fc«ep 
ijelr rich color ui the orient 
untight, or under the glare of 
trie Ughta Htnllv miMJMV 
. . Pond 'a stay* fresh and 
nooti. mi ymir Up* for hours. 
'lt iroort new shades. 



Pond's 

NEW 

Lipstick 



• I A and 2/* oi oil tloni and ch,mi,tt 



evening or after 
play ix finished. 
Sometime* drlnlu 
are available for 
the guestt before 
play beylng. 

Whether t h e 
bridge party 1b 
held in Llie alter - 
rtrxiu or evfiilnji. 
too hosusa. maici'H 
sure Lhu: the 
table* anil chair! 
are comfortably 
Jirraruicd and that 
MOrera mid r*ii- 
cttt, ohocalatei 
anil cigarettes are 
provided at each 
table. 




V 5 

ELEGANT pic- 
lure fnxk* are 
gitfm an wfnf 
at a ywdrn 
parly. 



A GARDEN PARTY u a charming 
variation of the afternoon -tea 
party or reception, and can even take 
the place of an evening reception In 
She summer 

RpfrfcKtimenLx art- UJfually provident 
in a marcajee. when the food and 
drinks provided are similar to those 
supplied at a buffet at an afternoon 
reception.. 

At garden partly at, country 
houses, u-noifl. croquet, or some 
other outdoor pastime often In- 
nludt'd in Lhe aftenioon's entertatn- 

EL&eaiiAe of the vagaries of the 
weather, an UlViUlton often Mates 
,l weaLher iX'ttnitttog" but Unually il 
Is left to chance, and if Lhe Weather 
U bad the party ia carried on in the 
hou.se Ln ernergency faahittn. 

The form of invilurlon and leng'tli 
of time It is tent out before the ante 
decided &ri> governed by the im- 
portance or inftinnahty of the event 

On all oocasicm* gucatfr bjt brought 
atralght out on to the lawn, where 
the hoateaa stande to receive them. 

If lt Is a Email party, everyone 
should aay gOod-D>'e to hex, and If 
lt 1b> a large (me, the hostess often 
stands ready to bid each of her gueeta 
farewell. 

Garden parUea arc obviously gnJs 
ofl&lrs. and one rjressea accnrdlnRly 

Smnrl sarnmrr frocks arc wero fay 
women fiitsta. and momior suits hy 
men. If it is an Important party, or 
lounge --uik ntherwise. 

At a country garden party, which 
includes tennis, players, o.' course, 
would arrive in tennis clothni, and 
other men guests would wear jvui table 
cweed£ or fiannela. 

An. important garden party ut an- 
other occasion after which cards 
atwuJd be left, durmg the foUowuiR 
week, 

Bochelor hosts 

|>ACH&LOR8 are so much sought 
* after that no return of bcw»- 
plUltty is ever expected of them. 

But thnt ts no reEtson why thej - 
ahould not entertain, and many 
eligible young men ia\ks a practice 
of returning hospitality. 

The more ambitious (rtve dinners 
or luncheons tn hotels and renUu- 
rants, asking some married sister 
ernisin, or aunt, or an oltl friend to 
art aa hoiteaa, Others are able to 
Kivn mixed pArtdes in the ladiea' 
annexe of their club. 

Ail the women guest* should leave 
before the hoatess of Uie occaaiorb. 
who rrmalnu to aay good-bye to 
them. Just as she would In her own 
honse. 

Ten parties have ah «5 la Wished 
p-lnce of their owri in social life. 

Anyone hospitably inclined can 
entertain her frii"(irtn in threes unrl 
fount Lf ahe cannot manage greater 
numbers. 

Only tea. not coffee, sandwiches, 
bread arid hutter and cak« are pro- 
vided, but it should be remembercil 




-47" AN afternoon tea purry tht hmteu never vutezt a bat. heraus* aoe is "at barm." 

tea putty win ran f*r a&hc4 (o r«mOPe their butt. 



At u uttalL informal 



that many peoph? do not c&re for 
sweet things, anu eavorlcs or bot 
crumpets might be Included 

The hastes* poors out the tea brr- 
4elf, and, nven if she has a servant, 
nften dispensa with her «ervirrA- 
travhig tbr f ucsts tci pass land - 
wlehes or cakes to earn olher. 

Tea parties mean invitations 
either by not* or tulepnane, for they 
are essentially fn/ormal entertain - 
mcnts. and In this Ilea the gnmt 
secret of then* charm. 

TN the country the lea party 
beeomr* a MMnabli L meal srrved at 
a ruund table, ahd Janih. hot csJces 
and other delicacies make their ap- 
pearance. 



Hoatewaes at a tea party ahould 
take the trouble to .see Lbnl ULsf tea 
llrelf Ut good, imi it la properly made, 
frusta ahd hot, and that sandwiches, 
cakes, and so on are iwlly delicious 

On all occa*j>on8 of idmple enler- 
La mm ? a hostess welcomes her 
guesta In the drawing-room, unless 
ohe Is without a fiervnnt. when ahe 
must greet them at the door and 
show them to ttie drawing- room her. 
self. 

If the in waiting for them ln the 
drawtng-room she rises nnd shaken 
hands, sees that each newcomer 
finds a seat, and makes any Informal 
Introductions which may be neces- 
sary. 

She will have made mire before- 



hand that there are no lsolatf-d 
chairs where a shy guest may be 
left marooned without converaatlGn. 

In the winter Kuectn may wish to 
leave overcoat* m the hall, and at 
a bridge party outdoor wraps are 
always taken oil. 

Here Is the difference between an 
LnvHatlcm party of any kind and an 
afternoon call, for then nothing 
except an umbrella fat left in the 
ball 

Sometimes at a rather formal 
luncheon a hoate3&, like her guests., 
wean a hat, but she never does ai 
an afternoon-tea party, because ahn 
"at home" Ui her guesta. 

NkAT WEEK: Organising hmr- 
liuus. bmaaars, fetes, committees. 




, hhc\ -itch a (inv little y(.iun)pitL*r. U^UailK 
full of fun and lite. iw> truublu .il «.clux»l. uiiil U*.-cn *m 
Uiimo, 

But Lately sine's been getting fussv and moods — hit!. 
M bt coaxed with her food — and sometimes snapped. 
Don't blame her. It's not her fault. Shc f h probably a 
victim of tnifruspccteJ Faulty Klimii.atinn. 

0»rrcdtthat condition wiili .1 -vhort course ol gcriiiiue 
LaxcllcA and vou'll find she u-ill soon be her own 
bright sell again. 

EVERY CHILD NEEDS 
THIS AID OCCASIONALLY 

In term plctt hftw«/1 action [* one of the mart ivorr yinu i>( 
il.ilill.nri,! complafntSi ^weajaae ■> i* often unJctvcttd. Ra-'ijii 
furirv U oor atw-iiy* «nough. tat untci, <lu' tHSweiN fniu;finn 
ihoroughlv n* Nature intended, dungemn* (ood-natlr i» k-lt 
tn ill.- -v>lfm in pcH«<tn the hlooJfit^m .111 J hrinR ill-health 
in it- wake 

H v"«f cliHal in fjtalcttv, tiioi.>J>', |un t , J«n'l JdUv. t'Hvr"l»er 

at once 11 tounc ot Lji\ettci. (Icnuinc la\«'llei ttrntuin iht 

1 mi- mild fT.fi.lk .5 mi ni uhu h ^iniiul.iii.^ p«rte. 1 . njttir jI Ih>m cI 

dc-tlon- And «!Htldren love the thtn.iil.uc devour. 

lor niiu., m.u'ii I.iwili-H li.i* hcrti ihc r>r.ii)J.tfd J.njfivr m 

hoiiir. thronuho.it Anxtrjliii I rv a 1111 you rue 1 1 .mJ souMl 

dit^aver 



tAXETTES 



Keentu ine nd e d 
mid vaIJ Ivy ull 

t h-4 tin 1 1 a u pi d 

■fore<,5tuM- - 
ti.iwd i,n . .1 Q 
TruiJ tizr . . («d. 




Ctrvtect 
iauih\ £iimif\aiwri 
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A Feast of Fashion Facts 

For every Australian Woman 



MONTHLY 



Fur uimirn, young womrn, and children of every 
age, i'\SHIO\ provides each month a marvellous 
\ arid v of new designs! And for each design a pat- 
tern is available for the low price of only 1/1 (and IOd. for chil- 
dren's patterns). Each pattern is available, in .several sizes. 

.Sixpence spent on I \MIIO\ puts the best creations of the 
world's greatest stylists right in your hands, Jnst look at 
(his wonderful variety of fashion facts provided in the current 
■■ ii in her of FASHION. 



New Evening 
Modes for the 
modern miss autt 
matron. 





A marvellous 
selection of un- 
to - the - minute 
Sports Clothes. 



\ew Styles in 
Afternoon 
Frocks for 
Matrons. 



Mew 
"Sleepy-time" 
Lingerie. 

New Accessories. 
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XhER.ES nil ar- 

flrie In thp election lawn." said Mrn 
Dunne, "which aayjt that no pcr- 
*on Khali be entitled to vote while 
proinly Intoxicated. Well, perhaps 

B bm't ffTOMfcly** 

"He Isn't at all:' anawerod Ellin. 
■"He's quLLr all right. We've had 
oreukfajrt. 1 was RirnU. he mipht 
forget *' 

"Better rote youwelf while youre 
here." 

Hlllin ehoak her head. ~Wot now 
I'm going to try Ui g#l mi. nil the 
vote* I can to-day. Do you fcL.cny 
that ii ]ot of ptmnk in this precinct 
don l vote at nil?" 

"X wouldn't bit aViirprEseil." agreed 
Mm Dimnp. 

The pixl was completely awake. 
She didn't need my rlccp, uppar- 
cnLh". -"Dance all night, suteilfri on 
coffee. I could do It once myielt" 
thought Mr*. Dunne. 

h If Dr. -Nirliula* Muud Alwuld come 
In. could ycu U?H him Til be IwcJc?" 

&£ra Dunne looked at he*. "Thla 
h-n't ft nmdercvaua, Ellin. lit a 
polliiiff-pl»i^, What'* the name, 
please ? r 

ftec »yiuii the door hud opened, 
and throe men enmr hi. carrylnK 
lunch* ptUU. EUlin Cretghtan lookrd 
at Uufcn eimerly. ami Mr a. Dunns 
could not help lining that. Funny 
thai Jarils Crcighton'a daughter 
could bo tntorefiwd In anything ex- 
cept herarll It wtu protmbJy a new 
kind of thrill, bringing men to 
election -booths. "I oociulonaUy took 
them to church to ahnw my power," 
reflect*!! Mrs. Dunne, bair.ttng out 
--lip.. 

"Sure you marked I: righ*.?" nhe 
heard Ellin ask Peter FV.d as he 
hiLntti'rf In tlu< ballot and turnt'd to 
her again. 

"1 voted according to my con- 
fidence, You'd "be lurprt&ed," «»ld 
Peier. "Where dft we go from here?" 

"Yrrii go tn bed I'm going homo 
to begin telephoning to get the vote 

out . . oh, lotftr 

But ihp La*t word.-, were more 
nudged than spoken She ■won watch- 
ing the loot comer. The judge*, too, 
were conscious or who had entered. 
The man walking up to get nia ballot 
wa* the governor, William Ransey 
"Our Honeat Governor," "The Gover- 
nor oi the People and of Good 
RoBdit; "Bowntl--.o-Wiii Wilt" B«oh 
tiling* his poaleri proclaimed, and 
uwJ^lM gg in thfl Sta:o. on tele- 
graph posit und bUlbaaytf*. was. the 
replica of the smile be wore 

Mrs. Dunne *ald good morning to 
him, but coldly. Hn didn't know who 
hhe wa*. He had never met. tan In 
the old days when alio wan Import- 
ant. berr&Lur Mcmry wouldn't havn 
lilm In the house. Monty had never 
liked hiin. He had ahrayn mid that 
Roncey woa untrustworthy. Hp had 
declared thot the fellow ought tn be 
cUtbarretJ. BuL KanKey hadn't been 
disbarred TJp and up he hod gone. 



Poll* Close at Mine 



twisting uj>wnrd ermmd othar 
people's failure.*: uid now lie had 
been governor of lie Stot« tor (our 
ynm. tJnlttt Uiat man Mlnnnt If 
EUtmg I'nauari to StM Ulm, we'vt got 
but funlirieil on tu> uid our troublos 
for aoother Lnrm," tliought Mrs 
E>unor. 

Mr. Cherry, very much Impresneti 
Ql penonnlly rerelvlng the ballot of 
the leading ciiodldjite on thp State 
tlrkft. row from tils chnlr to tntte It. 
Tlien lie D£M Jt p«.rd lor a tuouiwit; 
tor though tt viat wry early a 
photographer had !ollr™.ett the 
fSmemai into the room. This no 
doubt liar! bern cnffifully plnunMl 
for Oio noon otitliom. 

"Our Eorly-rtsljiK Governor C&ast* 
Sij Vote Befure seven," Ellin mut- 
'.fred rpiilemiituQusly to Peter. 



M 



FS. DUNNE 
lowered her head no that ahe 
wouldn't be mrontibflblt 1 in the pJEc* 
lure Mr. C'jierry held h\r. hi&b. as If 
taknu> thv aith of office. Mr. 
fichultz looked firm and civic. 

"TUunfe you, Governor," said the 
iiew^pnipor man, airJ the Governor 
ft'uyed a deprerating, compliant 
hand. 

KIlni 3«ud, "Let's get oiiT. I cant 
bear It," and diauppenred. Palter 
diovf the car around the block and 
drojiped hrr at her hciune. It vena 
very quiet m uhr hotwe when she 
went hi. though tln*re wen; faint 
mund> from the gltchfiR. 

In Imr own room she sat down 
be*Jdr the Lelcphono. He'd probflbly 
answer it blSMifl Ttjat wu« the nice 
thing about celepbanhiu; doctor? at 
funny hourA They took thp i:te*- 
nagefi. 

"la thu doctor in? Wrt], Doctor, I 
J list frel terrible! I waa out With a 
rough fcilow lanT nlgrit. " 

"How do you happen to bo awake?" 
iLNsrd NlatUMgfl Mead. 

"BecttUAr 1 didn't go to bed. After 
you went home we danced for a 
while lorujer and Uteri Wfnt out to 
the Arlon tnn." 

"That'a a dive." he Mid. 

"You can only do nurinee living 
there. Tm pietty Kood at that." 

"Have you reuUy beun up all 
nigh: 7" 

"Certnlnly I have." 

"You'ru crazy." be aid. 'Tuke a 
lira* of hot milk " 

"IJaten, do you know what I did? 
I dragged Peter Field over to the 
poll* at crack of dawn and eot u 
vote oat of him." 

-Whom did he vote for? Hnrpo 
Mara?" 

"Well. I told him to wE* for 
Mtnnot. And ni'ter n while I'm nolny 
!o tf-lr-phune twWity thousand more 
peopTe and penter ilierh until they 
vote. Don't you forget you're going 
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Continued from Pog-e 11 

to meet mr then? Its nry tlrst vole. 
ni\ti I wont to vote with yoil Haven't 
you ever voted, reAlty?" 

"I told you l»w th nr. wan I've 
alwuyr. been moving ubont or not in 
the right dlyf.Tlr'i, or el« 1 didn't 
carp who got in. They're nil alike, 
anj-how." 

"They are not. 111 be ttWti nt 
nine o'clock wultlus for you. U'a in 
the recretiHrjn bmldkng. you know." 

•'Ellin. I ran K t make It at nine/ 

"You Mid you could." 

H Y«, but I\'e gat an enrly ojk rn- 
I.Hm." 

"It would ftkJ* take n mlniitp,' 1 
"NOL tlmt pftwieiilax minute. I 
need iL 111 meet you Ister." 
*'When7" 

"How about noon? Mo, IcilR *ny 
one o'clock." 

"ATI right, that'll be fine- You 
iindenTtond. Nick, It litn't JlMtt my 
idea that tint election tn important. 
It rtully Is. We've got, to beat Dli- 
hemej;; Will. lit; «M atoioiiiig there 
having hla pliTiiff utlcen ut Uie polls 
ttiis morning. He 1m Hie morit tin- 
h-neakable hypcHirlle" 

'All poJm»r Ui ron by hypoorlie*." 

"But he'* Uie worm of them »ll. H 

"What make* you think the other 
one will be bvttcr?" 

"Mlnnot? Of eoynse he will. Hog 
honest. h 

,L M»ybir so- I'm not to blame," 
Nk'luiLv- Mend 

"Are you looking at your watch 
and wtflUhig I'd |ian^ up?" 

"Yo-u know I'm ant." 

"Now I know you verc-** 

"It'a. ju.it that I've an early calE or 
two to mnke. There'cr nothi/iK I'd 
rather do Ltian talk to ynu." 

"Oh yes, there h. You'd rather 
carvp up flomebody. or eat a taeef- 
BtL-ak. 1 don't want Lo talk, any- 
way. But tt in important Uial you 
vote. After all, what'* the Use In 
your keeping people alive If they're 
Borny to b<r governed by ii bunch of 
cvi ink.-.:" 

"That'll the lona view." he said, 
and laughed. 

"I'm tired of betng laughed at. T 
don't, Unuzh ut the IhSnjtr. you're 
InletitjsMid hi, uid worn-out *tamn<ihs 
and livers." 



INTERSTATE 



1CK isiii <jnie:ly: 
"Have you a little hajig-avrr?" 
■'Certainly 3 haven't." 
"If anyone omrld gel one. yon 
eauld." 

'What dn you mean by that?" 

<1 I mean you jnnke anythinu In- 
to ideating." 

That'*! pret.ly rial." trhe, fluid 

■aony." he anawered: "I don't 
neem to gel over at nil thbi morn- 
in*." 

3he came to ttie point- "Why <lld 
you go home to cerli*? '' 

"IT a doctor lr- going to oporatr. be 
ean t Atay up all night getting the 
fchnfcci. Be.tUle^.T thought you were 
pretty well annwed" 

krwjwn Pete PfeJ:! all my 

life" 

"He's a very nice feUnw." *aid (Vie 
doctor hi a congratulatory way. 

■'Yen, he ie." 

"Whacl] we say now?" 

"Crood-bye. thnt'A ail " 

"PleoKc get same ideep," 

"Doot forget one- o'cToek." 

"T won't forgot. t won't be the 
one to forget, my duty, darling. You 
can be sure of that" 

Sometimes he lett her like ttmt, 
wondering If there wan anything to 
U at all or ever would -e. He cared 
for hnr: -he knew thah. Lu' it lite 
life was alwaya Eolne to be that 
flfpnrftte Ihlng, fKirnnthiog to be 
guarded fnirrlully, tnkon home At the 
rtithi time, never allowing her to 1n~ 
tnidt', what wojt posGlble between 

rani 

She ohiinged Into oiurJiex Ihut Nhc 
rould wear all day. Then she went 
downstairs to get the morning jmpfr, 
and found her father reading it. 

You're up early. Hear/' he sntd. 
"Huvc you had onoTtgh «leej)7 M 

"All I wanted. How nboul ycru?" 

"I want to gel down early. And I 
mum stop and vote." 

"Do you think that Mlnnot will get 
in?" 

MY. Crelghton wtu raerlnu.1 "I don't 
know. Hansey haa a niaeliinc 
ihai'A going Iv be hard !« beal And 
If he gcU In were goinu bo be in 
trouble. And he/a a clever ram- 
pnlntiiT." 

"So in Odin Mlnnot.- 

"Mlnnot 'a all rig hi. Bui I w >. 
f.olng to need all tlw vote* lie tan 
get." 

"I'm going Th Mir Mm up a batch. * 
"Your mother oiuflu tn vuLr." 

PJcdK torn »o faqe 50 
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BrirJf ymiT hrnuly to utc w itlt 
IVatH* lonie action! Feara* nilky 
lather rniip.- i _ ■ . I - ■ . [ tseJb unJ tis- 
»ul'!. afoftr gfefb i- I'll railtimtly 
■ Ir.n ;intl -moNili . . . {tlorioiwly 
itlivr . . . clowinp with yinithfirl 
ii»vrlint'&ri. 

I lii- mellow trnn*par**in - > («t Prj,ri* 
i* priHif |niP.itivi- of i|. jiurity. Every 
Itrit',- irf luii -hiif"- i- ri'ina.i'il Ux n 
unique, liiii£*imit.Jrinjj£ proecru. 




ECONOMY NOTE 

Tli-'jf*' i* «ji watta witli 
Pr^ir*' ^nuft, II ■Uiy* 
linn nil ii j* wiini In 

Hjfcr 'I'll- 

WiW, npii'lninl. fitu 

■ nuulv ml" llif liulliiw in 

■ HW ''iitf and bcpninr" 
|iairi ui it- 



ORIGINAL 
'rBANSI' ARKNT SOAP 




THIS C0LD[ 
SEEMS TO B£ 
SETTLING ON 
MY CHEST 



BETTER 
tOOSEN IT 
UP WITH 

SLOAN'S 



Dos t Niglict thai Ushrnm which w.ini ycu of a clinlt «n- 
EqiUon. Ctt bu*y ami apply Sloan. Linimrnt ro the thrcai, ch«t 
anrl back, ami in thn way make Nature WCTlr latter to bnnc an 
added lupjily ot freih blood to iclieve the cntigntinn. Thr 
quleldy peflctratinit warmlb of Slu.n'a Liniment ii a irliahl. 

local treatment nol enly for encat CDlda but mlto tot ibc |i«in ol 
lumbaco, aci.ttca, Ktifl neck, ncuralRLa. iprainj and bruiiet 
Keep a bottle on hand. 3FI 



SLOANS 



MAKES 
NATURE 
WORK 
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Ail :w[itl thing to happen to arty 
woman I PLThaps the worst ai 
all ! Jtir,t siartme to live, yet 
stirw-ingsignsotold age I Hnpcs, 
ambition, eveijohmg seems 
crnsli'd by the ever present 
thought ol grey hair J 

It is awful . . . lint a very 
common tiling in modem limis 
when the hair is subjected to the 
fr.i- . i nf artificial waving and 
curliiKf as well as outdoor life. 
The remit is a dry scalp with its 
incvilaLlc eflect on the glands 
pi'ivi-icd hf nature tt> lubricitc: 
thf hair and preserve its colour. 

Ilmr trt avoid this condition and 
its disastrous consequences? It is 
very simple . ♦ . by massaging.' the 
scalp regularly with Borry's 
Tri-i-Mpli tTous to stimulate the 
atuumsf thermits. And by bcin^ careful 
to vh it every time you cuil your Liir. 

1 hil s i how a nemible wumn protects 
■Jul Irnpiuvea the beauty of her h:ut. 

Be m-iHtun. . A little cam today 
will save you many a heartache 03- 

ET! 1 ■ n I . ■ ■. 

tin nut wait for tomoffiowf Start 
BARRY'S 

Tricopherous 

for Luxuriant Umir trrtmtth 

£aU Ay *tl ChMmiiU tvU Sievn «t Op 1 * per hotSlt. 



Skin Blemishes 

j^Mmrnil OitflcLenoy is the cc.ll.sc. 

Ytiiir dlRtf-tlim, upw.t ity nirrdrrn 
dM. rail* to extract blood-purlfTiiiK 
m.iceralE from food. Biedttarui re- 
cemmend COLOSEPTIC. Cleamln-f 
the colon at polsf-miiir* wutc. COLO- 
fiKETtC then feftdo purifying 
mtnttrulj to the blocrd-trtream. -.hua 
end hit Lhr civuiie of ikhi bli'mt?bes 
and eruptions. CO LO S^TPTI Q . 3'g 
mid 5 ff all cheminU. free simple 
Bent on receipt of M. stomp to 
Bent 34l^a. OP.O, Sydney."* 



kJHK'S awfully 
hard to get out. Shr hates that 
hOti of 1111118.'* 

**I know," finid Mr. Creightcin. 
"She's never been able to nre any con- 
nection between bonkltii; and **ov- 
ernment. How about same break- 
fast?" 

"You remember Mrs. Dunn*," 
asked Fllln. pounri|~ his coffee. "Lhe 
one who used to live down on Salem 
Street year-, and year* a no?" 

"Monty Dunxie"a irifttt* 

M X '■■■■! know. It r be thd 
■ ,! i: 1 one If .the lined co \ivr around 
here. I rernertilHx thnt ihe nft«n 
came to parties mother had." 

"Poor Elisabeth I She'innd s\ hard 

Uny," 

"She still KhOW.i what'ri going an, 
all right. She* an ejection Judge 
at the pt'llfi " 

"Yea; nbe'a had that Utile >ch for 
Uwi hut few yoant.*' 

"How did *hr happen Co get into 
pOlttllU?" 

'Her husband wa* u aupmnvr Court 
judge, you know Be never saved 
I Awvihum I -.up{X»ne tie thought 
be'd ni;-.cr die -and then three dayn 
at pneumonia carried him off, ft, 
won a. great shock w her. She had 
rail rung in the *-arW except a little 
fxxiuxanod. Xt'i been a pretty «nd 
ccuhe-dowti for her." 

ETllin lenned on her «lbowa and 
thought u ,Hfjr. 

"I don't knaw." ahe judd; ' *b*n I*m 
thai old, I'd ratiier be .iitUnit in a 
polling place thnn iyltt^ iipt.tnirj. in 
bed like tuoliior. Honestly. I would. 
It's so much more alive. There** 
so much mare to U " 

'ThlB Lsj the renins of piir* cpecu- 
lation," nfd her father, locihing at his 
slender, lpvply anURtl ter with 
pteaeure. and then feeling the 
plca6i.ro pricked cu usual by the fear 
that he might not be able to provide 
for her &b t#v11 a^ he should He 
haped ahc would marry Peter Fit*!d. 
I "How 1» Peter Uwtic dayri?" he added. 

"B*'s in bed this day." «aid rilln, 
"all covered up and voted, I uw 
to that." 



All the morning Mtj>. Dunjn? 
watched people oome, e*Rve T.hem ccr- 
Uflcatc» to olsm. Fot forty cent* on 
hour. She tmw many #ihe noagnSmA, 
and many more who were new- 
corarra tn the dlfilnct. Mr and Mrc. 
Kr.nry Slnfon enme In lo(£ethor. He 
was not. n pound aveTweSirht. and hi-: 
tailor cut hk clnth« youthfully; but 
there was no deoelvina Mn:. Dunne. 



Biw krtfw Llmt he Wly^ilx. and 
that hln flrot wife was her age. 

The wife with him now wm a 
trivial thkjj- und no-, an pretty as pro- 
vocative. 

"Now, Henry," ahe *akd. "do *U)p 
luaainf:] r ctm mauas* thia by 
mynelf " 

Mn. Duniwr looked up at Henry 
and told tiim what an old fool he 
wo*, tn her opinloT4, Then she went 
on with her work. 

But jhe unillcd at Harvey Crelsh- 
l<ju wlifii lu- apiMrared at nine o'clock, 

"I know the name all right. Ttwre'o 
your flllp, Kai vey." 

"How are you. EUxarjeth?'' 
Oh. I'm all rlaht. I'm on a »trlct 
diet, aa yuu see. H-. ■• ■ Janta'?" 

"ffhc"a veri' well." 
Hu' :]■„ dlriu'r. iMme alunff. t 
suppuee abS*Tj be over latex?" 

Her oyea twinkled at him. They 
oath under'rldod JaniiS pretty well 
Mr*. Dunne had undtir&tond her for 
a long tune, and now even Hirrey 
must be dbinp 6a. 

"That pretty dimwhter of youri waa 
over here "bin -naming/' 

"Bh*> a. wonderful (tlrt." *nld Hax- 

Vr*ty. 

"How do you find out, when lhe 
doesn't stay in nights?** 

That, thousbt 

trreiahton. wme 6!ltT.ahetU nil over. 
Eiht; always had a way of boIjjk 
right to [ie paint. 

He WJ-nt, Into the voting- booth, and 
In secrecy but with great amphnrdn 
marked a ballot for Odin Unmet. 

Except fflr thow two taCcrlutte*. 
Mrs, Dunne g converuUatu with the 
voter. w«re wry few. Stie worked 
through Uie noon hour, while flint 
Mr. Schuitx went home for his lunch, 
und Lheu Mr. Cherry toiufht, hln In 
a PMtaurant. 

Mm, Dunne had brought along 
Home HAndwtches Of her own make, 
and ii larse thcrmoa botile of coffee, 
but ..In' didn't get a chnnne to eat 
until one o'clock. Then, leaving the 
two men in eimrg* of the voting 
table. Ahe went into the adjoining 
room, bearing Lhe zipper bag. 

She won nimndii- hjft third Eand- 
«ich. when Ellin Creb?ht-'n enme 
m, 

"Blxcuj-e me/* alie jald; "lfi Lhere 
a lelephone In here, Mra. Dunne?" 
"I'm afraid there lint." She looked 
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B]hn over approvingly. No doubt 
about It; \ho Eh-I had more style 
than her moUun- had ev«r had- "I 
woDder huw JonJa LUcea that," s pecu- 
lated Mrs, Dunne, 

"You're juit a *t*p from home." 
she rentlndni Ellin. 

I know. hut. I writ) going to 
meet somebody lie re at one. and it 
1 no beck there I might Juet miw 
hun." 

"Voted yet, Ellin?" 

"No. I was watting lor this per- 
«on." 

-A vote Iwi't a duet, you know. 
Ellin." 

EUln laughed, and Lhe young and 
tue eld+'i'ly woman felt awni'thlng 
tiiendly flash between Uicm. No- 
body ever toJkfd to Ellin Uxe that 
at homo, with a tlnd of sliarp sym- 
pathy. Her father was too kindly 
and her mother »'n» not witty. 

"The point is." said Ellin, "that 
this man laid he'd meet me herc 
and vet*. It's my first vote and it's 
hl» Orst vote. Thllvk of it, Mrs. 
Dunne: he'a thirty and hf'i never 
Toted yet!" 

"WSerB's he been? la ruo1?" 

"No. He's a doetur. and he's lived 
In several places. He never thought 
It was worth while. He's Uko that,'' 
She thought turn over and ratmmed 
OUbllc aoalyali. "YOU see. he'5 BO 
trjTilily wrapped Up in his own work 
LhnL he J.jL'i.ii I know Lhere's a world 
OUbdd* of It." 

"Well, I rues It keeps you pretty 
busy being a doctor," Bald Mrs. 
Dunne 

"But he !*ld he'd be here at one 
o'clock. He promised," 

Mrs. Dunne looked at her watch 
sntl said: "Twenty past one. That's 
not such a complete roihire. Maybe 
he's out there now." 

ICllln opened the door of the poll- 
Uig-plRce. and closed It ngaln angrily 

"No. he isn't. And II he doesn't 
eome — If be doesn't care enough 
about being a detsnt chlien to come- 
here and vote when It's so abso- 
lutely necessary to elect Mlnnot— " 

"You talce quite an interest In 
jxdit.lc*. don't you, EUln?" 

"DoiVl ynu think everybody 
should!" 

"Oh. yea. 1 used to try to do 



something myself when my husband 
was olive. It's had no apparent 
effect that I can see" 

"But something can he done. You 
know that ft'i perfectly ridiculous 
for educated, competent people lo 
sit and moan about the way the 
Stale Is ran, and not change It." 

"Therr's a nood deal In what you 
say. or course, I'm completely 
neutral to-tlay. being an election 
judge." 

"It must be fun," aald EUln. 

"Fuji," repeated Mrs. Dunne, "It's 
more fun when you get to count* 
lhg Lhe ballots." 

"I suppose ao. w 

"Because." continued Mn. Dunne 
relcnUcasly. "then you get paid 
fifty cents an hour, and Ita only 
forty csnts an hour for registration 
anil receiving votes." 

"U that really all you get?" 

"That's all the law allows, A great 
many people would like Lhe job, you 
know. Would you like a sand- 
wich?" 

"No, thank you." said Ellin, look- 
ing hungry. 

"Yes, you would. I've had all I 
want Have them both." 

Ellin ate them both, brooding 

"You must think I'm an awful 
tool." 

"No. r think youYe hard on lots 
doctor, though.*' 

"You don't understand. It was a 
promise. If a nun doesn't do what 
he says he will, how can you otand 
It? You saw Peter Field this mom- 
Lm:. Be was absolutely dead to the 
world, but he had promised me he'd 
come, and he did. If a man doesn't 
cart enough to keep his promise — I 
mean that, anyway, hs ought to 
vote. It's hie responsibility. Hun- 
cttly, Mrs. Dunne, a man who doesn't 
vote Uji t niu:c ii iijRn. in hr? You 
couldn't posalbly " 

"Maybe not," aald Mrs, Dunne 
Into the pause, and then more 
cheerfully: "He moj turn up. Prob- 
ably got caught In the traffic. Well 
I must get back." 

"Is the Kiting heavy?" 

"Yes. its pretty heavy." 

"I've been telephoning people all 
rooming." 

"Is your mother coming over?" 
Intra h-ed Mr: Dunne. 

"Tea," aald the girl doubtfully. 
Tm sure she la." 

Please turn to Page 52 
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Nut ii3iui» ]ico],i|r> r**liitf i\, but wkife jnu ilrep 
Mttf Iwtly ggrt uti burning tip energy- Yoqr 
1 1 .:: beat* anJ your luuaa niaLe 

.''VH.ni Aium uUf rnuvenientk. Nslurttly, ii 

ctttifgy Un'l r«plii*«d ^mrina y*' 11 wake 

leel tnd Wk mn dnwn. That's Ntght< 
Surr»tion. 

Drink a ciip of Horlir bi [n»t thing Iwfore you go 
tu |*ni. So»in you'll wake rnl'mhea, itrel lull 
rif 3if**, iriri you'll hav^ tho t-pyiltV anJ rn«H- 
ticttwii ihnt hiin jA5 Uitiiifl Imputac*. Hortlcka 
U priced frrrm ]//>. firoiioaiy die 2/9. Specinl 
p\tm with mixer, 2/. 
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iiif STOitY so y\n 
MANDRAKE: Mulrr majieian bu tone to Trlba. a 1'arlh 

b«ii avuimrt. with 
LOTH AH: tilt (lull Nubian HO'MI. 

oirvuip? fur assistance tttim 
NARDA: A tirutililnl prlurr** At a prpvlniw rnruuntrr 

\arda had hern cold tn lHaTnlra.kr and had acnt for 
GENERAL MANTEL: A tlnlst»r iwraon vlw Irlrd to havr 



Mandrukr killed. Al TpIIi;i N'urda Wh Mjmliakr ill, it 
ahr i> afraid uf Grnrml Munui'l. uhn has in hH> pimrr 
lipr brother. 

ftMiMIt: Whs, Hhr knmn. (a xMWWhmrr In Trlhn. Juat 
thru General jfantiH appear? at Hit liotej. and crifrra 
MiijmIjaIii: to Iravr. Mandrake diMUlvers that GfilliTal 
Manuel holds irral power In lellju and . thoroughly 
dliwiupuluuh. NOW KKAI) ON. 



MANDRAKE. I HAD TO COME HERE WHEN ■ 
NO ONE WA5 WATCHING. YOU SHOULDN'T 
HIVE ANTAGONIZED GENERAL MANUELJ"" 
MV, POWERFUL HERt. ^-^^a 

7"M TOLD. 



NOW-ABOUT MY BROTHER. 
SEGRIO. HE EMPTIED THE U 
FAMILY VAULTS.CAME HERE, 
LOST EVERYTHING GAMBLING 
AND NOW OWES GENERAL 
MANUEL A HUGE SUM 
OF MONEY, 



I DO NT MIND THE MONEY. IT S HALF HIS. 
BUT HE HAS A NECKLACE OF MINE I MUST 
GET BACK. GENERAL MANUEL'S THREATENED 
TO EXPOSE HIM UNLESS 
HE EJ&NS TRADE 



POOR NARDA. LET ME DO VOUfl iVORRY- 1 
IfJG FOR YOU. NOW. AS YOUR PHYSICIAN 
[ PRESCRIBE A KISS. 
AT REGULAR 
INTERVALS, 
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WORRIED... 
ANXIOUS . . . ? 

) fMir nerve* art' tm cdfti* 

Whrnr»*r ■. . i <»>\ Mr*y, <#wl»d 4r 
■Jiilauii. kt BOS "PhII ttnu U> 
pither." T«bn fin NUHUS luM.-U 
• runcti In Iht mouth Jrld 1 lull tin 
Nsm-v.hu min will dimppnar anil yau 
•till niRil* your inll-t-arthdintK 
NUdGS nnnttint qu "okli unit Hhlj iitd 
"«l«dl«t" Ihf nerval. NURGS li ■ 
tala, ■Wmr.-n hmlati*" Iliat 
natural ikfa wJtbvul d*a1 a * : It cart. 

•irt tatm bihllL ATI chtniip.1i uilT 
Nlirus ai v .« lur 2fl tiftUb, or prut 
fr n * rrum Bna .ir/5 SS, fi P.O.. Sy«Na«. 



AGONY OF ECZEMA ENDED 

ToffpTing rfcA rfi ufppeori trow En\ 
oppficorran of DFXMA. Ootmo it* 
.':i: J ii . borbttr'i awv, ■'(■:. A'/ 

I nilil NO,F 




BABY'S 
GRIPE 
PAINS 



INSTA.Nl REUSf GIVE 



CALIFIG 

MATt/SSS OWH LAXATIVE 

'California Syrup of Fifs 
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ttS ! IDNNE in 
rather sorry one hnd oaked that 

Twice In the next forty minutes 
she looked to sec If Ellin vub still 
wailing. She was She didn't 
leave the pullbig place until twn- 
HftCdn. Thai, ihounht Mn. Dunne, 
was certainly talr of her. He could 
huvo Bent some word, ft was too 
bad if she cared [or tiln) more than 
tic old for her 

At a quarter to one Dr. Nicholas 
Mend scrubbed his hands for the 
last tuns iliat mnrnlne. It had 
been a hard and long morning's 
work, (or one of the oldur surseons 
vaii ill. and two or his operations 
had to go forward anyway. Mead 
was tired. He warned to set out 
In the air: he -wanted to see Ellin, 
and he wanted acme tiling to eat 
Before he left the hospital, he tele- 
phoned hi* suruery, bemuse he 
hadn't had time to gel In there nl! 
ttie inarnblg. 

The girl in tin office mid: "There's 
namebody wailing to we ymi, Dr. 
Mead." 

"Ill be there about three." said 
Dr. Mead. "Tell him lo come back." 

"I don't believe he wants lo do 
that" ehe answered hesitantly. "I 
wonder If you'd la»t Ui libit. It 
aoeOU to be rather Important, Doc- 
tor," 

"All rljiht. put him on the line," 
said Dr. Mead. looking Impatiently 
at his watch, for be certainly didn't 
want to korpi ElUti watting. He said, 
"■Yes, air, that la Doctor Mead," lis- 
tened to two sentences which took 
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■re rsjien^i** nu il.m'l ri-.li 
minium ihem in tbewiiiih — 
aafr Liu ! Lui i- ninilr- for 
flfH-viftl h an liin- — khtoi 

htankflra from ■ hnlili tlllJ 

mnltiiiD ai.rl rmfopuurdiT thr 
Aery, WMnB nap,** So Lux 
krr|i* blaitkrl* o» tmy audi 
Hervs tu-s q<*w. Rrmcmlwr, Lt"* 

1 < ■ '.iii'iii ■. la nn «ny- 
iliina bii! Lui I " 
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a fen- minute*, and then ended the 
conversation abruptly. "Dl come 
oVoi JjninudlateJf, Stay Ihere very 
r| My No, don't try to eat" 

He turned the pags of the tele- 
phane-boolt quickly mid then culled 
Itu lulorauillon upeiator. 

"I want the number of the tele- 
phone in the polllntt-btutti . . . 
Tc* . . . Disconnected, was It? All 
right. Unuik you," 

Tlun lie called a number sillhoiil 
looking it up. 

"Li MIm crt-bibion tbtref When 
did ahe go out? Well, will you please 
tell her when slie comes back that 
Dr. Mead called, and that I'll got 
m touch with her later? Thank you." 

Ed he. .surgery t*n mill mo inter 
li-- foceil it inmi whom be had never 
seen except on posters, and whose 
political future wuj* the ^pneulalioii 
of the aute to-day Odin Minnot 
was the name that [lie nur.se was 
filing out on the cxumlnatian-card. 
Ttie candldale fnr governor. In spite 
of his comparative youth, and his 
massive build, looked UI. anil It 
wns not tlie faLlgUE of months of 
eanipAJunliiw 

"You'ee been takrng a very aerlotu 
chance," i,sld Dr. Mend Kravely, "too 
much of a rlslt." 

Mn, ui'-; said calmJy: "You're nDt 
a politician. Doctor. You don't know 
now ttieise itilngs so. It I'd gone to 
a doctnr yesterday, etvry paper that's 
a>;ahlst me would have headlined 
some story about It, Maybe Fm 
licked anyway. But I couldn't add 
that enniplwation." 

"Yon owe something lo yourself, 
you know." 

"There are times In a campELlun 
when you have to forget about that. 
Doctor. Now, Use reason 1 camp to 
you wo* because you've been well 
spoken or by the ons doctor that I 
think the world of, and that's Ross." 

"I've been taking care or some 
of his cases while lie's been III." 

"I know that He'd been sick, but 
wucn I called his house lie talked 
to me. He told me to come to you 
and put myaelf in yuur Imtujs — :hal 
you'd do ail that could be done and 
not miss a trick Of course tills busi- 
ness has to bo kept quiet even now. 
It's not Loo late to start a whisper In 
the vicinity of some of 1.1>e polling- 
places, and they don't close until nine 
lo-tuiiht. Tlic uUiry I've said to give 
out is that r've yotie home to Rone 
Ol ty to rest. By the time tliey ea.n'1 
prove thai,, the vutea will be In." 

• Nobody n (tiling to knew anything 
eb» from tins surgery And now 
let's linve » look-" 



H 



B had a look, 
and it became graver as he pro- 
ceeded with the examination, 

"We can't waate any tune. You're 
up against on Imiuodltite operation 
— «: soon an we can get you rendyl 
Bow about my culling the ambulance 
and pending you to the hospital rrom 
here?" 

Minnot pulled himself tip 
"Me get In an ambulance? To- 
day? Do you think I'm Invisible?" 

"Well," said Nicholas Mead, "then 
I guess I'D take you over myself. 
Well go in the doctors' entrance at 
the ie.i.iijltal." 

"All right. Doctor: you're the boss." 
said MlnnDt. "And dont even tell 
your wife." 

•■1 Liuveii'l eot on*;.' answered 
Nicholas Mead. He frowned, and 
then put a thought away because he 
(JkbVt have time for It now. "How 
I about your own family, Mr. Minnot?" 
' "We live upstate, you know," Min- 
. not told ftlm. "They aren't in the 
] city tc-d»y. No, I don't believe 1 1 
want lo worry tier. This campaign's i 
I bwro hard enough. I'd like to beat ! 
I that fcilow tOHLhty. You know, Doe- 
I tor, Lta almost necessary thai I do." 
| That was the last thing he said 
when he went under the anaesthetic 
at five-thirty that afternoon. It 
.■.omuicii ,;trange, In Hie wlille-drapr-d 
opera ting-room, 

"I'd like In beat iliac fellow," re- 
peated Odin Mine..' huskily, "dot 
to." 

Since it woe election-day, it was 
a holiday, too, and the bunk was 
closed. There waa plenty for Mr. 
Crebfhtou, the preAtdent, tD do. and 
lie worked all day In his private 
office, clearing up lite mall, Btttrinj 
fliiaucial treads ol the next month, 
trying \o see how he could protect 
the bank, his ruilunvers and rinally 
Jaius and Ellin against any eventu- 
ality. It wasn't clear. He could 
weotlier the taxe* its they were now. 
but li a State guvenunem benan to 
future on special laxtillon for cor- 
poraticau, and If they interfered 
blindly with inlctest-ralea, i« was 
threatened. It was going to be had 



Continued from Page 50 

That thought wns in Mr. Creigh- 
la&4 tnlntl as he sent home at five 
o'clock. He picked up an evening 
paper at the newi^stand as he passed, 
lo see If lliere was any f:e.>b dcvelop- 
ment There was none. Tbpre 
couldn't be. The voting woaeoing on. 
Be had done alt he could. 

He drove htmseir In the tmall, ln- 
exuenalve our been use JaitU was 
using the ilmousltie and chauffeur. 
Bhe was not at liouie WteB he got 
there, but she euinc in very shortly 
afterward. With tier astonishing 
beauty lt was unbelievable that ^b« 
had pussad fifty. She was the envy 



Rernernbrance 

The laughter tj ytiuih lhar 

rings so irtie 
It a mtmari/ dcariti I hjor 

of" you. 

Of tmiling lipt unit Iht light 
\n your ttft. 

And hopes ani tpiriti that 
ran so hro'i. 

Of dreams yuu'fr ihnrrd and 
oooo ainrfr dont, 

Tht iuatf you're helped me 
with kininnt and fun. 

It's uimeihing I'll net'/r at- 
tempt to repay. 

The huppinea giien by you 
rhu day. 

— S. Roa. 



of almost every woman she knew, 
anil of hundreds she did not knnv 
"Yuu're home early. Harvey," she 
said. 

"Election-day." he reminded her. 
"Oh, yes. Ellin was talking about 
IU" 

"Did you vote?" he asked. 

"Darling. I simply liami't bud a 
minute. I was playing bridge at tht 
Blnguporcs'. It was very good: I 
won seventeen dollars," 

"You'd betupr have the car take 
you over to the polls now," he said. 

"I couldn't now, I'm simply ex- 
hausted." 

"Aro you registered?" he asked. 

"Registered?" 

"Do you know wlmther you have 
u right to vote in this prectncL or 
not?" 

"Of course I can. Ire Ilvod here 
tor yean." 

"But you liad to register. Did you 
ever sign a card?" 



Blie remembered thai. "Yea, I 
did. Ellin dragged me Into some 
office, rail or strange people, on the 
main street one day tills summer." 

He regarded her. th* woman on 
ahum he had spent his money and 
lu> ilnvotion, who had borne rum 
one child reluctantly. 

For years, he reamed, he bod been 
refusing to let himself resent her. 

"Why were they so strange?" h» 
asked. 

"I don't know. They Just were." 

"Maybe It s you who are strange, 
Janis," aaid her husband "There 
are ao many of them. And Just one 

of you." 

She took it aa a compliment, 
"Tiiank you. dear," 

"Don't lake your wrap oS. Go 
over and vote." 

"Harvey. I told yon I was muoh 
roo tired. I always have to have 
an hour to rest before dinner. Do 
you want me lo look like a wreck?" 

"I don't care. I don't care how 
you look, I want you to so over 
and vote." 

"But T can't I haven't the time- 
Ami whm difference does one vote 
make, anyway?" 

-It makes tht difference between 
ttitelllucnoe and the tack of It." 
onBwcred lier husband. "It makes 
Hie differeniie between a well-run 
State and a badly-run one. Your 
income depends on It, You think 
your vote doesn't count! And it", 
all the votes that people like ytm 
throw awsy. because I hey think they 
don't count, that, puts lie where we 
are to-day." 

"Do you know what you're say- 
ing?'' she exclaimed. 

"Only too welL But you don't 
understand what I'm talking about, 
and you've never tried to find out 
For Iwenty -eight years I've admired 
you, IVe loved you when you let 
inc. But rve gone through every 
tight place alone. If then was 
WliMiil 1 wauled to brine here to 
my house. I had to bo sure tbfit be d 
fit into the setting, that he'd please 
you and not strike the wrong note. 
T should have leken an active part 
in polities yours ago. and then I'd 
have had some authority to-day. 
But how could I. when I was written 
off OA a snob? How could I? And 
here 1 km help] ess. I tell you It's 
pretty important who's elected gov- 
ernor to-day. lt may make the 
difference between comfort and 
misery for you. I went over there 
to the polls lids morning, and I saw 
Eabmbcth Dunne there. If I died 
to-morrow, you might be up against 
something like that." 
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U S HARSH 
CLEANING! 



\\ whtttJj JOVJ ha ml* in it never yet uuidr a hand* 
hnnm limit old ! It'* har%h tlraning tu.it doe» all 
the daniajinr. Wlim you si-our wilh u li.,--h. 
gritty L-lcauBor yuu errntL-h umJ break up the 
drlicalc fiurJarr of the paroo 
lain. No won d it the luttro ti 
i and r] ui rig |>^r runes 

tj . i r • 1 ' i Tu prtitn I Um 

glrnmliig -m i.> ■ ■ give it 
v/»«n»;/i'..'.viir lilt* with Vim 's 
kojj p*r riiited i^rnici. You clean 
tin J polish wi'tU Vim. 
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BUT SAVES THE SURFACE ! 
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Shb dMal My 

anjTMuj. SI* never Quarrelled tthe 
only demanded and escixxital: and 
this turning o( the utiles left h« 
be*iii»red. 

Tile Cmghtotu always dined »t 
•even, unlp.w iL *as a dinner-party 
■ • . At twenty minutes belarc 54'vt'n 
Mrs. Dunne beBtaninit to tbmlc 
tbat she would send out Per d barn- 
burner It vas n hcirrtil (oral cl( 
lo«l. in her estimation, but she wm 
bctlnnlng to reel a mile lolnt and 
the voting wm mj heavy that etc 
did not think she wiw JusliBed In 
taking even a hull-hour Off )u»l UOw, 
fount to ibe rratuurant. 

"It this keeps up, n'c'l] be MimlUis 
ballot* all night,- she said la Mr. 
Sehulta 

"Hcuvksl iote I ever saw." he 
tttred 

Mr Cherry aUtt trial he hud seen 
the evening paper mid that It wa> 
that way all aver thit Stale, uecord- 
ln» In report* 

Mra. Dunn/! wasn't llsTenins very 
closely. She was tryina to deulde 
whether to wait another fifteen 
r/Jlillrtea before she had BDine supper. 
Then she wascJad tliul lueli hod. kept 
ber whrre she w»8; for the dDrjr 
which had opened on to many die— 
ferent fcindi ul people aL last ad- 
mitted Mrs Harvey Creightnh. 

Sometlma Mrs. Dui.nr llatl seen 
her on Lhe street in the lost Tew 
years, but m-vnr elosery. The re- 
lation between them, which hod at 
one time been so eloiw socially that 
none of their parties wbj complete 
without the other lind dwindled to 
DOthin} 

The two women hud ltniiv.ii each 
ether very well, and yet between 
them there had always been a 
rivalry, as If beauty Ltiuld not for- 
tive clcvrrta'ss. nor cleyrrntss «m- 
done lieauty. And here they were, 
lira. Dunne was conscious of the 
Bhnbbinee* of her swttatnr -lanis 
Crelghton was braiititul. 

She was reminded of what life In 
sheltered happiness meant and whtil 
It was to have a Living huvbond and 
a devoted one. Site , licjijijlit t'l how 
Monty bad nflrfi ehuclclpd with her 
over the dullness and Impervlous- 
ness of Janls Orfllghton"5 beauty, and 
she suddenly misled Monty IstRKHvif 
with a sharper pnng than she had 
felt hi a lonn tirae. 

Gathering couraprc Mrs Crcish- 
ton appiTOrlnd the Utile. Mrs. 
Dunne watched her all the way. 
"fine's not quite sure of haw to 
treet ah old and shabby frlentl In 
» rxillitie-plaw." thought. Mrs. 
Dunne. 

"Isnl this nlee. EHrnbetli." said 
Janls. 

It was the exact tone whlrh she 
Blight have used if she had Just 
come for dinner ar Mrs Dunne's 
house, it almost made Mrs. Dunne 
laugh. 



"So pleasant," muttered Mrs. 
Dunne. "1 suppose you want to voLe. 
.lants?" 

"I thought I would." 

-Well. -—Mr* Dunne put down 
one of the mtlllcates liefore her 
old frlimd— "you're registered, are 
vou?" 

"Yea~ 

"Ltte sec." Mrs. Dunne went 
through Uie canla. "Yes. here you 
are. Nnw you sign that. We huvc 
to be sure whoa doing tin. votins." 

She turned to Mr. (Wliults and 
reud ihe name as If IL were un- 
fiuntlLnr but interesting: "Mrs, Har- 
vey Orelghton. line Prosi»ii 

Avcnur."' 
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held out the- ballots to Mm Crrish- 
ton. wbo did not notice, she -vus 
wair.Uii far Mra Dunne la tell her 
■..;...! to da • 

M You tnli* thaw and vote on 
them,'' .v i Mrs. Dunne. 

"U'hcre do I vote lor the Presi- 
dent?" naked Mrs. Crcluhtan., 

"It's on the- whit* one with the 
Btiit* ticket. Vou don't Tote tot the 
Prewtdi'tit, You vote for electom. 
Ihc eroup oppoMLi* ihr CBhdldnte lor 
Preaidenfj name There" 

"I &c«." answered JaiUs Orelglituu 
loolttiig puzzited. 

Jitst tot-tore Mri. Crelghton lelt 
the poaing-ptin!« she tloprpod asain 
brxfdc Mrs Dunne She atill looked 
ptwaJetl. nnd ou top oi tlml, Lilurn- 
plinni ThcTO WM extra color In 
her ehMfcrj. t,he unturned color ol 

t-tJllfllhLiti 

"Good Dlght, EHizabeth," »he aairi, 
T hepe youll como to we \lt *oon_" 

"Thank uuwfrHl 
□unne been w biiay. Janti, 

And then 1 Isnt a. lot or time left 
Noi (or you and njr." 

She deserved that, Mrs. Dunue 
argued with benfltf niter JonU 
Creitfhtoi. had gone; but ahu a 
Utile ft*haimed of heraelf too. 3U11. 
It wiix^ fdilv fur a woman to lonJt lilce 
Unit, wJit'ti she waa Jams' ago, wfll 
part lULy. Why wuin't slit* waiehkniE 
tha.t girl of hers, who had betvn up 
all nlRht and han.jiiiff a round the 
polls nil day waiting Tor & man who 
Imdn't turned up at all? 

"Mr. Cherri'. tf you can zot along 
for hall aj. hour. I think 111 to oul 
liiid »et «jmcthlne to £4t." she laid 
She no lobgja. thought the hnm- 
huigflr fiuHlrionL 

"Why. enrtahily. Mrs. Dunne, t 
vaj woiidi*ru3g whon yon wpre gciinj,' 
W"'vt- a Inng nlchl ahead of us," 

Mm Dunne: rof-.tf- atiflfly dlfttAfltefm 
t.hough'uS in her mind af thr nnUu- 
ram hhe tniut patronise, and R 

■Ji-'ia-v of .tJi» four blth'.kx U- 

w*llc In the wind. 

"HeTlrt. Wrs Dimne,'' said E!IJn 
Cralffhtnn. brhlod her. *T hrouglit 



you over anme supper. Do you mind? 
After oar:uK all your MandwirhLv. thr 
wuy I did " 

"You nhouldn t have done Unit." 
prot*at«l Mra, Dunne weakly. 

"Shall I utke II ill tliere where you 
were thla aitemoon?" 

"3t'» very thoughtful of yon.'' 

They went hi together anu feyiln 
put down liL'i hujupcr nnd went out, 
to ron.i- duck again with a two- 
iinljon tun-mnit- Juff af 0&8 B 

"It you're ROUig to oount ballots 
aJL nisht, you r U nted lot* af catTee * 
nhe eald. "ao I broujfht phjily anj 
three cups you don e mind, do 
you?" 

"Mindt* I flhould k»v doL" 
uitiWerrd Mm Duinie. "Mind Una?' 

Ehzabt th Dunne wa* not a senti- 
mrntal wrniun, or fancied thrtt -u»5 
wm not. but U wm her heart and 
hot Only her appetite that rose 
within her at the sight of a nqaab 
And homi- hnt rolle. and celery and 
coffee and u mprinsur wtUi alrmw- 
hrnie^ eru«hed inside it 

"You're a dear child,'* *ho tali! 
"You 're a very dear child," 

"I'll have name cofTee wuh ynu,* 
cald EUux 

"What hnve you taten to-day 
your^lf?- 

"Oh. ptejic? All I warned." 

"And thaL wasn't much.™ 

Thr giri'p fattr wojs beginmnp to 
^how iii- weannvts. not in a droop 
bu: tn a might iletrtrinhiadon imt tc 
droop. 

"hew than two hours oiurfl," the 
told, "and U will be Rlt over ** 

"ttavc you votert yet.. KJlinT 

Thr bItI ahwlt her lirad. "Sot yeu 
1 think III wait unlif tha l*al 
minute It's mare exoiunf that 
w»y " 

"I see." 

"Tlitii man 1 spoke about- didn't 
ronv In did he?" 
' l Y/ou mean thai doctor?" 
"Di N"jrfiala.t Mead." 
"No, There wbj a Dr nQhson." 



know whjr I did. except that we're 

both lnUerealed In politic^ Lhia way. 
And I hate to have a single vote : 
Tor Mm HDL It'sw wrribly important 
to fffft him In. n,i.ii«-f (hinka ». 
too," 

"So do I," said Mrs, Dunno vzry 
ciuiKiiy. aiid went b»vk to hrr du! 

In and out ot thi* booths utey 
went: and. looKlug at his watch: Mr. 
Bchultz sighfKl haavtly, thlnlelng of 
the ;onif ImuiA bt>fore he oonld tt.nk 
dti'pEy Into hi* pllluwi. As for sir. 
Cherry, he was b^^inning tu amdl 
the blond of conflict. 11<t want-mi to 
haVp the rating over and begin to 
count. 

"Mlsa Creichton brought u* a bl< 
Jute af cofTre to see Ui throuch the 
n[gh I ." [iii Iii Mrs. Dunne. 

"She la a lovely .-i:'. " remarked 
Mr, Schnltj, "and how weh prr- 
served her molhi-r In. Thcw twenty 
vrrars I f.et no change in he*" 

Mrs. Dunne amlied ol thai, baclt- 
handed ronipjimeni; 3hc felt very 
tnuch rcWvod 

"II Uwy wau.t w vote, they havf 
to hurry u;*." .^ald Mr Cherry . "Vou 
think 1 should announce the ckttinij 
oJ U.e pollw tvaW 

They all commltcd watches. 

"It has to be done half an hour 
before wr closp them, tiflsn't It?" 
said Mrs Dunne, "though I: am,!', 
w-nif \mviV, to till"- Mi empC 

:n ■ -.cur-" a-, n 1 j f >u d Mt Ch'-- 1' r i V< i .i 
do it bptr.nr than anyoody nlw.** 
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K*t/p rvLinn utid h«fl«»il"ut, r'ull of "n*p, 

viulirr, in the MiirH, tnmi natural ■ 
CKnmbrrUm"* T«M«ti M"tiilv itimultWr pomrnlsi*. 
riSur-siiflhlv *n<4 irninlrnlv i:I*^nimj| ikr ini«tirml 
tract*, rvrJiimjl ih* *yr\vm of th* poiwini renJiinj 
from faijlcv eliiinjutitjii 

5h now quickly ipinfi brighten, (kin ch-airi. eyrt 
tpmthle (if* s*rm» f ulf af lun flfiair — »• ymtt 
wirwttm ii freed of pouoni that robhi'd vou uf your 
ururEit rh-imi 

Cni.rT.Kf.flri.fi' i Tabtvtt tttp 7«u rrttulvr. vital, 

K»T-'-".r mllVIt* 

\\ all L,-h<riimU <ind <>■ '<« 
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not 

Interested in any Dr Ro1h>oil She 
Bald. "Th* <i«fsr linnv .nbyyt [s«ijJc 
in aonveUmtH you ttwnft you kupw 
thew, and then you don't at an". 
They foo] you You can iinderntand 
a man who drinks and makes an 
Idiot nt hiuuielf. Ycu know what 

"I've aJwayji underwood liiem 
pretty well." raid Mrs. Dunne. 

"The girl doejn't know how cense 
nhp in," she thought. "And thr man 

- Ti" know what he's thru<xm^ 
iX»vay. Well, probably he hn I worth 
It and nhell get ov«r it,"* 

"I ste you aikd Pi>trr Field am 
imttty good rtienddf," ihe remarlt^d, 

'T feel ulruoTit like Pelor's aister. 
O! cauiar. I could push hu; face In 
every now and then. hut. T'm t»jn1 D ]y 
fond oi him." 

'Thi.:'£ ii dann-frrmifl rrtnurk ior a 
rusnTUijrrfthlt girl lo tnatat"." 

"I supuoM I wit] mnrry him." snid 
Elltn hi a r.t.ni.Khi, quiet wity "I 

flUOfWlhe Ml" 

"Y«u want to srei n IHtle more en- 
thUAini'im for the Idro Urat." advltnal 
Mr*. Qurme. 

'■Mnllipf saj« tint] ynu don't wwd 
a lot nf rnthusliMm." 

"Whn! dor? sttv mean?" 

'WpII, rihe and Tathrr hove twM'n 
awfuily happy." said Ellin 

Mr* Dunne hod Otlta wnrulcred 
abejut Lhai. doubted It even In the 
old dajfi "Harwy ia tl.wrvrted 
man. ' Monty had said ortca, 

Thar ho* hern dfllliinus." ahe flaid 
Bratffully. "Vnu'll wear ungcl'n 
winRs for U)Uf. Ellin. 1 haven't bad 
.*',ir.h a dinner for y«&r*- lauppow l 
miMt get taar.lt in the™ now. and 
fit tu\\ the other Judgir- ataou: the 
doSM "TTiej-'ll tw frattfut." 

She jftthered up the dishes with 
the btiI and patl*d her arni 

■^Dot.'t worTy,' 1 ihe aaJd; ^Icavo 
thai to old people like me." 

"T think," ElUi. told her, "that ni 
Ifo lor a ride, and m enrap b%.;k utter 
a while and vow. If h< ariouid contu 
iu— but he wont. He's forgotten all 
About It. Hf-.s pnrbnbiy look hi i; nt 
1 ti.ntJ. luJiii ol wine -:kr\' .-^ni 
he'd rocgottrn that there urc hummi 
beinttp In tlw world '' 

"I'lur-ii'l \u: Seril you a:ty won! at 
all?" ticked Mm Duime 

■fli» tt-lophoned tho houiw about 
tine o'rlrjek and AHtted fnr me and 
said tuti tfi in tntirh wlLh me later. 
J waited, but he didn't. Thais all 
H- hai-n't told me anythliie not whv 
hr didn't eomi\ He could have done' 
that, ruutdn't he? 1 ' 

"ft knit* oh It he ihi nut.' 

"jf hf hail nit uaesprri**. eanr. at 
teOAt he (Kitild have iwplahled about 
U Ui me I'm eony U have wUhrd 
tliia nil on you, Mm,.Dmiu». j.Uuu-l 
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(>OME «.r t u> Now Z*« land- the K omkr- 
laiual ttf the Par.ljr— rtfjj rrlpbrait wEilt ua 
our lOOtli Binhiiavl llrrr, trinialed kt 
neorl> lit) ui-i... U llir ^rnMr-i ExhUrilKiii 
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I. -.!...-.*.! . . . tmpn-o dr-uled . . . hiifir 
djx|iluvn vovrrii." 14 qcre* t«f linilrliiin> a M 
gardeoa . . . I" aerrN uf uiiiii=rnirni>. a Ci-a*! 
of fuu and rultnuimiiciil. rrprr*<rniin^ ibe 
ftn \aU ~i ftpeclurulur Joiivn uf Uie Hurld. 
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CHERRY 
wont u> the door of the pulllnc- 

"The polta will be ciaevd In thiriy 
minutes." he announced, "Hew yot 
Hem yet The uotla will be dcerd Lu 
Unity 

A disrespectful voter, purging naat. 
Wm, laughed, and Mr*. Dunrti- pouSd 
hardly bin me hbh. far Mr. Cherry 
looked liki a town rri?r lud.ero.iidy 
out of custom and period But. ehr 
heracli did not find It 20 funny. Far 
ahe knew Uuu Ellu. would b>- b«i:k 
MXiit, braving another diMtppatrit- 
Vnci.t. »rd fihe didn't; ~va.nl to «m it. 
Quit* evidently ihe pliynUiinfj wmii t 
i: '.iv- to turn up. . . . 

At a quarter PMt seven Odm Mm- 
not came out from under the anarx- 
thouc. It had been a lone *"d a 
difflruH aperaLlou. And uii.iv** than 
once ttseeined unlikely I hat he would 
liv? Wlthmtteven pnU.ru the caw hi 



Hulls Close at Nine 



'M, 



lwi'ft|ieoLlvv. Or, M*«eJ tuiew that he 
hiul ntnTr floup a luore sjutfuf Job, 
still hr hlld 1n»l piUUwi Klik'll cotura 
after such tm L-xctiUtmi performance. 
He llkril hli UntlMll and 111; faiw. 
The man had tilkcn every t'hnlHT 
bud rlAk t,h,-rr wiik He ought to be 
ilnsd But b! had put up a itond 
flsnt. unit he wufi bquir ta Kst by. 

"Well, hour in juu feel no«7" 
a&kod Dr. Und quletJy. 

He bnd stayed around Ihe honpltAl 
until Minuet wax comeiow, JiiKt to 
be sure evirythlni! wim all rLjiit. 

"I* u aU over, Doctor?"' 

"It's all over. You can settle back 
nonr for three wretu. And trlcgrnpta 
vi.i'h v;r. Or du you mnt me to do 
Umt?- 

rmilii you jet hrr on Uic tele- 
phone?" mketl Mlirnot. "At Sine 

City?" 
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"I ct'rNtinly will I'll tell her you're 
out of t;ie woody You are. If you 
jjikr aire of yourself for a bit." 

"White tune is Itf" 

"Hall-paat seven," 

"No news, then. The polio close 
at nine, ' snkl the jilelc num. 

Hp closed hU ey« and let the 
drug, have film lj.u k a£aiu. 

"Hell be all rt((ht," -mid Or Mead 
to the tiurae who followed lllm |nro 
the hull, "but keep Win very still " 

' I Jiuppose be ll be excited about 
the election." 

"Then give him IhU," He wrote 
a lirchcrlptloti "We umi't. Nave him 
thranhlim riraund. you Know." 

"No. doctor. But It will tie BM 
If he wakes up mated, won't It?" 

"Hr'e lucky to wake tin." said the 
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V egemite—the vegetable- 

flavoured YEAST 
EXTRACT Brings you 
a special concentrated 
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Lack at Vitamin 
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WhBn y<?» Mutrcf rriim 
ttktn «rnpt>t>ttn, •• rrry 
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Lffch of Vitamin Bl — poor digestion 



*nfd intavtlntip mb-jve?) 
I tt A m n n jr b b « i- u r s 
tt*rvr <] N i>r*l r m mji.v br 
4u« to niii-ri r«»Ji' at til — 
•f.. NEltVTC VlT-AHiN- 
V«u muml bjrt i hl< vlti.- 
lulii JriLu jriiuraully dial 



A rich bum pfy "t vIia 
min HI L.i nnrdqil dully 
fur a normal beJt'uhy 
intent inal trttrt In how) 
rcffUlnr bow til unil 
clrBdy ne7Vt>ri. \'-y\i. • 
mild luptilli* tula 
I m po r I a n t Vllnniln U I . 



Mnk*> nurn you k1v« your ayatom aufflcluut dI 
thia t>H6eDtIxl vitamin. Hqto some Vceomltn 
every dAy. Vee^itte In on*> uf tlia : 

fODd V'.'.r-'vl Of VltjalHaD Bl, 



: VITAMIN B2 

RETARDED GROWTH 



Y Ask for— 



SEND FO« v<«EMITi HfCIPf «0OI K,tf, 

Wtllu. Ctrw Co, »rri. I Will. »i.t-i<J« 

I .■«■■•.• IJ. fc> >""f< <»' /•»<««»■ 





Vegcmite — the delicious 
highly concentrated 
extract of YEAST 

'1 ..->"■. Ib 000 of the rtctittet ■ : ot ah litres 

of tbrto itiipfirtanl vfUJAltia HI. ll'i ami P.P. 
. . . ud Ve^eniite la ft JflJklrtii* WrtfVtM «iT jraat. 
eot.Cetilra.tiid al n, atwplahy low t»HjL<rtralnte 
no ■! ti tt reUIna fmiut all Lbe vit.it, hoatth- 
glvInK food etafueula of >emil In tJi*lr IiJjIj.^1 
degree of conewntratioa. 

U n not enough to have mfflcrlent food each 
day it must be the IcJnd uf food which 

IllppUaaj tho thr*^ vitamina Bl, QS aad P.P. 
Moat of our m»1«ra over-refljied foods ara 
lack.ns l» thli rvapect. That's why yeo need 
VvgemUe. VRKflnilU lu %u highly cemevntratrd. 
even a liulo every day doca an amarloH amount 
Of good to your gyvcem. And you'll love Hiq 
tatilatlfllns, Loaty flavour at V*seinifa 00 hro*d 
or blaculU, with ch^uae. In tu^ps, etewi 

and graV'M- 



ihe concentrated txtruct of YE AST 



doctor abruptly, and went down- 
atairai. Ho had to >:al\ Mr... UiruioL 
at Rane City, und It wa* eight o'clock 
before he could reach her, explain 
to her, Irttjhten her In spite of nlm- 
srll— rcaafure her And set rtway from 
tin? telephnne. 

■'Oh, Doctor. I'm ao glad he'a all 
right," jRld Mrs Mi.-inr.n. "arid the 
whole Slate will be Sfratefdl k, yon I " 

IL waa an exiruordlniiry thing, 
working otj a puhlic r'namc-W like 
that, thouifht Dr. Mead. He hoped 
the fellow would be elvctcd, A man 
UJtp that would miike a f,oori sover- 
nor. lie had nerve He oiucht to 
havr same th uur to come back to 
atter a fhjht llfce that. And then 
auddeiUy hr rctne«ibt:r«d BUn'* aar- 
Inj.: "What'i the ute in keeping 
people olive if they're B°* Il B t" 
governed by r bunch of orooksT" 

There was wmethlng in tlmi. mnp- 
ue. H jiutde a whale. "I'd lUce to 
vtJte for lum myseir," Ihnuiiht, the 
doctor Hi; pulled out his watch. It 
wasn't ukj lute U he hurried, Tliey 
ktUd the pollfi didn't close Until uliic. 
A Vony nboiiC ELUin came over him. 
Hud broken liis appointment with 
nor. and of ooutm he couldn't tell her 
nbour the operation thia aitcrnwn, 
to he hadn't dared call her again. 
He'd tell her Co-niffht, after he"d 
votorJ But he'd have to do that first 
He wanted to do It. 

Mfvcy HoEriitaJ was on the out- 
[.klrk or Urie qjty. II waa, live mllca 
through tfop-Ughtc to the recreation 
buJldini; thai wiu a poitlnK-P^a^ 
a Maud's idlsLrlet 

He drore rapidly and finally 
rrucht'd the booth, The poll* wtrrt 
ahnoGL empty. A (at woman and a 
couple of queer-looking fellow* aat 
aL the table. 

'I'm in tune to tocc?" 

"J ust in t.imfl." said r.he fat 
woman. "You're our laat voter. I 
think. The nume?" 

" Mfyid. Nicholas,* ho Mid. 



^-*HE looked up 
and then down It wu laiijr ffnoi^h. 
Bfae iaw the worn face of the young 
nmn. and the clear light in hi* eyes. 
nnd i Luj wrlntlea bctveen his farowa 
thai meant coRuelenre So Mont}' 
usuxl Ij> suy, 

'■filLjn Hits/ - jhe Aald. "Mr. Sehviltz, 
this :' -irJemun want* n ballot No. 
Dr M--v.d. there's & m ' hut 

booth. Piease eo [nro the next one.'' 
They were voting together, and 
neither of them knew It. Mrs. Dmvru? 
chuckled mentally, and her Hps 
twitcht'd involuntarily »t the comedy. 

£lltn came out first. She looked 
exhauaLi'd 

"Good-night, Met. Dunne-," she 
•aid " I think perhapn r wnn't OOUM 
back ft(,m!n to-nijfht. Ji% been UM 
of run." 
Her wolw* dh-proved thnL 
Mm. Dunne said: "W*-']! be drink- 
I Ins; tlmt cofTee and Chinking or you 
Tiwtiking you." She smiled. ■ Tricnd 
or yours junt wcjU in thens." she. 
whimpered. "Better waiL" 

EHLq Erew white, and her eye* 
bj&aed 

"No, I can't tvaiC iihe ahwwerfld 
"I don't want to wait. I've waited 
loni; enough f" 

The door slamined Juat ae the 
doelor trame out with hit ballot.* 
folded. He van looking anxiously at, 
the door, and he mutit have heard 
her '.'o:r.-> 

"Misn Creighton Just went out," 
aaln Mrs. Dunne, adding drily; "She's 
been here rpUt* ofUin to-day/' 

Fifty cent* an hour was tlie pav 
now Mr. Cherry mode out the poll- 
ihit first The judHea signed, and 
tlie clerk wh<i had came- In bo help 
nttcated A couple of wab^hcre came 

I In and sat down amoklng. and finally 

. thr btilkit-boxi'5 were opened. Mrs. 

' Dunnr- litrf thnt for nhe bud tlv 

ikcy. 

I There :bey were, nil the fotdco 
jbaltota and uRiiln they had to be 
icouur^d Mra. Dunnr wo* the reiid- 
hna; Judge. Mr. Schults wnt^ji-d i in- 

readme, und Mr. Cherry strung the 

ballot*. They were all very acrlouv 
"W<?U.' aald the reporter after an 

hour had passed, "how'ra you coming 

out here?" 
"No report yet." 

"Still counting amrnrfment vat*n?" 
•Tet" 

"113 he around litter." 

"It geta you in the back," Ltioucht 
Mrs Dunne "I'll be Khtd to Jileep 
to-morrow/' 

"Hiat's all." *axd Mr. Cherry at 
k'nuth "I'll give 11 da report on the 
amendment to rhr newiipaper boy& n 
I'll itend a prelim Uiary report, to 
the eity clerk Tlie white ballata 
ni;xt Are you tired. Mrs Dunne?" 

' We might hare a IttUe euHee/* 
&lw said. 

It helped They aat down a fffJD 



INNOT a a • 

Check. Hiui&ey . . . Check . . > 
Ulnnot , ■ . Check. Frafiar ; , . 
Check. Muitiot . ■ - Check." 

■Wait a nunute," Jttld Mr*. Dunnc; 

Bhe couldn't flgure it for * minut*. 
and then ,^he r» niemhtTed It w« 
that aeoond vote ol tiw day, tHe 
one Percr Field had cast, Of 
oolitic, cilie temembered hid half- 
stupid grin, ii l~ temark about voung 
"according to hln consclenoe." 

This would he hm id<o of ft loke. 

"I* it a spoilrd baiioL, Mr*. Dunne?" 

•'Why, no, I gueas we have to count 
It— for what it'» worth But it'a the 
kind of vote that makca you sorry 
for your country/' 

She nprctHd U nut Ptter Field had 
wrlLicn in the blank ipnoe: "For 
Governor — EHrn Greighton." 

"Wtil. let '» K it on," %nld Mr*. 
Dunne; "let's go on." 

A boy who'd wtute his ballot Ilk* 
Lliflt didn't amount to much. She 
hoped the doctor had found that 
girl 

He hnd hot. Ke^mt in Jur-i- LTirin, 
lot^klmc tired und a Httlr deApemtf. 

'Pardori tt»; but im Mi&j Creigh- 
ton been in a^am?" he asked. 

"No,'' said Mi, Dunne. "I thought 
atit went home," 

"She evidently didn't go home. It 
occurred to tne that she might hove 
come buck to find put how ' !-:n.;. 
wew* gomg." 

The repotter puahed hi again. He 
waa feeling pleaded. FA'^rybody was 
trcatine him to-night and dnnkiim 
health* 

,r Well doctor."' he i*ld, "you did 
a swnl! job an MtnnoL to-day, I hear. 
Hoadiinfe to-morrow. And your 
patient b evidently going over big. 
ftum the returns that are coming In 
nlready." 

"Good." an3wered the doctor; bill 
his mind wu* evidently not on the 
returns. Mrj; Dunne put the ballots 
down iind rngarded him. Miserably 
he returned her glance. The door 
opened behind hint, and ah* aaW 
Ellin ooiiie in, and not atone Ellin 
wa& with Peter Field. Pecer looked 
ready to make a night of it, and thr 
girl wii£ re|»i^eabed of ft hard huh 
spirit, Tlie doctor did not we them. 
Tor Mrs. Dunne heJd his attention. 

She 3 poke si'itlibly tg Nirholaji 
Mead 

"So you operated on Mr. Mlnnot 
thlA klt^rnoon. DiM tor? And xaved 
him?"' 

Tliat waa enough. They left her 
out of it. Sho saw the girl's face, 
tragic itnd sweet with npolojrv, for- 
getting Peter, forgetting everyone In 
the mom except Njrholao She put 
her ha ml on his arm. 
"T didn't know I " *ho exchklmed. 

"I couldn't tell you " 
They moved away together to a 
oomer Where they could talk. Mrs. 
Dunne picked un Uv- halloi-s ii-nn 
and looked over them, verv aeuerety. 
irt the direction of Peter Field She 
xlnrcd first al the ballot and then 
nt hun. and Peter Umkfld theepifh. 
He tried to grin, tried to interrupt 
the other two. But it whs no use. 

"Ah right." 1 said Peier aloud and 
sulkily, and clammed the door. 

Eillll'S Tin -7 'ill L.1 >. riap- 

phy. gratefully Her hand was nu 
the doc-tor's arm, as if she cou!dn/t 
take It away. 

"Good-ni^hr, Mr>. Dunne- Dont 
work too hard " She bent over and 
whispered, Please come to my wed- 
ding/' and the elderly woman's heart 
became soft grid sweet. She liked 
to be in the preoenop of love. It 
rested her bock. 

Jiinis didn "l deserve a Blrlllkc that, 
johe Uiought the two lovora dis- 
appeared together. Junia had tt all 
her own way. To-nbrht *h« w.v 
probably brft^glng about voting and 
auiking Harvey think the wa* a 
great politician. Mrs. Dunne piefced 
up another ballot, read it. rind eud- 
dcnly lauglted sloud. 

"Wtiflt nr?w, Mr?. Dunne?" asked 
Mr. SchulVi. 

She passed him the bultot. R was 
correctly marked, but on the bottom 
waa a signature. "Mrs. Harv*>y 
Crelghton," 

"Did flht- tliliik tfoi had to endorse 
It?" tttked Schulur, 

"Heaven knows/' said Mr«. Dunnt»; 
and tlten ahe remembered her own 
Injunction, when ahe hhvc the regi«* 
tration-«llp to Jo.nl*: "We hiive to 
be sure who a doing thp voting " 

3o Junto Prrlahwm hud signed her 
oalloi 

"A bailol dlsclouiiiif the identity 
of voter not counted," aald Mr. 
aherry In, a prafr^ional way. 

Mrr, Dunne looked at the bollot 
its he laid It rnrefully aside to be 
accounted for later. She wtahed that 
ahe could keep tt. She wished so 
much that Monty could se It! 

"Oh. well, ic looks like a victory, 
tipywiiy/' *he rtmmrkcd. and went 
on counting 

iCiipyrlglui 
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The lowly grounds ©/ COPPIXS 

I ERE ore exterior pictures of the Kents' 
entrancing English country home They follow the series of interiors 
of Coppms published in The Australian Women's Weekly last week 





• ABOVE: 1 



i eardrn hiw pilhwip of old fUgs, unit thr- h 
In the- bBcliCTixmd xrr wni thr 



bod* mrr IiUrtJ wilh ntwt- 
c lipped iYedjcr*. 



• BELOW 
hrttllmtilljr 



1 rp''*l ot Ihf mniit pictiiri'uiuf- nf old EnirlkUi rsnJcnx U this £limp*r of thr palhwitr with ii - 
colored floral Iwrder During the Dual's rtsldcricr he hii *uprrvi>i<>d many taiprovHnrnt*. 




■ AN OLIi UOItLI> A. IK of pracr prry.-vd*» ti.r Lovel] i-mmd-, and 
■mrdca st l ujjpin*. Old tro*** *Fd flower- bed* unround the ■pariou 1 *, 
p.-rfr< ll> -kriil l&wni w]ilcll divide thr house from the country ruad 
vt "h i < rt runa orub^, 




YOU'LL GET A MIRROR-SMOOTH GLOSS FIRST TIME 



Oynatn*! n k-'.t*?. than rmomnl bicouu: — 

n I Dynamal diin twic* at fait. Twice 
at hard [31 Ho brviJinarliK 111 
Von can icrub that mi rror-im Attth An- 
hk. HI Anybody con do a goad |ob 
wilh Dynamri, 

Dynamtl torn* odd piece ot fuiftiturt tot o 
dad. Hi faif. tf'l Foiftirtoting, Choou 
frgm thirty-four lo¥ttwf colour* nn Toub* 
mant Dyncmal Colo< Choi at paint ihopi 



I"M*|* Amu St»-art 

rKrr n * a, t *A 

I l\LI. st. r-i.j,. w**,. 

rhtiH land m< -^yt Hfw tOOK ON 
HTCHLMJ— poie^j wilf> c «| nr tdnrMi 
for •vflrrrtimq mH, opd 

doert lo cemumii and cftoin. I *- 

clou ?<J, in lUlTip, 10 CKII tott ol 
peil^qa Orud linnJHi>,|. 

Which 
AddnM 
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jgond Po 9 e ... The Homemoksr 



The Amtralion Women's Wwkly — September 9, )»39 

The Dnke of Kent's 
Study at COPPINS 



HR££ pictures of the 
Duke s study at Coppins and a view of- 
the entrance hall. 

The stu«fy has the atmosphere of 
□ room well loved and much used, and 
the well-filled bookcases prove the 
versatility of His Royal Highness' 
interests. 

Fawn, duck-egg blue, yellow, and 
chocolate are the colors used in this 
restful room, the built-in bookcases 
being painted to match the duck-eqq 
blue walls. 




JQI'; The IVokr'n uludf hat w»SL 
of durk-en blur. ■ »Mi> crtlin. 
aai m lirbl f.»n carpM. The hi ( 
letter before the flrrobu* fa 
rhotrolate-brrnro. uuilled, Ul ) 
piped in jrtJirw, „d lb, 
rbaln. are niml Ln fellow 
rlxird chirrtl, qiiJItcd. and piped 
l» ldnr far contrast 



A Bl'flT of Khu Edward VII 
dominate* Ihr entrance ball at 
f "1'Pirn. Tbt patterned mr on 
IbF Sour U dirk Mar and fawn: 
thr nutir rarprt fa fi<re. and a 
brilliant color note b inlrodored 
by Item* rrlert cartalna at lbe 
Wirt [(cm [in Ihr lanrimr on Ibe 
*tMim 'In bararTauitdl. 



ABOVE RICIIIT: A portrait of 
Ibr l>uac of Wltuim«tt ataJhti on 
Ihr table at U>« extreme reft of 
tnt» putai* of Ihr Dakc'i and*. 
The rlreplace n aeUMe far It» 

braqUful flllrrrr brmm fender. 
iJWrly Uk> hi the cirred mirror 
abort the mantelpiece. 



Hi'. HI On ihr 1 1 a» r . deak. 
wnirh fa placed an that Itir or- 
'up»ni may look oat a| the 
rardrn. k a portrait framed hi 
mtrror [taw of the Uoe&ca. to 
bar weddinr drew. The cor- 
l<l" uc rlaard eafarti hi Ibr 
•am* triad* aa the walh. clear 
duek-rrr blur. 
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The Hontemalw . . Third Page 



FOR YOUR, 
FIRS' 




It's easy to make spring salads 
look extra tempting and taste e*tra 
delicious, wtth Kraft. Kraft is sO 
ottmr smooth, it dices and sbrrd> 
without i«y bother at all. It 

blend* appct&ngly with oifp 
IfgDiOC, add* a i fitful flavour to 
any of your favourite salad 
ingredients 

And Kraft provide* a wealth of 
nourishing food elements. Tisane 
building proteins. Energy units. 
Vitamin A. And the milk minerals 
calcium and phoiphortiA, which 
are evvciitial for building i-trang 
bones, vonnd teeth. It takes a full 
gallon of milk fa make a single 
pound of Kraft, 




Make all your salads 
more delicious — 
with KRAFT 



GOLDEN SALAD 




i rift lomefaei, J patirrrtcu. lettuce, *alt r peppci, 
r.- .;!. rtfi 

Plat'* a ring of mtstl lettuce euftt a r. -.find ihr rtlgr 
of j Ut£r ■■■Ij.I pj.itr Add 4 ring uf afired hard 



cooked t h >:n. then t ring erf diced lomaioa. Pile 
up cenlrc wilh \ uiL-h rubn af Kraft Cheddar, Jual 
helot* serving tlkr han^n** into Icttur* cup* ain{ 
ipa-initU vith lemon juice. Snrv* with Kraft Mayan - 
Enough far arm. 



>1 Varte/y of Kraft Flavours! KRAFT GHEDDAKi Mrikw flavoured and m-amy. old engush : The 

tasty. fully matured cheese. KRAFT CJ-I.RRV; Witli ■ rrisp celery flavour. KRAFT (JRUYERE: Little more that, 
hall the price of imported brand-,. WFI5H RAREBIT: All ready to mplt on toast. 



Listen-in to 
KRAFT "DILLY" REVUE 

Every TUESDAY 2WC"r at % H> p,.n. WEDNESDAY; 7WT. 

ri k m «.00 . X3B. /KA «t a.JP p.m.; 2LM 
It H.45 pan. THURSDAY: TEX M K.OO p.m. 
4TO al (TOO p.m SI.1NUAY i ADMLI-Pt-SE Jl 7.00 
pjn.-, 1KO. IAW. -iBC, 4SB. 4GH « 7.l> p.n,,; 2GZ, 

ISM IIIA, LSI I, *D(WB it 7.30 p.n>.. 4KO at S.I5 p.m. 



Clip out for 
KRAFT RECIPE BOOK 

ICr.fi Walker dm* Co, Dept. fA*0). R™- 
tide Ave., Melbourne; Ifll Cleveland Street. 
Chippendale. N.S.W.: 74 Eagle SliM. Brisbane. 
(Wr.lr u» addren in your Stale or Id Melhimme. 
and -iv JiL in ".inf.. i 

Plea., send rale eupy u.f Kraft Recipe fl ,.i 
"Cherie and Wayi tn Serve It." 

NAME 

ADDRESS 
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Will Iter beauty last? 

Adorabiv now - . * hut 
what of th«\ f/*»«r* uh4'4t<l'/ 



I WANT my lit He girl to be 
pretty ' is the wish of every mother of a girl boby 
— but tie wish should go further than childhood 
The wise mother plans and fosters the funda- 
mentals of a beauty that will carry her daughter 
through childhood to her "deb" days and on to 
womanhood . . . 

By JANETTE 



n 

J VEN if your wee dauifh- 
[ ter comes Into the 
world with a fairly 
homely face and little enough 
hair she has the essentials of 
beauty that will blossom and 
last II the right care and 
attention are expended. 

F-->| what Is beauty or lauctriR 
beauty in a wdoiui? Good health 
ri'tlected tzi milt -kept hair, b smooth 
skin, ck nr. sparkling eye* nnd good 
teeth, and a gracious manner and 



softly mnclulnted mice mean more 
than Iflc featulTB and the form of a 
Venui de Mllu 

All modern mothers know tin? Im- 
portance of health and medical ad- 
vice. Md longer need children 
develop an Inferiority complex be- 
cause the; aqulnt or becmiw* their 
teeth ore crooked; these and many 
other defect* can be corrected. 

No one worries about chubbtnrsa 
tn children, but flabby rallies**, oftt'n 
traceable In k hind Ida r trouble, can 
bo checked by medical treatment. 

A vtolt to the oculist may be *» 




notice his wife's Hair ? 



■ M mt»l»k«^lhere are l»o llaMri »i lcn»l ever? dn. when >i"> 
ftuFF be does notice ?niir hair . . . II it bn« a »nulhlul 



■ urc nr does noure ,«nr n»ir ....... ■• ■ — " ~ 

f\.,- . it il it «il*y-rle*r» or if it's dull or "aandruffi 



Mak 

ran 

ht-ailhi 

YOU can'l be too careful in wanning your hair if you want it 
always 10 look iu brut I ... am) Ihal'a why thousand, of girl* 
never never uac skin leap on Uicir hair I Pur the chcrnK.I effect 
of »oip ■alkali" deaden, oral dries delicate hair, and make* II 
brittle and hard-lo-manafcc. 

Wash iof1, luslroo. bcai.lv into your hair-keep it «<»v with 
extra -lire"— with Colinated purr, natural, unick.rinting Shampoo 
thai everyone's talking about! 

HIUMDES--™' new-style Oollnatod Shampoo prcicrvca apark- 
lins nold brilliaiKi— prevents "alkali patcbea." 
BRi |vETTr'-S— (lUtover faatinaling new highlights! 
Make v.ur vrr% ntil ihampoii n real "hi.nl} wash" with 
Colrnated-and watch It* manic couiamil bubble* lake away every 
trace «l dint, oily-film, and dandruff scarf. . . <uve new. Italian* 
sbcen . . . Help wave* . . . Leave balr sifky-cfeoii ... and easier 



c*t@d 



O' 




Important to your child 1 * health w» 
to her beauty. 

j£yc-stralri can bring about n 
nervous condition conducive to 
biliouaneas and other troubles. It 
ran also be rwpotwlbte for fits of 
depression ca Lifted by the child s in- 
ability to concentrate tin achml 

FYnwTiing and forehead UttH, ao 
hard in remove Uter, may have their 
beginning* In early eye-strain. 

Avoid glare 

V^EVER hauy toys on the bood of 
the pram or bssinette. Sev that 
the nursery lights are subdued, and 
If baby calls (or earn during the 
nurht try to irhw It without swllch- 
big <m the lighL 

Rcmtmber. sun-buthing ts ijood for 
baby only when her eyes are 
sheHiftml from the sUn's rays. A 
brond fltrlp of (trecn. cotton material 
atmt-chod out above the pram or 
basinette eUmlnataCa glare 

Because your daughter^ eyefi will 
have lur more to do th&ii yours evt;r 
luio teach her not to read In trahu 
or awlftly-movlnK vehlrlen, thu put*. 
Lreuienilotu Atraln on ryes. 

Tq save tier the painful process of 
eyebrow plucking, which you may 
hav* endured in Lhe cause of beauty, 
teach her to gently bnuri her brows 
inl'i n INrUg JsWeopUiR 1 1 ti^ .mil u< 
acca&lonally apply a 1st lU olive all if 
the tlpes »t her l!.t,hia. 

MMl Important to beauty are 
beatiiirul teeth and the shape ot the 
mouth. Much can be done to en- 
counvge a well-ahaped mouth dturln^ 
the whole time a chlld'o second teeth 
Lire coming tiirouifh, 



SAI L'RAL CHARM ami h*<«iury giu* thu Uttl* girl ft*r upp.-rjliny 
attracrivenax. bm iL-hprt m the procunt of growing up the jawinm ot 
inibyhnod purse* it must br replaced with another hind of beauty. 



H n.nda jsho'ild be kept from Qdgei- 
Irm with the mouth. Thla hsbli., to- 
eelluT with thumb-sucking, so often 
a,ii5e^ roJilformaUoc of the mouth 
or aptiih its original exprcsslotl. 

A child'a :-k.m i^uirt» very simple 
care. Accustom her to rinse her 
face with cold water to close the 
per** before drying it Towela 
should be soft ant) absorbent, o: 
course, absolute cleanliness without 
and within axe the essentials of a 
clear, flowing skin. If blemishes 
appear in anlLe of this care then 
medical advice should be tuught. 

Equally Important ts attention tn 
posture- Unless the child has a 
definite deformity, bad poMnre 
cornea from bad poct.ire habits Cor- 
rective exercises to-day are over- 
coming postural trouble* and re- 
liable people trained in thi* work 
are known to your medical adviser 
whose advice you should seek be- 
fore gettirnt corrective treatment 

NaK7ma a child abnut round 
ihouldtir« will often do mere harm 
than good. In an endeavor to obey 
your command to H throw her 
shoulders back " she will trim... out 
Iter cheirt and abdomen, and hallow 
htfr back The result may be an 
ugly distortion whicli not only spoils 
the ftfturif later, but can fasily cause 
an Ihtcmal rhfiplaeeTiietil 

Pretty feet, so rare, are so coay 
to achieve. Modem living con- 
ditions have robbed mankind of lhe 
feet nature intended for us. Proof 



of thiy ties in the grace and rhythm 
In the retiL of an Indian girl, whose 
pretty toes are never restricted by 
shoe leather. Hard pavements, too, 
take their toll of our foot beauty, 
and so we pass on u> our children 
all manner of foot troubles. 

Correct shoes will prevent corrit- 
and calluses Painf uJ inirrowlng 
toenails can be prevented If the toe- 
nails are filed straight across. 

Careful drying and on occasion at 
maAsaee with a good cream will kee f i 
the feet soft and prevent, the skin 
from becoming coarse and harde-nt-kl 

Corrective exercises far weak 
ankles and walking defect* will work 
wtHidew 

Hair brushing, too 

J^VltRT Uttle girl should posset^ 
her own toilet articles.; a almpk 
array ftlid yet undeniably her own 
Chief among these appointmcn'. 
should be her h&irbruAh, one wttti 
atllt. widely -set bristles which will 
be used dftlly About twent: 
sLrokea night and mornlug will givr 
to the hair a lovely sheen and 
stimulate the scalp 

Of vital importance to the futun 
are reactions which build a^as* of 
rhythm, balance nnd grn.c^ful move- 
ment. It in fatal to accuse rt child 
of awkwardness dt clumilnr.K- 
Rathur try to build up new InterTsi 
to develop poLse. Chief omfing thesr 
are swlmmlnii, dancing of all kind: 
and fencing. 
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Latest (liing in 
Hardening is 

Son -i i ss Tl 
Growth 

• Believe it or not, Mr 
Ripley, marker gordeners in 
Sydney orid elsewhere are 
growing vegetables ond 
flowers without soil! 

This has been made pos- 
sible by the utilisation of 
chemical farming, or hydro- 
ponics, as science calls tine- 
new method. 

Alreocfy I have seen c.oijIiflQweJ's, 
cottages, tomatoes, and potatoes 
growing on wire-netting over tanks 
of chemical nutrients entirely 
without Kill 

Although still in its infancy, this 
new method of production is 
oaWKintj rapidly, although the 
science is not yet peilecletf 

Much hos yet to he done before 
it con be said that every Type of 
lli*w=r or vegetable con be grown 
in chemical tanks, but the results 
to date ore sufficiently promising 
to merit the attention of the 

public 

— Sajra THE OLD GARDENER. 

y^HEMICAL gardening 
/ tuis "caught on" tre- 
f mendousjy in the 

V — < United Slatea of 
America, where scientists have 
conducted tests for years with 
satisfactory results. 

A few men are achieving 
moderate success on commer- 
cial lines in several Australian 
States. 

The requirements are some 
wooden tanks of varying size 
(accurding to the crop to he 
grown), some wire-netting, 
excelsior (a flijre), peat moss, 
and the various chemicals. 

Tliefe chemical* arc mostly sold 
ready mixed by proprietary con- 
cerns, and include calcium nitrate, 
pol.raium nitrate, ammonium sul- 
phite, monoculclum phosphate, mag- 
nesium sulphate, borax. uanganesf 
sulphate and sue sulphate in vary- 
me QunnlJtics. 

Better vegetables 

'I'UK waterproof tanks are filled to 
a certain depth with the .llrjiiid 
chemicals and » wire-netting frame 
is placed over the tanks. 

EsceWor In need as a need or 
plant bed and a ihln layer or peat 
mora is used on lop to exclude the 
llltht and prevent excessive evapora- 
tion. 

In the absence ot big tanks, even 
row bowfo. glass Jars, atone crocks 
or first, aquariums can be used. 

So far Americans hive grown 




The Homemolier . . . Fitih fag* 

SUPERFLUOUS 

II I I n ended in 
ilMfl 3 minutes 

Without Raiorv 
Electric Needles or 
Smelly Dtoifaroriei 

1 hr nuor cuti uft bit 
III* (rf Uh it 

i'i"! <h*ut» afif tU 
tvJiirbj crow* bprfc f 
tli >'i wr. Saw by 




i >«--■ ' - .V". tomatoen. utrawbcrrJX. 
cucumbers, squashes, piampJcvnu, 
melons and Innumerable flowers 
under thin method. 

Anil the best el? lf n* made [or tank 
HiirdeniDg, as it & sometime caib;d, 
lire Unit the plants- will product- «nt?- 
taulcs. 01 mare delicious and fceaUh- 
tu] quality, and In Jar greater 
Uty, than r.. the 10U 

( ■ .triU-mris ttv this rnrlhod mtrnzia 
that thcrr i* Jia mrrJitic. nn Lard 
Aixgin% ur rultivatian, no wiling nf 
hands, and only the liy-ilest of labor 
onrp the Uni™ ore *rl tip. 

Most people jrrow the seedllnys 
in boII first Then when they arc 
bie enough to handle they are care- 
fully lifted and the soli washed from 
the rooiA 

Large seeds, too 

npHE roolA ur then placed through 
the wire-wtUns so thot tries' 
reach the cliemktil nutrient, the tX- 
eelaior and peat ure put inio ponCUon. 
am] tlio crop la on Ite way 

Even seeds can be grown by this 
method, but they should be large 
seeds ouch m those ol uiimfllCinS. 

a_ . stocica, and carnation* 
have go far proved failures, out 
marigolds, aeeraturo, many Uhea. 
most bulbs, pflmJr.i, petunia*, ■hftflta 
ij.iL . sweet peas. geranium*, rwa 
and dahlia* have been nuoeessTuTly 
produced. 

Most growers uWr Klajiihouifc* lu 
order bo exclude rain, but In dry 
districts the tanks can be left out- 
doors, ur placed on verandahs wrier* 
they obtain the maximum sunlight.. 

Test* conducted liver a vide urn 
have sJinwn that ZOO (on* ot toma- 
toes an acre can be produced by 
this method, and pntpjtoru have 
yielded lip to the pnrnuuicii.il (jaun- 
tily nf 1l f i T i hovhrlp Lit nrrr of tank 
MU'faoCe 

The chemicals iiard are relatively 
ehEMip I lie principal ouLlity bi.'inE ihf 



THESE hraUhy tnmuTa 
pitinu are bung culfivottd by thf riem m^hod of cbennca! 
gitrcitrung without toil — t^fticb 11 described an tto* payi. 



SLIM APPEAL 



of utwuly i 
r 1 int.' 'i ■ 
the fjffi — 



II -i 



nJlBrii tar hnnri and r.j\u huit tin HI- 
eaerlA, hbJ bb KdtllTJl tfopn U: unrmml 
wriBtil. HtllrrO, one 61x7 net Unmrdiii,ttT 

UUt "J] WrtftlL MIKID MB lit til* CUH -* 

oauctlnn hv exirciH 



nt ur. Un ra 
Ctiaroi*t, «' CttlLl*, 
* paninl t\iiily $t Ui 

JlldTH : ' B a TC^n t/fi fiill 

*cr:l£i" ruppLr, Therti Li 

html* Tbt TtrdliOij-jt Utl 1 
P5 ibiorpuon 4 -0 Jar BU 
•■rcrl Hllmihiai- B»(h fin 

ft-ff]J |fUI dJIH.CC T(-JUf!1 

10.' I for I 



This 1b Lite Lpir.inn 



flLQmilLCt-LlLtCfcj 



flil :"; ■ 

1 '. - " I; 
A 41 ft chart 



tanta. wire-Dt-lLiny. exKlalor and 
prat maaK. 

til our warm climate the heattnc 
ol the tank* would be unneceMftry 
nxcept rfurifiK winter time, sind In 
mm: [rlaucs, aceordlm? to those Who 
huve- studirrd the science, Boil ecver- 
hig of tiie tanka wtmld suffice, 

Bookn on the aubjwt which I have 
read recently Indicate that t.uberotnt 
and bulbouA plan>« grow ^arllcrulfirly 
well In t*na>. 

Daflodils. tullpH, hyacinth? and 
uludloll tiAve grown u> enonnouA 
size under The cheiniral Influence. 

There are two rnrLtjorlii of upiDlyLDj; 
ch^mkrjt] eardcnlmj 

One is the use or gravel, rand, or 
eindM-s into whliili the chciiilcal Ie 
pumped two or three times a day. 
But aa such materials are often diffi- 
cult to obtain the hyrlTDpanlc or 
water culture system la advlaed. 

Although, as I said before,, the 
..■i' n. has not yet proved a com- 
plete ..ii-'.-. sufTiclent has been 
anhleved to hhov thni. It has u ftrrai 
future. 

As thf planiA grown in chemical 
Units will be healthier and more re- 
sistant flJ:iffts- Is likely to br irreatly 
.-I'dunctl 

11 piecautiom are taken to keep 
pefite at bay. no danger need be ex- 
pected from that aourco. 

nyin? Insects, such as butterflies 
und inothr. wnlch lay ep"KB on thr 
rollafffi. will need to be controlled, 
and care will need to be taken to 
wnrd off aphides and other Mirking 
Ineecuf which fly or crawl from place 
To place. 

Qontxnlly, however, tank uarden- 
ins: aeems to offer pardPinrm nome- 
Lhln-g new. something worth wlulr 
mvejitipatlnB— and certainty worthi 
of trial. 



HEALTH AND VIGOUR • . . thanks to ENO 



l>on't be content with half hiNillfi. 
The "filad l" be- alivL-** feeling 
ihnt b liir dSn nf rral health and 
rigour win only cumr from iniier 
i lranlines^ A sparkling p J -1 f=.= of 
Eno% "Fruit Salt", ihe fomnus 
hou!<choM corrective for digestive 



.litmriLla. litM ihin^ ewery inunnii^ 
v>i)l ein^urr tbal your pyslron is 
kept ihoroujilily free from poison- 
una TokicI waaLe and restore lieulth 
and viirour to ihe (u\ I. Get n 
httlile of Knn und we the differ- 
ence it can make lo your hralih. 



f.'no costs 2/H ami tUntlU quantity 




TbrlOlnj ,1'l <■ :-• ■• 
■ rrhr> ff*tnrin t Bf#t>err 
DmD. tCTT. "1 
Wfdnr*JfeT- * <■•>■■ '■ Jli * 

d. r . i » MM « (1t wa 

MnnrliJ *«• Wrfn«iJ*f. 
UiM 1 ••• inH lJL. TKca* 
■s A y *ni Wrdnr*4»>. " «» 
p_a» UU • PI ■ Ml 1 PC. 
TiNlM *■< Wrilhrtdjjf. 




ENOS FRUIT SALT 



Thr iLtj'ah LHar iijiJ "J->uti Siilr" ffK irfJjn-r^J twnAt murti 





Miic your du]l-appeanng» winter-tired ^^/jEW _ 
complexion look fresh . , . alive . . . glowing . . . wirh Three 
Flowers-, the natural looking face powder! 
It is natural- looking because of its unique property of 
covering up imperfections while, it the same lime, its 
magic §f£*fo ' transparency permits the warm, live 

tones to glow through. 
Try a bo* today. You will like iti smooth, fine texture, its 
perfect adherence, its delicate flower fragrance . . . and above 
all, you will enjoy the knowledge chat with Three Flowers 
Face Powder, you are looking your best alwayi! In two 
sizes 2/6 and 3/9. 

In i Mirl itytlmr *nJ /,rn,n| IfeMtg Hi mil \QUK tnJlllJaulil i 




iree Routers 

FACE POWDER' 

RICHARD HUDNUT 
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In the prime of 

life yet not 

feeling prime 

At* you cuuldlc- »g(n| . . » yet treJing 
really «WI N'fl viyimr . ■ * no *'gV 
i . . j»t In-i-k nilBMi-fil . . i wnrn nnl. 
Thou you nee»J * tome . . , un |hliii 
killing dru^» wlii"b Juwi'r lln< wtiultf 
■y At t>iii . . . Imt a tonic which wUJ 
Tally you at UM . . . HUII,1> IIP 
Linl'h quirk It sail *uhj1t. In i^Mmr 
Word* . . . WTNTAItMs . . . the n©- 
wailing Thfrn L* nn im ■' 

A luug c«jij* U tiiinm-iwary . . , yuti 
fool hotter " ■ tli* a tlmm - ■ * 
for W1NCA UXLS Hn>nuth^a» the 
blood tkio «ani* miuulc* tlmt ynt Hnuk 
itf And morn inipnrioni miiIF— ii 
£.**■ xaa th» wilt to go on gfttmg 

Ut ..t tbu:— 

**I mi* waat i up away to a 'ihHilniw — 
By iLBfTM w*ra in hit*. I couldn't 
mat ut for worry. A .fowfor 

prr :. i- ritual W iin'nrnja. I fylt Wttcr 

■ i wo* la 3 »wk« I wan well 
agm n . ' " 

Thpm* wordi nrir lyj-H ul .if tiioLumniJi 
•f letter* ItCKiVwa by Wtni'aTflf*. 

Lltllp wnmlar YYlNi'AlLMIrt hurt had 
»vr>r l!r»,nO() r-ptoiiitiU'ijiJuLium fruw 
tnvalU-nl rwn. Hliirt n tie to-day 

■ ■ i yny'll feel a dilFrrent | r r*r»c>ji 
Within hnnrr. r'mra nil Clii'min* 



J' In esiti; hennn TJi4> dona tint ^njn-ar 
le lire il:aiipr.'iU!l inrii! 01 h'i>jji«Ej mil wi!e. 
J aoiik un Lh |i inn' rr r i-jiii ■ icii v u tij ii lile 
ijifnrm^Mcii nnd bcIyIcv C 



CU-fl 



. 19 Eli* 



I WHAT MY PATIENTS I 

ASK ME 
iMnwiii gy DOCTOR MHt "" ^ 

MEASLES can 
bring* aii'riouft 
eimipliraiiauM 

DOCTOA, I'd like you to 
have a look at Billy. For 
the last three nights he hasn't 
been unit? to sleep because of 
a pain behind the ear. He 
seems to be running a tem- 
perature, too. 

Well, now— how did mil thfa swrr. 
Mrs. Thorn a it? 

As a. matter of fact, doctor, B\tttt 
is iutt recovering from measles 
Thinking that measles was fust one 
uf those childhood i i ■ ,■ i , • th-at ^«d 
to be "{fat over" tamehvu) nr 
I'm afraid I timply pu.t him to fcrf 
and waited lor him to get better. 

But at th* nwh was tNMiMtiM 
fainter. Bitty, still pretty aick. storied 
to cnmjtlain of earache. 

And did you do anything about l: 
Mr*. ThocnilB? 

Writ, doctor, Jlfrr Dnnean ncit 
floor tnld me a slice of hot onion in 
the aor-canal tuoiild fLc it, &o I fol- 
lowed her arftnlfc and next dttjf thr 
car Attirtfd tr> run with pW, 

She toid me that the anion was 
dfHng uiOTk and It Had hruught 
HfihB "frtrineii" our. 

fiat IJie ear discharge teems to 
have been getting worse instead of 
better, and, I'm aery worried about 
the pain behind the ear. 

l-, not very difficult. Billy is nxn- 
ntng n trempcrature of IPX tils car 
is dlachiirE[irig freely/ on to (iie pillow, 
he lias a definite tendL*rnf!*s when 
r touch tN bone behind \hr labo or 
bis ear anil Yds "link boy~ look nil 
heU a Atory which miw-nn that Billy 
win have to go to hospital nmi ftfrn 
an operation on Id* maatDld. 



How to behave" series 



Posed by His 
Dionnc "Quins" 




"PUT AW A 



i tht Itman Annette and Ycunnit iry to tamwy in thie picture. Toyi 
ttft lying ubuut can be dangerous, ior people muy eatily trip and fait ox'rr them. 



Im that a remit al the 7tjl'£w[«. 

(tlXlOT? 

Ton, Mrs- Tboinns. Billy hud the 
iiip&sIm to begin with, nnd the tn- 
rkn. s[ireitLl U]3 Ihe tube running 
from hi£ throtkl to the injjde of his 
ear anil set up InflHmuiiLtlnn behind 
t.hc ear-drum, which yielded to the 
pressure of thtt pus Umc had col 
lpcted and burst Into tlie ear-eana] 




OLD MIMEB JOE STOUCII «HJ> ATtASTj 
iHt'O DUG FOB JOVEAftsj 




THE Ttmu TUHwen our TO WEUOUt HIM 

t/rtu BAUtK Ann placs and c«(eb> 





THE CIVIC OAMOUET WOOSIED JO«-^ 
NIX NAWOS Of MACK WITH CQIUC 



tUT SOlvOt CL£A»€0 THEM IM ATwrNK- 
Jfif M*n A SPltNCWB Tmrt J 




S0IVOL CLEANS HANDS IN 30 SECONDS! 

AND CLEANS THEM THOROUGHLY I THEPES NOT 
A TRACE OF DIRT OK GRIME LEFT TO TELL THE 
TALE ONCE SOLVOCS PENETRATING LATHER 
GETS TO WORK. JUST AS PLEASANT TO USE 
AS FINE TOILET SOAP 



/fur hour did ft« fftrf « mtototrf. 
doc for* 

I'm comlfig to tiiuL, Thr mastnld 
Is 4 EOrt uT honeycomb of little cells 
which open Into thr- car bftnntl the 
ear-drum. Before tlie drum burst, 
the ptift. being under prensurc, wu 
forced Into these ci'lLi and set up 
(in Infliunmitttan t Li r-- 

£frj( if these mastoid cells are 
<j.ttHtti from the car. why yhould J/av 
hate to operate an thetn. The skull 
is fjuiic thick the-te. isn't ,t? 

Yea, Mm, Thomas but them are 
iumt wry importnnt Etrueiurw In 
that thick piece of vkull. 

Benidr thr orcan of brjrin,*:. therr 
•re the living "pplril IrfTebi" which 
Mi aa «or pmIUuh. Ihr nervpc to tbe 
«r and llir far**, the main vrin at 
Usp brain, and only a ibia pimp «f 
bon* arjwrwlrii the ■maBtofrl rrlh 
from Ihr hTaln ili-K 

Mqy become chronic 

\T7HAr ,ootJ(1 hopjjen 1/ Wfiy 
d/dn'f ftorr oprrrniion yon 
adnUe. doctor f 

There jtrt> Lnnie niost- unplcusnnt 
poslhtllttn. Mm. Thnmas The most 
Bertmuf would be du« to the piu 
eallnx 1ta way through Into tht- 
brain, or Into a lurge vein easing 
an BhBeirss, but the almost certain 
result would bp that Billy would 
have a chronic dtEeh&rgJnff ear 

Why would his ear Jcerrp on di»- 
charging^ doctor* 

BiWAUee the mostol<| crlig cannot 
dnUn "up hin," they would get more 
and tnDTe Infected, nnd Lhua keep 
the ear from healing 

Ii there c«nr IBw|f thin tmubfr 
could have been avoid/rd. doctor? 

Tei, thorn is a good cluun-r tlmt 
U mlsht have been 

Pint at all, Billy should have hud 
medical cart for hi* meatles: then 
Hfhen hl» ear started to aahe (for 
which his doctor would hare bt*en 



on tbe wai.cn) an carry Incltnon of 
the bulging drum would have saved 
the pu* TroTii being forced lnla lh* 
mastoid cell*. 

FinJtUy. (he tenderncs* lii-hind (ho 
ear should havr rrcHved altentjon 
when It firjit appeared. 

Now that Jt lias gene so far, how- 
ever. nn orwriiLlDn will hi- t&oezAtrj. 
Forliinnti*]y, mastoid aurgcry hsu 
reached a high stage of perfection 

LhfiM days 



For young wiv*s 
and mothers 



TUVKV KINti it ¥ STEM 

Simple eye trouble* and 
how to treat them 

TTIE eye Is sunn a highly compli- 
cated and sensitive trrgan ami 
of such Importance to our general 
well-being that no chance*, should 
be taken when eye troubles occur. 
Expert medical advice should at one* 
be itowzht. 

However. there are emergerj cle* 
■Awl minor eye trouble? which occur 
tn ever>'day life. These, Mich ift 
foreign objects \n the eyee, sties, 
etc, respond easily 1« correct and 
nlmulp TrcntmrntA, 

A painphlr: on this subject., as well 
ais n previous one on the "Care of 
th* Eye&," hna bren prepared hy The 
Auil-ialian Women 'a Wrekly Motlwr. 
cratt Servtce Burenu. 

Any mother lntert^jted in LhU cub> 
ject can obtain this leaflet free of 
charge, by sending Iter request wtth 
a 4f4tnp*jd uddressed envelope to Th* 
Aus trnllan Womc n's Weekly, Box 
43OTYY O.P.O., Sydney. 

Please endorse your letter "Mother- 
craft " 




Fat *nonst4>ft sewing 



DlWHURSTS SYLKO* 



The strong, even and reliable 
sewing cotton for hand or 
machtne 



100 YARDS REELS 

SIza No. 40 
OVER 3SO FAST COLORS 

ictd by finding Dep Jff r»»c«|jl Sferet 
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SYLKO 

MACHINE TWIST 

JOf X CEWHU9V t SONi Lttl imptOK <MUM0 
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ACCIDENTS 

Buc >nu can guard uftainw mtioui 
ininxian by dreeing oil dun hw&L* 
wiih I'-!.-- | n an anicfe on Trmnum 
Ac world -famous Liner Injtmtir 
*d<ri*«t: — "L)*c Iodine in the local 
irmtjiimi of the mound, *t it hit* 
•irortR dcitnictivr «tiiun on ihc 
Trunut Toxin." 

Ai i.-.i . (oaumi 44 ladinr, u u ih* 
VMM Pirw Aid H*FnnJv which mn be |hL 
h» ymrr hart* Dociurt tbrveoj hlu .1 tltr 
wtjiiM UW il lhrmirtm ami hi|,M> 

fWxWlHWTllJ 



. thrir 




Cuti and Scrjtcfaet. i, j, , i,,,. 

ia, ittmnrv pim. wuuptji uul abrurrmi 
Ma-uit inJmroa, u It ■■■■ i ■. 
(inHMhtn 1 trim* and prrwrim dun 
MuJriptriaa Afrft Flrtt A in, cm 11 >(jur iLmnr 




Burn* and Scalds, a huth **n: — 

ii rtif hew appLKMion luf tiu'iu I 
..."-i One puiCM .:- .rii-- h 
at 'wuIz wftttd#rfut ihe w*r ii f«fc« the hum 

MM Of 1U " 

CplTC | Writ* trrr valuMhir iWrv 
I nUt, ■ P*nf A*W Bool I'rrv 
6t*m# ibcitiid hmvr amr. The Ivtirx 
Cm,, Box 14, P.O., North SVney 




BACKACHE, 
LEG PAINS MAY 
BE DANGER SIGN 

Or TW KJAwri — H*p w Ce * 

Harpr RelkH. 

It lM<.-kur.ttt aJ.nl if-K «U« JUahM.B >u« 

.nlaerih.*. chili I }HH ' ami Jo nolfjLrif 

atwui iri»m. NiiLpm m.*> t* warolm )«u Hn« 

rtVr klilTiCJI H*»<J fliiiJii-iHf -'nil. 

TTi* ililn»* ale ill* rn'ct flUaia al ih* 
btewk Al] dn> lunf Hi'' >il>iml l'a"ili , I 
lAreudi ill. 13 mllta «f Hilnrr lutw In Iff 
•miued 9f and »>■.«■« Ifull.if lirr 

IMj atMvJil M** 9 [iintn a dkj ani to *•* 
rtd uf *nr» laaji J [kiuikIi i>f ■***!■ erutlrr 

Whtn ■:,<■ IIiImi mlifi twuimo oI'jm^. 

Mj([1Jpr (ikiufni an *f»Jii?, nutitlui niiJ 
ni4tt:ii(. Tti- a^lila ann »aatt» LEj»4 it urn 14 
b* tMtUti ftUt *tt toi tmaJr, ttaY in Hi* tilfiatl 
Mai Ijuccui* imUillimn Thla-H-fllwllntin 
luKKlliI b#«-**r3m. W P»'n*. i"« «' C*P ™ 
«u«rif, retUnf uti jUvhU. lumbar", awuuaaj 
EMt and aalln. jiiiftlunrtii nrw« ull *r*«. 
nrriAikLU n»lrtfl «.nd dlntnniaj. 

llWfl *li> 1 AaJi j.iur rhemlU for IIOAN H 
BAf'fi ACRE KrilNC) VIUM . . mMl M«- 
<wnrllv th» w*rM n.»f t7 mllllmw •! Iw-W" 
HlfTnrtlLi Wtth ImrUi'lw <'i'i rr 
(I*. ■■!■:.. TIi*f qwlr.k r*\i>t «irt j»1H 



Asthma Germs 

Killed in 3 Minutes 

CIwIUDji. cui'IdbT. whirenliirt A*Lhmn 
anil H r*>H'-li 1 1 1 p pntann your *ynti-m niln 

Ct-uf hnnllh *nrt WMkltrn /our hurt, 
frjularw. (hp pMBcMplinn of m Anwirl' 
ran phyaiilAn. kUrtN tiiJMnu a wrlirnn 
Gpnm in t tnJngiM, rmttrmh** th" Mw>l 
■ml umii1#« new rltalllr * il.ni yon «-m; 
■ lff.p n"im.llv hi; auFil Ml nnyihinit 
Uld rjiJOy JIT*. Urnrlsra ■■ iro mmrni- 
f«l (ftn n |« cuarftnteml to «»^« von 
fn*. iur btufttltinic in 1' tinuri «*nd tn 
campWL«[y atop yuur AKihmn In M fta.fR 
.tr mutivy l)A>ik iui r«lu.rn nf finptj iHir.k- 
u«. O't alrtidau-a from r*rnr eh»iHl?t. 
Tba MllmtM om(«^ta (KM 1310 



The «•«;; fo 

1Ii:altii ami Hi: %i i v 

By PRUNELLA STACK 

Head of the world-widq grganis^tion, the 
Wortiert'i Leogu* ot Health and Beouly 

DO you sit or stand In any of the ways 
illustrated here? As you can see at 
;i (tttoce, the little Ogata in the rlght-linnd 
cnnier is the only on» which has correct 
posture. 

Buih the standing figures show the 
wrong way. Two of the sitting figures are 
slumped ungracefully 

You can Improve your figure enormously 
by checking up on such simple, everyday 

habits. 

In a scries or articles I shall tell you each 
week how to correct your bad habits, and 
what exercises to do In order to make good 
posture second nature, and to achieve that 
desirable attribute, a perfect figure. 



In this section next week I shall illus- 
trate and describe some of the exer- 
cises. 






v 



Miss Precious HIim tks 



Printed tod UtllitliiLriJ .L.In-.rf.A i rrur 

l.Tmll«l. I1I-1H Cuturrucll 0<f«»1. B»iUi«l. 



• She has one object 
in life — to rejl you ways 
of saving time in your 
daily work round the 

house. 

Here ore some of her 
suggestions: 

I»UT »t l«Bt a frw rwuif wi&r onw 
n ntonUi to Inspect your olotlK-s 
54>nBm;« tawr which ntvd Btciidiaff, 
tho« which you can freshen yom- 
srlf, and ttimc nhltrh musl to to 

the !■'<::■; 

• > * 

|.>EUEMHER Uiat a RTeaae apnt on 
.■■ilk can ecwnetlmen be removed 
or at loaat ml ti l mlip ci. if • piece o! 
crown paper la piawiil over Uh: spot 
and a hut Iron en top ot that, 1| 
you should get oar grease on itock- 
Ingn, nib the apol itlth butter and 
wrL'h ImmiillB-lely. 

+ * * 
A SHESJT of Bond white American 
" clolli makeu an ercelient sun- 
Btltiu*- for a pfcwtry hoard. espeajaUy 
Whnre ^pacc ta limited, aa U may be 
wiped and rolled up out of ahjht on 
a ahelf. 

* w • 

SILK chirut and bloases alwayfi de- 
relnp crciiMf II left rolded In a 
drau'pr. These creawB »n be pre- 
vented If Alurb are phtm) on s 
banger after being Ironed 

# * * 

rpo cli-y wooiletpi. peg a large towe: 
between two dottiea-Unes and 
lay the wooltte* on the towel ko that 
they receive a maximum of aun nnu 
air. Ttiia meam that the drying 
time is halved and Uw ganiirenlit are 
not atreleheil out of ahapc an with 
pegKUig to a line In the ordinary way 




i SET of caaiora died on a biiulL 
* kitchen intjle SJivej many a 
step In the kitchen. Dirty lUrhes 
can be whoeled to the /ink and 
clenn ontt wheeled to the ihelves 
or cupboard!. WhcHed to the oven 
It la ready lor hot dlshej,, food, etc 

« * * 
{JO VER tea ataliu on a white cloth 
arith pun- glyeertne for a eoople 
of hour* before wt>&hlng It. 

* * * 
I »LAC£ a piece of cellophane over 
Uie cut .Mirfnee ot a loaf of bread 
before putting it bock In the bread 
oroek. Thai keep* the bread frwh 

■:"l =,L\'i'. •.vil.1.j:l1: Lhr t4i|.i rlio.' 

+ * * 

{^.OINa out to dinner, no time to 
cliantre, and your light fltocklnn.'. 
have dark marks on the ankles? 
Try rubbing the marka with an 
liuUn-mhbC! eraser. 



A. B.C. Of Cookery If you put s Ki*ii«oim[ul of au«rar 
' In milk hcrnrc pulunc I! on Nit 



slypetA: Trlungh'f of towt or fried 
rjrrnd Hfd af- a purniiih for minc^ 
or eerved with aoup. 

glrioln; one of the prune Jolutn ■ ■ 
beef — the upper part o( the lulu. 

RiHbet: A fruit water lee, nlxetl 
rlth itlfTly frothed white of est. 
Served in sorbet flaws, wually be- 
tween the entree and the rout. 

Rnulilve: An onion Aauce iFrencb > 

tuiojne: Ught baked aweet oi 
aavory, cutnpuned largely of eggs. 

Son rrir filare: Art Iced wuffle mix- 
turp. frfflton In apocuil crura. 

Booar, fo: To rook or pickle in 
Tlnegar and xploea. 

gay: A dark brown sauce, uned 
In itlllafaea and aavory dlafaee 
Originally made In Japan from the 
mya beau. 



stove to boll the milk won t boll over 
Such a help 11 yau're rollrd away 
rroiii The kitchen I 

* * * 
kJO you have burut a IT'TtttrflT . 

Pill It with a Btroiis -olutlon of 
salt and water and leave It to stand 
for 12 hours. Tlien bring the wut«!r 
slowly to the boll. Sorub well null 
the burnt particles will rome right 
awar, and betlcr .nllll lhr .uiueepan 
won't turn again eaaily. 

+ * * 

'IHJ prevuiu. sfiouliler straps Irom 
allptHllg sew a pteco of ribbon 
from the armhole at your shoulder 
seam to the neck at shoulder team, 
ou both sio>-i of yuur trock. i*at a 
presa-atud at the neck and when 
dreniilim aeeure your undTwenr 
ntrapa beneath this ribbon 



BY APPOINTMENT 



r 




cur Silver may 
your napery 

of the 



lie hull marker! «nd engraved 
fine«t Irish linen . , , your glassrjs oi cut cr> r stal. antJ 
vntir cook a genius . . . IjuL imJuss tliute Is Cerelxis Salt, 
your .table is not correct. 



■k Al ll»e leading hotels, no wll othet 
llion Cerehut to ever serwd. 



(;e«ebos halt 




10 



typists were asked 




tqpists replied - 



"Nugget " — because! 

ii ghvs by /«rr 
the brigbffst vbinc 



:10' 



th added 




and the sJi/ne 

slays lo i-.'it 



t 



il (a lady Who tikos 
XII saving time I added 



I anil ttie tin 

Is so wry easy 
tn open 



UUALITV WAX ii ihr «ccret o( ihiae. 
The fincii thinintf wa.XtT> in ill the world 
■it bfrnJcd in "NudBft.** No other v^h i . 

Itivca aucjh a ^lum 

NUGGET 

SHOE POLISH 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626409 
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1 our fur&ritt* roript* titatf 

Win A Cash IMu/j 

That dish the family like 
so much" . . . Why not enter the recipe in 
our weekly best recipe compel irionr 1 If 
it is published on this page itwill be worth 
money to you. 

J HE first prize ol n 
this we£k goes lo a 
reader for her recipe of 
ft lasly and attractive way to 
reheat and serve the remains 
ol a Joint of beef. 

CoiuolaLlon prizes art awardiM to 
othej rtadprs lor an Interesting 
VBLTiety oT reel pea 

RemrmtRT, yttu too may enmpetc 
In this fjuclnnlUli; wtrkly com- 
periMon All you have to do L- to 
write out you* favorite recipe And 
■entJ B la to this offices loweLher 
Willi your name and adtlrexa clearly 
atUcU*cl. 

Firs i price awarded every week ts 
CI. while ? G convolution prlae lft 
avudtfd far ereiy athnr recipe pub- 
Ll.]ut: 

«(>I4>EN FINGEH-S 

One tJ'iunii cold tifcf. 1 i>m, 1 lcs- 
vpotm anrbovy ■> mi r 1 teatpoon 
gmtrd nniona, 1 Uiblr^tpnnEi vinegar, 
hrvAilctumbn, I I ahJirtpumi butler, i 
cap ytork, 1 itrhAtrUpnan (uraley, I 
trupoon i-i.. i r 

Out beef into near, slices % inches 
loot I inch brand, i Inch tbiek. 
Dip into egg and then into ieoBcried 
brea-tlcriimtis. and fry a galden 
brown Add nea-ianingn to Jtoelc, 
wiiii » Jlt-tle pepper and wilt and 
beat ill together. 

Arrnnse fingerr. round a hot diah 
and pour sauce, round. 

Unl Hri»e of CI to Mrs. Grrtn, 
1U« Park BC Habart. 

MUSHROOM K \ .li:i t 
Thr*?* ounm *m.ill m-u^hroonvt. X 
3 laUlc§poon>, rrcum. ball and 
brpp*!-. 8 ohlnnini of hoi LliltrreiJ 
toa»t. 31w butter, a little cbjrpa*- if 
liked. 

Perl and jtUilfc muAlinoonM. fcUintl 
In slightly jtallcd water aiui tinin 
well. Reserve right of the jtmalkut 
muHhrooma for KBrnlahlug and fry 
these gently in one -third of the 
butter; chop up remainder. 

Beat up egss, jitlr in cream and 
add seoAoniriK to tcute. Melt re- 
maindLT of butter, add chopped 
miii'hrnooii nnd cook gently for nev- 
eral lalxiiiL&i., laJtjj saucepan from 





ctovr n nd itlr In eggs and cream. 
Put nilxturr back oyer a low buniftr 
end cook Rcntly until It becomes 
thlr-k and creamy. keeping It weH 

stirred. 

Serve on hot buttered tonnt, nnd 
irnrnish each *"*arwnbl* M with ft 
whule mushroom 

< martini urn Pri-« nf Z/$ to Miss 
J. Fullrr, f li.itfr-i. tin Rrntnntk, 

3-A. 

BH VN HAISIV BREAD 
One rtfjf, 1 rnp sugar, 1 rup gnMrn 
»7rap, 1 cup mnr ittHh. % cup* fluur. 
1 cap hran. l l table* pnnm melted 
hultrr or nlhrr ithortcnini;, \ tea- 
Npmptt rarb. xodn, 1 ira-pewm talt, [ 
rup ' ■ i ' r ' * i ' 3 teanponna bnklna 
powder. 

Bene rag Aliahtly. Hdd hujbt, 
Njnriip, me]tcd butter, mnd bran. In 
separate bnsin add aocIb to bout («UJt, 
then combine with first mixtnTe. Sift 
Hour, *a\' and bakinc <■ •■'.«.'■!■■: to- 



DAI STY sand- 
wirftcs orr ututiffy 
!/?>• frjfjw poritr/iir 
of all afternoon 
tea fare, /{rerprj 
for :-i!t': i att 
gu'eri bvftuv. 

LEFT. "PetirW 
art, a dciii-ioui 
form of bmuit 
nxn^ wirh a"ai- 
miifi end ifnii-js. 
See reap* for 

!>:■.:• : OH I . r.':;LiV. 



flRtlter. MU rtUrdnn with flour and 
udd to otlier lugrrdlenu. Brat well 

Bake in a wcll-gren&ed lonf tin fiir 
11 hours in a motltrnte oven. 

CoiualaUan rrrze at t/t to Mrs, 
D. A. M. Sineluir. Thf I'nlon Bank. 
Balrn&dalr. Vie, 

KAllBIT PASTIL 

Two hlndaiuutem of a youiu^ r»b- 
btt sOB-ked In a little salt and water 
overnight. Drain, put into a Jar 
with 41b. lal bacon. 

Cover and htmtm for 3 houra. re- 
move from Juice, take bones out. 
and put Uie mo&t Uiroush mincer. 

Return to Juice, add a small pinch 
of salt. 1 frrated nutmeg, i teaspoon 
cayenne, and ]UAt a little pepper 
Mix well nod put into jars. Melt 
cltheir butter or dripping and pour 
over lop. 

Consul iiUnn Priie ol */fi •■■ Mr* 
VV. O'Brkn. 41 I'm-Hons SI.. New- 
market Wl, Vic. 




/ Corned B EEF and Carrots / 

' TSE.it lwSSs>^ • 



Prune meat, trnJer and jiacy, with well- h brmg» out ill*- flavour ot all meat 

cTM>ki-d cirrtits- VE / hat miwr roiiiJ yim dtific», dxrttm appettCc .in J aid^ dige*- 

** .i!it? Nodilng , . . except Krrn'i tion. Serve freshly-mixed Keen'* 

Mustard. \liutarU with every niral. Ii'i a ceruin 

A litcle mustard docs no much for food way to m.ikr rh.n meal a aucceaa. 

and MUSTARU means ... 

KEENS 




SANDWICH mUKOB 
Pump;idour. MLilmt 3 sticks of 
cei#vy. lib. pnines. loa. dried ftprl- 
colc 

Molattjii wjut it ]i:tlo Iwney ami 

r.ihf i.i : Mtucc t packet or 

seeded raiAilu, I cup nuta. I cup 
Loconut, 1 half candled onuiRW pecL 
I ainail piece elbrou. 

MctnLen with honey to mnke & 
mixture that will spread and line 
fur . . or Cftke fUJinjE. 

Briiwn Itrr.ri hialad: Shred very 
finely 3 leave* lei Luce. 3 i ticks 
ce]i?r>" Add one flmnll freen chilli, 
minood fine, and 3 tabte"poooH 
mayonumse, I cup gmted ohatm, I 
ti?EUbpoorj fpmted onion, pepper and 
snlt. obout k teaspoon. 

Spread about I Inch thick ati 
bread 

t:oUI Mrat: Four Ubleapoona 
mayonnafse, half a crrp of minced 
cold cooked meat or ham. one tea- 
spoon finely-grated onion, one tea- 
spoon niiely-ebtjpijod panlcy. four 
tLiblr&poonfi finely-chopped celery, 
quarter l^ajpooil aalt. one small 
pickle chopped fine, 

rnnsnlation Frhe or I/fi to Ml« 
K. l^arkinaon, rare No. B Dae re St.. 
Tnnwonir, Briahonr. 

I'lNKAWLB ltAl.NBOW 

One Un ol prcoerved plnnjippli? 
Dr»ln an Julee Put pineapple into 
^laffi dl-h. Next mnke a euitard, 
Uilne 1 pint, nf milk atii 3 e^. 
yolks and mitt. Pour Lfili over 
the pltiespple and allow t.n set. 

Makft n jelly, using 1 packet rasp- 
berry Jelly cryttaLi and the Juice 
from the pineapple. When Jelly la 
just beirinnim tn set (the shivery, 
utaeet bent the 9 ew-whlira (left 
from mjUtlrm ciltardi EUfUy and 
Tnld Into Jelly and spread over cus- 
tard and allow be net 

("nmnlalinn Frlir of 3/8 to N. C, 
Kelly. Ptn Bolanir RJ.. Warrn.imbnol. 
VJr. 

t/OLDCN BISCTTTS 
lialf-|>ob!id hotter, 2 i-uim Hour. 
1 cup coconut. I (abie«puuua «ucar. 
1 tu, 3 tableiunona Rolden vyrup. 1 
Irnpunn rait. I traauoou oirbnnatr 
or torfa. 1 leaipoun eream of larlar 
Bub lillltfr into sifted dry ln e n-i\- 
ImtM and vug beaten with B> rup 
Roll out to tin. t)ildkrjeaa and out. 
Inro dulred Ahipen. Bake in 
moderate oven 

Conaolallon I'riae of l/B to MiM A. 
WWW, narlbrook. Aberdeen. 

EGO AN II CHEESE MACARONI 
Three uill, i f-. :„.„ 
ihrese tflnely rrulcill. 3 ettti I o« 
butter. 2i teaspiwus Ituur. I; ,11k 
tnilk. aeaannUsir. 

Break up mararonj and eook In 
nnllod boiling water until tender and 
drain In a colander. 

Melt three-ftiuct.ln or the buiw 
in a saucepan, add Hour, and when 
well blended stir In milk ffraduullv 
and brinic to boil, mining well 

Allow mixture to boll gently for a 
few minutes. Iheii star m two ounces 
of cherae and the macaroni. Season 
to taste and turn Into two sre»f*d 
shallow fireproof dishes, lioltowina- 
out centre of mBcamnl to amkt room 
for the eg hi. which will |> r added 
later. Sprinkle remainder of clteesc 
on top of macaroni and lei it brown 
in oven. 

Remove dbmen from oven, allow ta 
cool sllithtly, and drop an cgj and 
a pat of butter Into centre of each 
diab. neturn to oven and bake loni 
enough to set eggs. 

Consolation Prize of |/| i„ jj„ 
A. Smarl. 1 1 t'luinius Si . Pen n r ,l 
West. eUL 



rEAKUES 
tiunrter of a pound or butter, 1 
cup lelf-ralsing flour. I cup dalfs. X 
rup .tutar. ) cup chuitpril naluuts. I 
eft- 

Ctcsjh butter and sugar, add 
beaten efisf gradually, then the flour, 
walnuts, and dates- Roll pieces about 
.star of a walnut In flaked oereaL 
Bake on a greased Iray 15 to 25 
minutes In a moderate oven. 

ConsofaUon Prise nf ta Mis. It 
Wyae. Highbury Kd , Tally fin, Vic 

MAL'l'KII CRUNCIlEa 

Half cup butter, I cup medium 
brawn sufiar. 1 teaspoon sanllla, I 
eg s . well beaten, t tablespoons 
nullnl milk powder, 1 IrMHpovll cin- 
namon, U cups tlour, I teaspoon 
li.sk ins powdrr, pinch salt. 

Cream butter and brown suojar 
iittlil soft and fiutTy. Add egg and 
vanilla nnd Ihen remaining Imrred- 
lent*. which have been sifted to- 
gether. The mixture wilt be quite 
stiff and the last of the dry Inyred- 
lenta must be worked in grnduaily. 
Finally, farm Into a roil nnd wrap 
En A waxed paper to stand for n day 
In n refriaeralcir or very cold place. 

When ready to btlkr, unwrap, cut 
off thin slices and arrange on a 
floured tray. Bruati llehtly with eng. 
white and sprinkle with finely, 
ground suit. Bake In a moderately, 
hot oven fSlfi dcg.) ftir 8 mlnulea. 

Connotation prise of 2/0 Ui Stra. 
M. 1. Vt'aircn, Fnrde St., Ganmaln, 
H.S.W. 



SAFEGUARD YOURSELF 




against 
Coughs, Colds 



and 

^Wt) ,nllU8nza 

by taking ROBOLEINE 

When winlrr uiom» mauy |jcc>^1« Wk. nn 
ralrfatFiR < "M i irnl intlnmia r« inrvnalilc, 
quite f.-.:.-e n m,- that rarii mrcWiilslC 
riEtarl Inwrn mitlnnrr. antf if «i Ijm 1 i ty 
hi Iwlf-w jui arrtOLiD romp lira I ino* ma-f 
<4<T*rlop. PmlCfi i'ii. -^1; mil ynur fimiilv 
sf;eina| ihcur ".aricrni bv inklnn ■ rntine 
of lT..lmif i.r- || wiTl Jiuilrf up TrwrHt. 
of inner Mrcnaih, rhr h*»i lint? rtl riVfcnc* 
aaainat th* ktit» of infevtlrm. Hnljplri r >« 
i" lirti^r tfinn a\\f ionic, liccaunR mrtsry 
paitLi-lr li i-ciarrnimTfil nr>uri59hmml r>f 
llin hi K hr»i orrfs-r f MJM^MM all th« 
fnr wiwnhip the hland into a 
rich ml flnw Thai frnlN nnd manilNtrtJ 
Jiw Btamrdr rrrrr* and rimutau U 
jeH nm rhiwn mkr ■ teaipoonf.il at 
Hobolpliir in a , |., . t>\ WBrTT1 m \\k. 
Then? la nothini; rwiirr far MrHairtfai 
Ihc Win ami pronvtlua th« bodf 
anin^r MtwAn anrt »tW Winlfr Ma. 



ROBOLEINE 



TH6 PROTECTIVE AND 
STRENGTHENING FOOD 
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:\BU\'£. Banana and cherry tUhvatmeal furl, a d^llLiOun Imrlliy dinner 
awevt. You'/f find you can serve it uften for it» detictatu flavor and 

if brnlih-aivtng food valuet. 
RIGHT Hnmy whi-atmral cake, which, at in name implies, includes 
tuJo ud Valuable ingrnfirrrlt. r)onii/ and whmtmral. n mill <u bullet 
and ginaer and other irturedimtt. 



For health . . . cukes and sweets 



Made with WHEATMEAL 

Whole grain cereals — whole wheat 
especially — are the most vital basic foods in our national 
diet. And because the whole grains conserve the valuable 
minerals and vitamins, they supply energy, warmth and 
essential food values in a most economical form. 



Wi 



fHOLE wheat U re- 
garded as the most 
valuable Of the 
whole grain cereals. It was 
a national food as far back as 
the days of the Egyptian 
Pharaohs — grains of wheat 
having been found In various 
tomb excavations. 

But tlfi value llfii tn using Die 
whole grain. Just as wtth unpolished 
m* brown rice and whole barley. 

Pot this reason whoa total for 
making cukes, pus tries, ami sweets 
is kLCftl. especially when there are 
trowing children in Lhe home. 

Wheat hi lt» highly refined form, 
rhat of while Sour, has very little 
nuf-rn .ifiTiel value and certainly lacks 
LhE m«i vita] elements of all the 
minerals — phoephonii, carbon, 
hydrogen, oxygen, magnesium — and 
vitamins A and B 

The- roughage., which Is also tnisa- 
ing Imm while dour. U necesnary 
to heal Lb, especially to the health of 
VOUXLg rihltrir tm 

Whrstmeal 1» the whole grain of 
the wheat ground to a flour, and 
cantatDB (he bran, the germ, ami the 
i larch of the wheat. 

RASANA AND CHEKB-Y WHEAT- 
MEAL taut 

Thm ouuen One whrntnir.il floor. 
itn. plain Boar, pinch irK, lira, hat- 
irr, tot- sagar* 1 rounded teaspoons 
baking powder, 5 banana*. I tabk- 
« poena raspberry Jam. I egg. I taa- 
■poon vanilla, II glace eberrie*. t 
LabEerpoonj milk. 

BuLtrr a sandwich tin or tart 
□late 9 inches in diameter. Sift 
plain flour, baking powder and wait 
add wbcatmeal hour. Rub in the 
witter awl add the sugar. Beat 
:tgg and milk together and Add 
.anUla Pour nearly all into dry 
ngrediriitJi and mix da ft rather st.fl 
■if'unh. cut Ln halves Roll out on a 
Urhtl> -floured hoard into a round 
to fit sandwich Un or plate. 

Place in the ^ppmsed un. spread 
with Jam, keeping it away from the 
edm Site* one banana an top 
if the jarn and cover with other half 
rf dough. Bake in hot oven 1*00 
tagreea F> for 20-35 rain it lea until 
lightly browned Allow to cool In 
r.he thi. Serve decorated with 
whipped cream, the other sliced 
:ianan» fdipped tn lemon >ul*e to 
prevent dlacolorUtg' and el*" char- 
rifta cut la 'nafnda; 



WHEATMEAL FRUIT ARB SVT 
CAKE 

Ilalf Do and whe&tmeaJ floor, lib. 
plain flour. 4 Hi. Suiter, Jib. brown 
sugar, |lb. eulUnmx Ufa. dales, lib. 
lemon peeL lib. walnuts, lib. rafata*, 
J teaspoon nvtmrf and cinnamon 
mixed togrltarr. 2 ergs, 1 lea&puon 
earbonau- of soda. 1J breakfast caps 
boiling mlib. I teaspoon vanilla. 1 
teaspoon baking; powder, plnrii sail. 

Ultr a 8-inch cake tin with 2 
thIcltnnMra of brown and a thick- 
nesses of white paper. Stft together 
the plain flour, baking powder, salt, 
nutmeg and china mun. odd the 
whealmcal flour, then rub tn the 
butler until .:-vi-til> mixed Into the 
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dry insredlentR. Add sugar, innta. 
peel and nuta and mix well logethf.-r 
Stir in the lightly -ben ten eggs, Dis- 
solve carbonate of soda in the boil- 
ing milk (healed In a large julucc- 
patu. and pour at once on to Uic 
other ingredients. Mix well to- 
gcLhpr into a very soft mixture. Place 
In prepared tin and bake 3-31 hours 
In moderate oven '350 degrees P.). 

HONEY WHEATMEAL CAKE 
Six ounces whntmeol floor, Dm. 
plain floor, Go*, h^nej, Zox. butter, 
2(rx. castor ^ugar. 1 cks, pinrh 
nit, I UaAjHHin Kraond riiMjt-r. 
pmeb grated nutmeg', 1 tejupoon 
carbonate at n*da, 1 levrl teaspoon 
bakinc powHrr. 

Butter a large Fiat cake tin, 8 
Inches by *> Inches- Sift plain flour, 
baking powder, ginger, nutmeg into 
■ birgv hoatn, add wh^atmeal flour 
and mU well togeUiei, Beat huttpr 
and sugar lo a cream, atlr in the 
beaten egg. Warm honey slightly 
and odd aJtrmately with the dry 
IngmlieutA Adit a tablespoon of 
milk if neeea?ary. Mix Into a 
.smooth ■■I'.ui'h itnd mil out on a 
floured board until about 4-inch 
thick Bake in a luiallow Un In 
moderale oven (350 deyrec* F> for 
50-« minutes. When cold pipe with 
butier and hnnr>y inlns, using 2 
tAblcapoons butter well creamed und 
L Lableapoon honey. Beat well 
togetlier to the consiste-ney for pip- 
ing. 



WUEATME AX. GIBlrLK TAKES 
Ualf cup wheatmeal floor, 1 cup 
white self-roliJiu; flour, \ teaspoon 
hnking poudtr. ( rup sufar, 1 «inp 
milk, pdneli carbouatc tuxla, X large 
eggs, 1 tablcRpoon melted butter. 

Place Elrdle or thick frying -pan 
over low heal to heat evenly. 

M] x flours, baking powfl tir and 
sugar together. Beat egg*, add milk, 
and pour into a wflU in the dry in- 
gredients. MU lightly Into a think 
batter, add melted butter and car- 
bonate of soda and mix well to- 
gether. Orease the heated alrdle 
with a piece of bacon fat or suet 
tied In a muaUn bag. Place 1 dessert- 
spoon of mixture at a time onto the 
girdle ln a neal round shape, keep- 
ing them well apart, When it has 
risen and mU, turn carefully. When 
cooked, place on a clokh to cool, 
Serve with butter and honey if liked 

WHEATMEAL SYR TP BCONK8 
Two cups whrjatmeat flour, i 
dessertspoon butter. Zl heaped tea- 
Kpoaiu baking puwder, \ cup bran, 
1 dessertspoon gulden lyi-op, 1 tea- 
^poiin Malt, } hreabfoKt cup hoi water . 
1 cup dates, ^ cup mBkL 

Mix flour, bakl^E powder, add bran 
and chopped dates. Mix syrup 
butter and hot water together. Add 
fact the flour, then add nearly all ihi^ 
milk And mix into a soft dough. Turn 
an to a flou red board . ICnead 
nUghtiy, roll out, cut into roundo 
Place on a greased ohaUow Un 
Glattf with Egg and milk and bote 
In a hnl rrven <425deg. jfj about 15 
minutes. 

WDOLEMKAJ. BITO HTKREAO 
B18CUlTa 

Half pound whalrmral neJf-raialng 
Dour, plnrh sail* 1 teaspoon grated 
orange rind, 1 egg. ] tablespoon 
milk, 4oz. sugar, lent, hutler. 

Cream butler. HUgar, and orange 
rmd Add the beaten egg and milk, 
thru salt and wholemeal flour a little 
at a time. Mix well Put mixture 
through a forner or rose pipe and 
bag on to a buttered swiss-mll tin 
Bake In a moderate oven iSSOdeg. P j 
until pair brown and crisp- Leave 
on the tin until cold. Biscuits may 
be pui logrthf-r sandwich roahkin 
with orange mnck cream or Vienna 
Icing, or decorated with nuts and 
cherries before baking. Store In 
airtight rim. 



WHEATMEAL r'rair irnd nut cak*. rich with 'nut. A tpltmitd cake 
for family ttu; it witl cut wtU far iuncha and btcatiu of in food lu/ut 
ui upUndid ffit the children. 
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WISDOMS GATE 

By Margaret Ayer Barnes 




O-DAY a special treat Is In 
store (or the happy rela- 
tives of two distinguished 
■ ..i: .; irifld*rfn u they 
chart their Thanksgiving 
tui 'key and cranberry sauce 
with the brtTUant Km end 
charming daughter who re- 
turned to Chicago yesterday 
after five years In Peking. 
Mr L^m.-uttcr has beer, re- 
presenting his country then 
and he will have lata to say at tda mother'* 
party about the gay uir In the legation. 
Un. Lancaster, tils attractive blonde wire, 
the former Cirlly Carver. U famous, too, 

as a sprllely raeonteuse* " 

The morning newspaper dropped from 
ClcUy's hand. Propped among pillows In 
one of the four-poster twin beds In her 
mother's guestroom, she laughed a little, 
atone with her brcakfaAt-tray Society re- 
porters are not what you'd call realists, she 
reflected, hut her prose style's priceless. 
Then, somewhat scornfully. Chicago's a vil- 
lage, ft has never succeeded In becoming 
metropolitan. Vet there Is something about 
<pse's "home-town" newspaper. Though 
CIcliy laughed at Its peculiar provinciality, 
she knew that at heart she Has one 0? the 
villa*™ Five yearn CWua had not 
estranged her. She frankly confessed that 
•he was find to be home. 

Lit by affection, her eyes wandered over 
the familiar guestroom. The old house was 
pleasant to come back to because It was 
unchanged. My feneration racket* about 
so. she UioUiilit. changing; holism— even hus- 
bands. But her mother never changed 
things. Laughable to think of her ever 
ehfingiiu* Durl. And here, the siune grey 
waits, green chintz, three pale yellow rosea 
In a voie on the bureau. 

Only tier luggage, romantically travel- 
worn, cioss-patchod with foreign labels, 
(truck a note of discordance In tilts ordered 
interior. It seemed out of place there, and >o, 
to herself, did Clclly Her own Utile roam at 
the rrid of ihr hall, the bedroom o! her girl- 
hood, was the proper place for her But 
last night she had sensed— together with 
ao many other things which she had felt, 
rather uricomforlabl). that she was likely to 
go on sensing ~l.hu I bar mother did nut want 
to put her with Albert jn a room she and 
Jack had one* occuplod. So the boys were 
In It, young John and Robin: and Sis wan 
lh Jenny's old room: and Bertie In Steve's, 
They filled the whole hnipe. but it wouldn't 
be for long. It mustn't be for long, for 
Albert couldn't stand It. He was blandly 
Intolerant ol family complication!. 

At the thought of complications her eyes 
dropped again to the headlines of the news- 
paper. She wi» not locking forward to the 
luncheon that her mcther-ln-iaw had 
planned as an icc-hreaking reunion ot toe 
entire connection and she rather suspected 
that nobody else waa 



Aunt Isabel wits coming to the luncheon. 
And «o were Belle and Billy, with Alberts 
three Utile girls. Clclly had asked Albert 
privately and rather crossly— for at the 
end of a long day she had found ahe wai 
tlred— if he had any Idea why It had oc- 
curred to his mother to herd them together 
around a Thanksgiving luncheon, table In 
a state of civil war. 

Albert had answered that she probably 
wanted to tell the world that she waa all 
on their aide— his and dclly's, he meant— 
in this ridiculous situation which wouldn't 
be a situation U her family dldnt make It 
one 

Clclly had agreed. The family were 'till 
simpletons. 

In thin, and tills only, is Clcfly's opinion, 
lay that quality uf awkwardness which was 
to make the luncheon difficult. Albert felt 
no embarrassment at the thought of meeting 
Belle. Neither did she— or at least very little 
Indeed, at the thought of that meeting, o 
sly little smile played over her features. "1 
wonder how she's getting on with Bllty 
Winter," ghe speculated amiably, "and I 
lender If Albert wonders I know he doesn't 
out. Nevertheless. I'm glad Jack's safely 
settled in Denver. It's simply atavistic and 
against all my principles, but I n*V*nt 
Albert's nerve. Two husbands in one room 
would make me undrrvtrind how Aunt Isabel 
feels--4iLmly. That's what Belle's up 
against." 

A knock tapiKXi lightly on the guestroom 
door and, as It did not swing Instantly open, 
Cieily recognised the manners of another 
generation. "Mumsy?" She sain. "Come in " 

"Oood-niurnlng. dear. Was your break- 
fast right?" Jane entered the ruuin ad the 
brisk interrogation. 

"Perfect," 

"Did you sleep well? Is that bed realty 
comfortable?" 

-Qrondly. Its elegant." SI* hod. It 
was. But there It was Benin, Munuiy had 
stagnated and Olcily didn't wonder. Dad 
and the house were all she had to occupy 
her. 

'1 want you to rest wlille you're here." 
A mt'therly comment, with Implications be- 
hind it, After s moment ahe added Irrele- 
vantly. "I'm sorry Aunt Isabel Will be at the 
luncheon I'm afraid ahe won't enjoy it" 

"Then why is she coming?" Clellya ac- 
cent betrayed her vexation. 

"At first she declined." 

"She couldn't bear to miss it." put In 
Clclly, cynically'. 

But Jane wouldn't have thai. "You're not 
mh- to Aunt Isabel" 

"Is she fair to me?" The retort came 
Qiiloltly. 

"No: quite." sakl Jane, mildly. "But could 
you expect it?" 

"I suppose I really couldn't," said Clclly, 
with a sigh. Then, stirred, to defend her- 
self. "My mother-in-law by my first husband 
Isn't a very fair person." Tin phrase she 



lied coined struck her own ear urratlngly 
and she went on pettishly." That's a ghoul- 
ish tTflatluuihlu with Jack above the sod. 
But alien I divorced Jack, Mumsy. I 
clhrorced Aunt Isabel— as a mollier- in-law, 
at least. A 'id when I married Albert, I 
took on Aunt Muriel, for better, for worse. 
She may turn out to be a handful loo. for 
all f know. In her way." 

■I shouldn't wonder," said her mother 
dryly. 

"Anyway, were In for tt," said Clclly 
Severely. 

But her mother, who hod been watching 
tier with those grave, observant eyes which 
were In themselves a minor ami', once, was 
sheering oft a topic that was growing argu- 
mentative. She turned towards the door and 
added irrelevantly. "I must go and tell Irma 
before I forget it, that Bertie doesn't like 
his apple sauce strained." 

Left alone again. Cicily pushed her break- 
fast-tray off her cramped knee*, feeling 
rather ashamed of herself tar succumbing 
to Irritation, for Murray was a dear. 

Then iihe fell to thinking of Peking and 
the fragrance of her terrace there outside 
her bedroom window. sweet with flower 
scents in the sprlnj? aud the suomwr I rem 
the fruit trees and briars that were planted 
around It. 

Now, Ln November, the Chinese summer 
was over, and the spring was no more 
limn a memory of a recurrent mtraolc. but 
uhe thought of that terrace— and she would 
always think of It— adorned with its blos- 
soms in perpetual springtime, as you 
thought of a woman — a pre"}- one, anyway 
—■were naimted by her, really— looking her 
prettiest In her roost becoming gawp 

She lay back on her pillows, facing at 
her bedside the unwelcome Intrusion of 
that pretty woman, maddeningly well- 
dressed in a pale yellow evening frock, 
milky and silky, matching Hit. eolnr of tier 
queer, light eyes. Cat's ryes they were, 
yellow-green marbles with small dark 
specks m them, oddly at variance with 
her coal-black hair, and atartllugly rimmed 
by thick black lashes. They smiled at 
Clnfljr with Infinite detachment, aa they 
had so often smiled at her, and she found 
herself actually avoiding- tholr gase, turn- 
lng from the wraith to wonder wretchedly 
if those eyes had smiled Albert out of his 
job at the Peking Legation. 

She did not know — and obviously she had 
never been able to oak— if foreign Ministers 
noticed when their clever young secre- 
taries, lapsing from cleverness, found them- 
selves entangled — oh ever so discreetly!— 
in Imprudent flirtations with other secre- 
taries' wives. Such flirtations were com- 
monplace, in Asia, at leant, ln the restricted 
society of Use foreign legations; out when 
thej crossed the boundary of one legation 
to another and when liicy involved a woman 
as shrewd as she was pretty, were they 
sometimes observed with ministerial da- 



run .tt , fl"rkAi,u_<v ivomxvs n-sr.ai.y 

plwtsuw; ox were godlike Ministers, pror- 
tas Uinmsekrs Imnton, moved to act In 
each «u« by * bcnrvolmt sympathy tar 
ttw dturrtrd sires? Sympathy wmild he 
Humiliating, but doc neatly u much so as 
the opoaUlnn cmaSiity that someone had 
feanw. romarklni Aitwrt's uiwest In the 
Honorable DUlon— CicUy, u usual 
dwelt bitterly on the adjoctlve— that he 
mljjht let Hint kitten out of the Minister's 

Ou-; 

But It .teemed chimerical in her saner 
momcnu iimt Albert la hia folly— to brief 
and impetuous — could have laid himself 
open to the chaise of diplomatic Impru- 
dence, and speculation won tain, far ftlle 
would never know mare than that he had 
been transferred with shucking ahnipt- 
ae«a to the consulate in Valparaiso, if lie 
knew Uie nsuoti, he had cvnwaJed it from 
h«r. The friendly Minister, na wliit less 
friendly, run! tnld her at a party tlutt A), 
hert, aa a career man, should have some 
asperleiwe with the duties of a consul and 
that It was tune he loomed sometbtnf of 
latin- Ajnertniin relathxu. But when the 
had repeated this, hoping to console him. 
Albert had said that Chile was exile and 
a consulate w an lira I L 

His aflalr wo* diplomat:?, which was con- 
ducied in legations and embaaslee. not In 
consular offices. 

So he had Informed the Minister that 
he must regretfully decline the Valparaiso 
appointment Par same tlrrw. he lied added, 
he had felt he should so home. He re- 
minded tile Minister of Ihe depression In 
the sinr.-.. and alsu of the foot that a 
man who had assumed the reapuaulLiiUtv of 
a wife with four cluidren could ropreacmt 
his country only at n considerable personal 
sacrifice. He really must make a Uttlo 
more money, he had observed Ihoutf hlfully. 
and when he liad mode It he hoped very 
much to return to tile foreign service. In 
Europe. If not In Peking. 

This had all lio-unded so delhjhifully dig- 
nified that H had not occurred to Olcily far 
some time to reflect that It wn.-, her money 
on wrnoll Buy imo been living, she wive 
ashamed of thr Uwi«(it when It came. That 
money, Inherited in the nlrJt of time from 
her paternal Brandfathrr, hud made pos- 
sible her divorce and her second marriage, 
and It hod been gloriously dedicated to the 
furtherlns,' of Albert's career. 

A second luiocic at the door interrupted 
her tevejle, and this time, before site could 
•peak the door swung open In casual cott- 
ftdencH. 

"Hello, sweet." Albert said. He was 
trailing on the threshold, commanding the 
radiance that he always had for her. 

"Oh. come in. doriimf." 

Her eyas summed him up oil he approached 
trie bed. A handsome young man, lithe 
and sllm-wnlBted. not very tall, so smartly 
attired in a well-rut. duiihle-urcawted. dark 
brown mamiiiff suit that lu: barely escaped 
the dapper In appearance. But he did 
escape 1 It* by virtue of his grace and his 
extreme good looks. 

He aa*. down or. ihr bed's edite and kiued 
her. an the check, llghfly. not tmpon-ftiUty. 
,r You spring from n race of Purluns, but 
you're not one. tliank Oodl Your family 
point a moral as tindcmtlngJy as a church 
steeple. UudfruesUl their civility they're 
Just where Niey wwr when we lull them 
Ave yews ago. They OUH disapprove of ua. 
Can you explain ill It's so tiresome-" 

"Well— they cared terribly.'' Vet indeed 
they had. 

"Dldn'l ire care lerrlbly?" The words were 
softly spoken 
-We did." 
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"W9 do." He corrected her with the 

RWWtMt gravity 

She nld nothing mow. Ws* Albert, the 
wondered, an innocent as he seemed? If 
hi- wn* <ii-i"-!v!iiy her with mental reserva- 
tions, eOUftdrilCe between them no long^ 
existed. Could confidence bo shattered 
Without a word spoken? 

The pause lengthened mid Albert broke 
It. "You look much too . < ■:■■. . for a, girl 
who'* married to me,'' ha said modestly. 

Bbc laughed, ua lie bad meant her to. "I'm 
mire I don't know why * 1 She was nome- 
lhnc£ luitauvd at her own pouters ot con- 
c calm en t. 

"I like- you to look hnppy." And oho 
knew chat he did. His na.ure wm junnj-. 

So ahc nulled inLa his eyes, remembering 
thnt she still adored him for the qualities 
that be posseted iuid that Jack had not 
pocse.s&ed. 

"I hate Suburbia," said Albert presently, 
Then, "The Middle- Weat'* a runny place." 
aa deuichedly aj If he hadn't been born in 
iU "I d like to t*k» n train to the world* 
end. right after cu>ther'fl lunchLsm." 

"Why noi before?" grinned Clrtly, her 
thauttittn comically recalled to the lmme- 
cUuLr ordnal. But he locked 00 cast-dowh 
tlutt rht* knew comedy was znL»placed. 

"I'm aorry. Albert," She met aod hrld hli 
eyfti, her ova aott with nympnthy. What 
waa eorry ahuut wivg Inoontrovirr- 
Ublc fact that Albert'* beat rhoncr at max- 
hlm moTioy— lndcPil, hla only one— lay hm 
with ihr. family, where hp had always been 
known. 

"Crude — rich — obvious — Imitative — 
nu atmosphere — no beauty — no imnylrm- 
tiun — no Ksouj-d'A." he said deliberately. 
■'Rcnioto from cveryli\lnH; — ag. 110 cscapt-." 

This seeded to sum It up. She agreed 
much of It. But still— there was the 
oafcty. She aiked impulaively. "Shall you 
mins Peking lerrlbly?'' 

"O! course. Wont you?" 

"Yes," very crisply The words, "Shall 
you mi£a Audrey DtsLon?" remained un 1 - 
apokfln- Itm^ud. flilt: ft^ktsd a quejUoh to 
which ahe knew the arnwer. "Do you mind 
wcing BtlJe?" 

"Petiab the tlinuehtl Do you?" He looked 
at her nurloualy. as If this pouiblUty had 
Jiuit occurred bo htm. 

"Not at all." 

"Prxtiapa yiiu liwk forwcird to It?" This 
slant on Lhe lunohoon had riwtori*d his good 
humor. 

"No. I don't." 

"Lf you and Belle ffot together— 011 me, 
you know— you'd have me at a dlsadvaii- 
taffe- 

four houra Inter, ''Well, old thing, 
tell me — how are you?" Belle was asking 
very aaily, smiling at Albert over her cock- 
tail uln.vi. The line aim was inking; was 
dvltJaed to a decree. 

Wf»fta quite nmldied it. ''Oh, I'm on 
the creak. W« both ore. You're lookhLg 
marreilDua." His words ran? out with 
asiouLahJ:.,- clarity In a drawlnB''rooin 
■ r M'-r ■ i-'ii 1 as nearly everyane in It ntopped 
LuJJdi;g lu j tare. If somewhat turrepatloualy. 
tit tills curkiuj. rnuetu-ig. 

"So 1s Clcify," said Belle, swerving the 
ihufL ot Liiat brLsjhl. bland smile with the 
aeoaijicy of a searchlight on the senond 
Wife of her nm husband. Eyea followed it 
instinptlvely. Then a hubbub arose u Aunt 
MurlcJ'a guests became aware of the pause 
and hanteriM to recttfy It. 

Clrtly dipped her Martiid. Wh*n the amlle 
fll'.'kerJ uff, lcavinv her. she felt, lh compara- 
Uve darknesB, she went on talking com- 
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posedly onoujh with Aunt Muriel about hnt 
very calm voyage arruus the Pacific, Billy 
Winter, half listening, was standing beside 
them, m aandy v--i.un: man wltl) a mild, kind 
face adorned by bone frpectaelca which 
vaguely aiigaested Intellectual imerrsta. toolcV 
J:iK admirably Impervious io thu spoeulLittve 
iiiiUt.i-- that fen to his share. 

Aunt Muriel, of course, had no lmelEfo- 
lual lnLeresti whatever and perhaps had 
been preserved by the calm that mat*' in- 
uenders. She seemed to CleUy tc have 
grown no older, and no leas beautiful, 
though quite a little Jwavlrr, In the last 
five years_ 

Her hiuband, Ed Brown, A. >:■:■-. ,■ prOA* 
peroua slepfathar, was moving about his 
guests, qourUhliig his cocktail eliaker. uiis- 
trlbuuug dlvldeuda. A tldrk-u E mal 
haired In his middle sixties, he had lha 
nmotiLh, Lndetennuule featuren ol the mil ■■ 
Middle' Westerner and the noii-comrriiUai 
cxprosxion af the Amcrlnan buslneaa man. 

He paused fof an Imstant by ddty'* father 
— who wan conversdng with Aunt Lsibpl 
sn suavely and pleaitanlily that it ocrum-d 
to bis daughter that he yielded nothing In 
civilisation to the younger generation— and . 
Cicily reflected that they rnade an odd pair. 

Tali, snare, blue-eyed, and mildly nacrved 
Ln manner, Stephen Caner looked every 
Inch a New Knglunder. Not hi all Uksj a 
banker, Olcily decided — thouffh he wu a 
good une— like Kitnetliing much leu worldly. 

But tlie two men, for clelly. had oil*? at- 
tribute ln common which outweighed w.t 
Uwtr dlfTerencea. Trtey eaeh had thr poi* rr 
to make things pleasant for Albert, hnoui- 
rially speakintf. It remained to be se-en II 
either at Lhem would do It. 

"Its lovely for your mother ro fAve yon 
back with her again," Aunt Muriel was 
saying. "She'e been very lonely umcu you 
all left home." 

Clci]y fflonoed at her mother's familiar - 
flffure. fine was chatting- very pleasantly 
with Ed Brown's two deplorably dwufhrcr'a 
by hl» ftrst marriage. CerfW Shanks nnd 
Pearl Header. Of them you could only 
say that they were too tall, (00 lank, 
tun badly dressed ln overtrhnmed afb . , ■, 
frocks Agteam with rhhwtone cllpa, and 
that their perman^nts weru unfortunate. 

Olciiy wu autc: that they must be a Trial 
to Aunt Muriel. But Aun*. Muiiul hed a 
habit of ohrugglng off trials and not lettuic 
them prey on lvcr mind, and Cicily was re- 
flating that It was safe to aEfnnW Uwt Kite 
wouldn't see the Shanks' and HcMlers 
again until Aunt Muriel's Christmas party 
—for Albert could on rstUcd csa in Ignora 
such a sU"p- relationship — when she wua 
recalled to attention by tht? pleaaarit ob- 
servatiutu "Your children nre chftrmlna. 
Cicily.'* 

"I'm glad you think so. TTwy'ro tamkhig? 
a frlglitf ul racket." 

The youngsters of the party— her four. 
Belle s tshree 1 one fihankfl, and two Hei.iifrn 
— were herded in the surironm ndjotnlnc 
the drawing-room, drinking ai'ange juice 
cocktails, and the shrill treble ol "Jielr 
chatter had risen unid It was now piercing 
the conversation of their elders. Clelly 
found herself envying yipj ikatLirolncae of 
clLlldhnod widen nwk Lhl» rcujuun v.- % 
mattcir of course. It had ensrd the 11 train 
ol the moment when Albert imd rnet hla 
daughter* — "What grwt glrbj you've gTawn!" 
he'd exclaimed— 4ind Aunt Isabel h^r grand - 
children— "My precious Unblts ahe'ol 
mooned — and rTeiy r ono had been txm- 
fronted with th* nteaerice ol little BerLle. 

• Those are mine who are shrieking/* said 
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Belle jKillteiy, lummg from Albert. 'Hum, 

•what won Peking like, CSaBjrt" 

3he concentrated an tin question, stnig- 
llli.g Wth self-conwlau.'in.ess, slrlvtag u. 
Imitate Belle's pleasant Impersonality. Co 
tgnwr their common memory ur hateful 
dlsaerydgn. 

3U* round horaell answering. "Well, si- 
eved tn n Chinese houne." her tow grate 
and Informative "AU on one door, but II 
was very comfortable quite rharmlug. 
r<-,-.ii\ " 

Eneusli bathrooms?" Aunt leabel hut 
aoim up behind them. 
• Two," Mid Clclly. 

"And ypllow servonlu?" Aunt LmMl'J eyr - 
tuows were Indicative of critlt'lsm. 

"They lived outside to a npuili com- 
ymand. All but Bertie's nurse." 

Aunt Isabel blinked, dodging the chiai s 
tame like » missile, 

Belle Interposed quickly. "Did you have 

■ nice garden?" 

"Oh, very. A pock garden and it fLdi 
pond in a grotto. 

"Peop!r are beginning to collect hah 
here," said Belie, 

1 never liked goltlilsli Mlllr alwajj 
died." Aunt. Isabel observed, hi ■ tone of 
oetUed nieUneholy 

"Do you remember Jerk's auigmorf It 
dlvi. too." sold Belle, very brbiULty 

"t do," aid Clclly. hue thouthb flashlm, 
bck to their childhood. Tt was nice Lhst 
^ut'j name sluiuld be mentioned ao eaau- 
**'. 

t starved," timid Aunt Isabel gloomily 
■wouldn't en", hamburger." mild Clclly 
T* dioUr conversation was rather like 

■ ulcily si with rrln : that the 

^landing on the dining -room 
thjiu-hnm, f "" m B l)h> guests with pro- 
frajlDi.al c inhment. 

•Ouoi to i. elwoo." called Aunt Muriel. 

et wandering over tue mom 
full of leitHl.iei. "Albert, WLU you call 
V 'lvr one Mm to liabe: 

ajlid i£> >' Tou come with me, 

£tt i We've i c too many women 

The «l .i straggle." 

Thi. Us Jit Uncle Robin— the thougni 
eater to CUelly U the little proceuion was 
lly forming— and ahe thought With 
tier former futlier-ln-la*. ul whom 
jtaa load, and of bow he'd loved 
Jack atn it tww tttelr divurce hud dLv- 
t • l You couldn't do swilling 

flushes of pain. No use rr- 
at alie'd never told him, at the 
he catastrophe, how badly the'd 
t.-.i gjHwl It She mlHMl hlra, however. aL 
trui t'f family reunion since hut death. 
Mgl ,lro ago. Belle mutt be mlMtng 
bun i wu certainly thinking of hhn. 
lor she murmured, on a note of apology 
Which struck again that accent of frlendll- 
prsa, "You mustn't mind Mother. She'o 
wary nervous. She** been »t loose end* 
■luce Father dted" 

"Oh, I understand," sold Clclly. TrU 
IhlRgi that .die didn't say xhone In her eyes 
Thta confidential exchiuge contHhuted 
ciiicrlally to their eMUe of weapl.uTHl In- 
timacy, and Olclly added, daringly. "Munuiy 
•aye 11 -.i' ■ '■ her to have Albert and me 
turn up." 

"But isn't that rldtculoun?" laid Belle. 
Very calmly, Twwlrlny her altitude definite 
and clear 

Those four wonla at Belle's cheered CtcUy 
trerbendaualy. They alio excited her. for 
the ilnmtion was rhorged with emotional 
tension, and made her eager to continue her 
conversation with Iter cousin. Belle's a 
good sport, she kept thlnklcjr missing soma 
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of the observations of Mr shanks on her 
right and Ur, Henuler on her left, as soup 
followed the oyHtTft and turkey the soup 
and salad Use turkey and tee-cream and 
mince pie hi a crown on the meal. She 
couidn 1 ate Srlle acrtss Aunt Muriel's 
centrepiece ot atiuwbell dir;>an'Jiemuiiii< 
but she thought of litr affectionately, com- 
mending her genetodty. 

Though Oldly's »lews on divorce) were 
wlui: the considered enlightened, she was 
MWtt'tly convinced thai no woman oiut* 
nuirried tr> Albert could see liim again 
could hear nim. etiuld talk with Mm— no 
matter what man she had married til the 
lnrertm— without Mirrtit lor U" (WW. 

As the women aruee tram Ule Cable Uelle'n 
eyen met her own acrcsa the chrysanthe- 
mums, it was clear from their eAPm-islbll. 
questioning yet Inviting, that she shared 
Kelly's temptation to go on with their dis- 
turbing oonvrTSBtloo. And why not? lr> 
rllnfitlilll led Clclly 10 arrive at the con- 
g Im, ku i. it would probehty be good for OS 
to blow ofl a little steam." But the children 
must be deull wl'.h.rBL<rlie settled for his 
nun an the guestroom lounge and the older 
ones established In thai lunroom again, 
where Aunt Muriel hod arramted a tuuma- 
metit 01 ehecken When all unit was done, 
the two ytiung women drifted diffidently 
together. 

"Shall we sit her*?" asked Belle, Indi- 
cating two armchairs drawn close to a 
window that cununarirkd the glory of Aunt 
Muriel's apartment . the wide, unbroken rUw 
of Use blue expanse of lake 

•Tine," said daily, accepting: tier curfee- 
cup from tlif tray o' tho butler. The pause 
thai followed wasallgritly disconcerting, and 
Clclly broke It "I'm glad to be home again " 

"Are roll really!" aaked Bella. "Why!" 

"I hardly know why," said Cltdlj evsilvely. 
not looking al ber couvlii. fur eyes could be 
mirrors and the wrath of Audrey Dlsirjn had 
risen before her. 

"Would yon have liked Ohlk<? Albert 
wouldnl ha*». would he?" 

The question was too prescient, betraying 
Intuition,' that had once be?n wtlety. CUdty 
said hasLlly. "We had to eoine hon»." When 
Belle still lociked Inquiring, "we were broke." 
she ainplined. vlad to have that good ressnu 
to offer In explanation. 

"Oh " Belle accepted It. Then, as It 

to chaeri'e Lhat might happen to anyune. 
"We were In that slate when we came 
back from Spain." She stepped abruptly, 
oenfused by those cullhiga] "we's" she had 
uttered unconsciously. 

Clctly was aware of the truth of her 
observation. Because Albert had been 
"broke" and had Belle and three children, 
their marriage at one time had seemed next 
to ImptutsibEe, But then, she'd had her 
kgaegr. 

To cover her confusion. Belle wu asking 
politely, "Has Albert any plans?" 

"Not yet." She bated to admit IL "Of 
cDUise he expects to go back to Lhe foreign 
service." 

Belle made no comment, but her silence 
asked— how? 

"Uncle ASden says my bank stock will pay 
dividends seme dftj." The statement had 
no Irrelevance for cither or the women who 
had married Albert Lancaster 

"Oh— II stopped pnylne?" 

"Yes. Temporarily. The Bay Slate Trust 
Company Isn't going to fall or anything." 
Cli'Uy wanted to make that quite cleat. 

"Thot» lucky." 

"But tn the meantime Well, nearly 

everything I have 1» Invested tn It." 
Belle received title statement with bee 
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not HttSSfSm womh's w«g»s.i. 

reeeptlvr rdlente. and. feellnc a fool, al 
everyone does who has allowed money to 
rt'iiitorale. Clctl) conilnued Ui defensive ei- 
planatian; "Uncle Aldens been managmg 
IL He's straight as a siring, but he wasn't 
very bright." 

"Why on earth did you leave It with 
him?" Belle Interrupted. 

"I couldn't ask Dad to manage my affair? " 

"Why not?" 

Ctclly laughed nervously, tor tills last 
question trespassed on delicate ground. 'Be. 
cause relations between us ten whsU» 
known as strained." 

-You meats— because of Albert?" Belle 
seemed to nave no inhibitions. 

Clclly nodded. 

Belle considered that. It was evidently 
a sumrlse to her. Then, "Aren't parents 
awful?" she cemmented. 

The awfulness of parenta created a bond 
of trrjipalby. But, "Dad lent awful." said 
Clclly Judicially He's morally stern. Ho 
hated my legacy because 1: gave mo tree 
dom." wreeoom to marry Alber., ahe meant 
Belle understood thai. 

' Well— what does Albert Intend to do?" 
*he Liked, .-urtously. 

Albert Intended to wangle a Job train his 
stepfather, If It vnu humanly possible. Bui 
Clctly shrank from admitting this tn Belle 

"Hell and something Interesting." ahe 
•aid steadfastly, she was rapidly revising 
her opinion of her cousin. She wasn't In 
the least generous. This cjaas-**amlh»tlnn 
could only be explained by Jealousy. 

"You re a good sport. Oleic/." 

The very same verdict she had mode on 
Belle. The words, so astounding both In 
a<-e?nt and Implication, tell on her startled 
eons. She locked up. bewildered, and read 
In Belle's eyes an honest admiration, slightly 
grudging, perhaps, but softened by pit} 
which touched as It enraged hsr, site d 
rather be hated. 

"I — I'm not a good sport, I mean — I 
dcin't have to ba." she stammered In eon* 
fui-ltm. 

"No?" oaM Belle, unbelieving. 

At lhal moment the men of the parly 
appeared In the dining-room door, clclly 
btrufgled to compose herself, as Aunt 
Muriel rose, a capable h ostess, and began 
to push choirs about so men could sit by 
women. Billy sprang to help her, Albert 
detached lilmaelt from Use group In the 
doorway and slrnlled over to their corner. 

"Weil, girls— what have you been gt&'.lp 
lng about?" His tone was very casual. You'd 
never suspect that they'd both been bis 
wh i'i 

"You," said Belle frankly, and Albert's 
mocking glance slid round to clclly, re- 
ndndbig her ot hla comment that morning 
In their bedroom, "if you and Bella got 
together on ice " 

Be Inquired cheerfully, "Did you let me 
down?" 

"Oldly didn't ." Belle met his ejus coolly. 

"She never would. She never will." be 
■aid with gay confidence. His hand dropped 
lightly, with the barest perceptible pressure 
of the fingers, on Clcily's shoulder, and he 
addressed her directly. "My dear. It was 
settled, there In the dining-room, t was 
wrapped like a package and handed to Bd 
Brown." 

"You mean—?" She stared up at him. for 
beneath his bravado a note In his voice told 
her something Important had happened. 

"I've gone Into advertising. In at tbt 
bottom, but there'i plenty of room at the 
top Ed Brown actually told me ao." 

"Albert— I'm glad." And Clclly wnr. glad 
to have their uncertainty ended But she 
knew how he felt and she would have ukad 
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to console bun. Sbo was sorry be had toul 
ber In Urn presence of BeUc 

* Uc . myself. I'm eesUUe. Ed Brown 
:::!unned m* that enterprise wonki b» re- 
c afmw d. If I'm not more cnterprlsbig lhan 
fins Shanks. I I; em my opera hat We'll 
won be ou Easy Street.- So dMtmwUli- 
trnHy. he ritomrwad dull core. 



cme late afternoon. Just two weeks later 
BaHgr wa* arranging her chltia on tier 
(wntry shelve*, with the swinging door 
propped open by the aniall pantry step. 
*4der. to the could talk to the children 
««■ taunt an early supper at Uu 
etatnft-room table, no: twenty feet away, 
li wa» thr new maid's Unit "day out'* and 
J5cUy and bar daughter bad prepared Uie 
aai, 

Welly herself had conked the cm and 
an- bacon and wanned ov»r tb» carrots 
L':d tountl the prunes In Uie lee-box. and 
kit somewhat fatigued bv 'Jim culiziarv 
eJtorta. SU on Uie other liond. who 
tad Mt the tabic and filled the four mlta 
(baas and cut the bread and trie cake 
■fid the btttior. considered this novel e*> 
:«rlcn&f aomethlng of a sprcc- 

Trirougb the high, window over the sink 
Oilly could look out through Uie Dcoem- 
jtr dusk ai the small gravelled rectangle 
t a white-w»i>ed courtyard, lightly 
Msored with snow, to the little white 
flatter garage where Jack used to tinker 
rii'n his car. 

Everything about her Prench farmhouse, 
rullt the second year of her first marriage 

:. four village acres that her father had 
ftYen her. was small and neat, convenient 
Ktl light Out In the garage Jack hud kept 
. eeork Bench, for anything mechanical had 
strays dellahted him 

By glancing over her shoulder she opuld 
r* into the dining-room wltere oandle- 
4ti t Illumined the table and the faces of 
die four children agulmit a dimmer back- 
eiound of pole panelled wall. The wall 
as? cut by long blue damask curtains, 
idghUy faded In streaks, which she had 
nnung at the windows that morning. The 
i .-rlns, John and Sis, had Just been gaytng 
Slit', they could remember them. Robin 
> muldn'L He wan now reeounitng the few 
jprvalnna hp had retained of [he house 
:r :n uiilch he hud been taken at the age 
at Mur. 

"The bunny wallpaper In my room — I 
an remember that— and John's toy pPe- 
Cnrer that ran In the sandpile — and acme 
rule and yellow flower?- somewhere Ulat 
t Daan't allowed So pick. And. of course." 
■ addrd brightly, "I can remember 
Daddy. I mean— la a way. That he 
raj here, but not what he looked tike, 
dally. But carrying me- upstairs — he used 
fc do that, didn't he— and running the 
eiledrt*eT, and once, In hia **hlrtsl*e*ve». 
•jtitimlng the Christmas tree- I tmellvd It. 
i£ plney, and peeked through the banbi- 

Isra. but mother snatched me away " 

.-..il" said Sis. with a tlianre aL Bertie. 

Clclly wa* grateful for her daughter's 
Interruption. Slue could see Jack ten 
itrullr, standing an the siepladdirr thai 
ura propped the door open hanging the 
axumanla on the tree't upper branches, 
t.lllr she placed the present* in pun on 
Uif floor. Queer that such Intimacy ever 

Bert is looked confused at this tulk 
fs lha only "Daddy" he knew wan his 
Dwiy. whom Robin called "TJncls Albert" 
ud ariow locks, of course, were familiar 
..a. Robin had explained Vi tilm 
tteji they llrnt moved In, "This was our 
telle, Bertie, before you were bom": 
■ttsh ni In Itself confusing. 

lis a funs/ houaa." he had commimftad» 
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"like Granny*,' meaning that llwte were 
Halm in Ik The apartment In which 
he bad lunched with hi* other grand- 
m o th er — h is exclusive one. not the tearful 
grandmother who apparently belonged 
only to Sla and John and Robin— had 
semed more Uka China, because it wtu all 
on one floor. 

They had been in this house for a week 
now. and nearly B U of every day bis mother 
had been busy Uj It. Bertie had trotted 
a few feet behind her on his sturdy Uiree- 
ysur-old lega, as aiue ran up and down- 
atsura and unpacked trunks and packing- 
cases and put their contents away in 
closets and bureau drawers- She tiod 
kept him close to her, and <jnce, when he 
was ploying In the yard she had come 
to an upper window and called to htm to 
come in iiukkly. When ho had shou:ed. 
"Why?" ahe had said a funny thing. 
''Because I want to remember I have you. 
p^ec^uull. , ' -can't you 'member me out 
here?" he had asked, but ahe'd answered, 
"I have to look at you a lot in Ulla house. 
Bertie." 

Hi couldn't understand wltat ftbe'd 
meant, or why this houae was different 
from any other Tn that rea;>ect, but he 
sensed that Hhe seemed to love him In it 
even mare than itflllaj, and he liked to 
delve In the pscking-ca^es aa If they were 
Chrl.itmaa .tlocklnlle. and pull out exciting 
finds. 

Mast of them were full of qulle ordinary 
linen and books and silver, which Bertie 
had learned by thl£ time were tn houses 
everywhere, but a few contained Chinese 
things that made him think of Peking. 
Square* of brocade and hlue-and- white 
chuw and little Jade ornaments and teak- 
wood stands to set them on and prints of 
Chinese people when h* saw llieni he 
suddenly remembered the popeyrd flaheE 
witli tint traliitm tissue tails tn the pond In 
the grotw, and the Uttle.b0y.3Ked pine 
tme that he conk) climb w easily. 

And when he had said that ho would 
iUu- to be chmbins hi* little pine tree, Ida 
eyes bad grown wide and wistful, and 
Clclly had thought. "He's too beautiful— 
he looka like a. little Italian beggar." That 
was Uie mast Irreshtlblc thing the could 
think of with which to compare him. and 
lie really did resemble? one — only cleaner, 
of comae— with those shining brown eyes 
and lib dark, tumbled curia and his smooth 
ullve akin, still soft and babyish, not yet 
quite that of a UlUe boy. 

He linked like Belle's daughters, too. 
but more like Albert man they did. Jor 
they were Intensively feminine and hud 
Aunt Muriel's blue eyes, her crinkly black 
hair, and. already, her Instinctive flair 
for style. Fourteen, eleven, nnh eight they 
were, and Hie eldmt «'», who was Just 
Bu>' age. seemed a miniature young lady. 
American life was responsible for that, re- 
flected Clciry. not entirely approving. 

SU still looked like a child. Like Mumsy. 
Coo. after whom she hod been given Uie 
name she was never called, Jane Ward 
Bridges. 8he hod her grandmothers brown 
eyes, clear but not dark, and the straight, 
brown hair uf her earlier pictures. 

John, her twin brother, rcrembled her 
tn feature, but nut In expression. Matter- 
of-fact and rna t Ler-of-f ancy, Mumsy had 
dubbed thtrm when they went mere In- 
fanta, and the description atiil hekl John 
was Imaginative and Sla was' very prac- 
tical He wiu eager and wnsiUve, she was 
steady end calm. 

Robm, her nine-year-old. the baby ot 
what Clclly always thought of as her "first 
family." was a toW-headcd, freckled -foceo 
urchin who bad Inherited her oiondenew 



I 



together with Jack's mutt-ntwt and hit 
brU'ht grey eyen and his pleasant, friendly 
tulnkle "The rough-neck," Albert had 
called htm. which oMlgtilrd hi* younger 
stepson. Teati." he had answered, with 
his wide, aquare-toothed grin, "a tough 
guy." 

The children were having Ulls early sup- 
per alone because Albert and Clclly were 
going out to dinner, which hadn't yet hap- 
pened since they had come back to Lake- 
wood. An Infonmil tniflei Hipper with an 
old frarml of OlcllyM Sally MacLeod, who 
bad lost all her money— as eo many people 
xecnieu to have done while Clclly was tn 
China— and was living very simply In Her 
houoe by thr lake Clclly was looking ror» 
ward to tint gaiety of the evening, after a 
Week of Bard tabor In opening the house. 

Tile, last plate on Its shelf, thr last cut> 
on lbs book, Clclly surveyed the clean, lace- 
papered shelves, of her orderly pantry with 
a sigh of duty done Then ahe kicked 
aside the vteplndder and. before the* door 
swung abut, re -enured the dinliig-room. She 
regarded her chfldi-en with aneouonate 
eyra. They looked 10 nice and so normal, 
eating that simple supper 

Shi passed by Hit table and went otn 
into the halL It was as neat as a pin. 
She had put the last touches on the living, 
room Uiat rooming, except that she'd hay* 
to order come plants for thr window-boxes. 
Something green that wvjuld hut. 

Observing the afternoon mail on the table 
beneath Uie mirror — 91s must have opened 
the dDor to the postman while she wss bvay 
In the kitchen — slue nicked up the letters. 
On the third one, lucked m among blib 
for the moving and settling, she read, 
'Albert Lancaster. Require. Lilac Road, Lake- 
wood," In Belle's nlanting hand. She recog- 
nised It instantly and was auffured with 
curiosity as to what could be tn !t. Too 
tldck for on invitation— which would have 
been addi-visud to her, I: Belle hadn't tele- 
phoned It, which was tnurh mare likely. On 
what possible subject could Belle be writ- 
ing to Albert, with a telt'phane at her 
elbow? Tlie little grey envelope eecnitd 
smltloiily omlnami, a precursor of trouble 
Loo formal to tpeat aboul But trouble 
was behind her. In relation to Belle. Clclly 
dropped the letter back on the tabic, over-. 
Doming an almost Irresistible tempta'Jon 
to open It, and picked up the bilk to open 
them instead, hardly noUruuJ tha diglta, 
whlcb might otherwise have worried bar. 

She had not long to wait, at slie stood 
by the mirror, atarlng down at the letter, 
for within five minutes she heard Albert's 
latchkey Inserted In the door. 6rie opened 
It. kiseed him 111 the Wluui of cold air. and 
said immediately. "Albert— there'* a letter 
from Belle." 

"What does she *ay?" Ha was baking 
on his overcoat. 

It's add re sred to you* 

"To me?" He raised his fine eyebrow*. 

"Here It Is Open It." Sne handed the 
letter to her husband. He took the grey 
envelope with aggravating deliberation and 
walked with It Into the living-room and 
sat down In his favorite chair. It bad 
been Jack's chair, the only big armchair 
tn a room of nmtoju-s designed for ft man'* 
occupancy. 

"Open It," sxtid Clclly again. Tell ma 
what ahe aaya In It." 

"Keep your shirt on," auggeated her hus- 
band, slitting the envelope, lie drew Out 
the letrer, which was closely written on 
eight grey pages, and made no gesture 
toward* reading it aloud, Olcvly watched 
biu a* tils «y*» uavaUed mar li ■■"h tk 
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<:■!■'•. sliding ease that > tw (mm altl 
acquaintance' with the handwriting, his 
hatiils allnptng Out pages one behind the 
other, hi* face enigmatic. When he hod 
finished II, he handed It to her. observing 
111 . tone that admitted oenalrj alight 
nwmtlona, "On the whole, that's dun 
Dice at Belle," 

"What is?" 

"Head h." 

80 she did. with increasing astonishment, 
ntarullng by his chair, not pausing to sit 
down ot ip make any comment tintU she'd 
Bnlnlwd the last page. 

"Dear Albert." It ran. "Z dsn say you 
may tm nurprlred at the contents of this 
letter and perhaps at my writing It, but 
I d rather write than till you whit I have 
to any. 

"I was rially delighted to see you and 
Clclly on Thanksgiving Day, at your 
mather'ji luucheun. and especially to have 
that talk with Clclly which put me In 
touch with your current affairs. I hope 
you won't resent my criticism when 1 say 
that they don't seam any too bright to me, 
I kiinw yon pretty well. Albert— though we 
ntf-dii't go lino thul — and I can't believe 
that you feel any particular urge towards 
the adrartlatng business, and anyway, m 
It you do, that linn of EtI Brown's Is choked 
tip Willi sons-in-law already. 

*BjU Usty're not what I'm writing About, 
Tm wrtiing — I hope for the last time— about 
you and me. It's all very well to take divorce 
und remarriage naturally ami I certainly do. 
but there ore two awkward things about 
them— children and money— and they're tied 
up uigeUscr. Clclly said you were broke — 
Bt miner that ehe was, which amounts to 
the same thing. She never took a penny of 
attmorrj from Jack— of course she didn't 
lui-U It bei'auw ihed had her legacy— ami 
now that she's pinched her oread's return- 
ing to her on the waters. If Uncle Stephen 
and Bd Brown really hold out on you, and 
It k«ik* as If they wen- going 10 — I gather 
It's their sadistic fdea of n disciplinary 
nieariurc — 1 don't want you to pay mine. 
The court '§ allowance, I mean, for the three 
clUUdfHi. which was fixed when your pros- 
pects were so much brighter. I always hated 
to cash thme clletiues. anyway, and they 
made Billy fee] like a kept num. But the 
girls weren't his children und 1 used to say 
to him. 'Don't be an idiot. We can't afford 
a baby at our own.' And we couldn't, But 
rrow. as I told you, things are looking up. 
A lot. of Investors are mistrusting their own 
hunches and Its hard to give had advice 
on a rising market At least, that's how 
Billy explains his financial acumen, hut he's 
a rnodr-M man. Moreover. Father left Jack 
and me each a thousand a year, over and 
shove what went to Mother, and that helps 
a tot. I tell yau all this so you'll under- 
stand. 

"Understand, I mean, that I'm not being 
mapnrinlmou* rtr qulxntlr or anything smug 
like Lhat. Any such delusion on your part 
would annoy me Iriglufully 1 merely want 
to do tire decent thing. What's more — much 
more— I want to escape, nnw I can. from a 
situation trial really humiliated me. It Is 
humlJlniJng to accept payment lor hand- 
ing your husband over to another woman. 

"Perhaps wlmt II all comes down to. 
Albert— 1 mention this In order to dispose 
of that soft Impeachment of magnanimity 
—Is that 1 want to wash my hands of you 
—my hands and my conscience- though 
truly I'm not conscious of any animosity. 

"tkj no more chequea, please 

"nri.r.w» 

Clclly folded the letter, her lips com- 
p Teased, her head held high, her hands 
■halting a Utile. She did not look at Albert. 



She felt as If Belle had slapped them boll: 
In the fact. 

"It Is humiliating to accept payment for 
handing your husband over to another 
woman." Hateful of Belle to put it that 
way But how much more hateful to be 
relieved of an obligation, gladly accepted, 
by a woman you had wronged and who had 
never forgiven you for 1L 

Albert said. "Well?" 

"What are you going to do about ttT" 
asked Clclly coldly. 

"Write and thank her, of course." Albert 
stretched out his hand for the letter. 

-And— and accept li' J " 

"Why not?" 

Clclly stared at hlra. ■Albert— you cant 

do that." 
-Why cant IV 

Reasons overwhelmed her. yet eluded he; 
utterance. Then the seised on the most 
obvious. "They're your children " 

"Oh— the children- — -" he said vaguely 
Be hadn't even thought of them, 

"And you know as well as I do— for all 
that she says — that Bill)' hasn't much. Anil 
Belle has just that thousand and s:uc;r 
Robin died poor. Jack helps Aunt Isabel 
— Mumay told me so." 

"Well, he never helped you," said Albert, 
with emphasis. 

■'The clrruinitanoM," said Clclly. "were 
entirely different," 

-How were they different? Because you 
Sad money?" 

A slow flush crept over Clclly's face, em- 
barro-uing her painfully, for she was quite 
conscious of It. "I had money." iba said 
reluctantly, "but that wasn't to Important. 
That's mat what I mean." 

"Don't be ridiculous. It's always im- 
portant. Just as Belle sayi It Is. But you 
also hod three children — and they were 
Jack's e.hlldren " 

"I've always taken care of them," she 
reiuuideri lilni with asperity. Then pulled 
herself up. appalled by what she hod said. 

Albert's glance was a comment on the 
taste of her statement. After a moment 
she went on. humbly, but with conviction. 
-The Important thing. Albert, was that I — 
thai you— well. We Wanted the divorces. I 
mean — we made the break. You left Belle. 
I asked Jock to leave me." 

"And you think," sold Albert coolly, "that 
they should be paid for their acqutescenee — 
Just as Belle said? That doesn't offend ycu 
—a cash value set on our love foe each 
other? A bribe to our relicts to forgive and 
forget?" 

"It's only fair, Albert," aha said stub- 
bornly 
"What's fadrr 1 * 

"Why— that we should pay, to put It 
crudely. Or at least that they shouldn't." 

"Who's paying for what?" 

"Bella's offering to. For your three child- 
ren," 

"And for our guilt, I suppose?" Bis lias 
were sardonic. 

"You know I don't think ws were guilty " 
Though she had thought so until Albert 
had persuaded her, through the magic of 
his devotion, that guilt was a delusion. 

"Then what were we?" 

"We were In love." 

"Could we help loving?" It was his old 
argument, powerful, poignant, but he ad- 
vanced it less tenderly than he hod six 
yearn ago,' 

"Of course not, Albert. We settled all 
that. We agreed we were right. That it 
would be wrong to ■ Lay with them. But 
itlil " 

"What?". 

"We owe them something." 

•I paid Bolls In kind for three years at 



happiness After that I owed her oothln 
but seven years of bickering " 

"We owe them what we coal them." 

"We didn't wit them anything. W 
made them a present ot a brand-new llfi 
You aren't trying to tell me. Clclly, thi 
there was anything left between you an 
Jack by the time that you separated? Ft 
I know better." 

But there was always something left bi 
tween a wife and a husband. If only u 
memory of the love that was dead. Llk 
a dead child. It held them together, 

"My dear girl." Albert went on kind:) 
"youTe all mixed up. You have — perhsr, 
you've always had, though I never sui 
petted It— a troubled conscience. It sooths 
it a little to be giving Belle money. I 
mokes her your debtor." 

Hhe wondered uneasily If her su been 
scions motivation could be so despicable. P.. 
the stark (act was there. "I took ft 
away frrnn her, Albert." 

He laughed, bill not mockingly. "Si 
dear, you can't take a husband away fees 
a wife. Husbands are lost, not atolet 
Wives, too, of course. Mislaid, etootlor, 
ally. Someone else merely finds them ' 

But this was sophistry and It was bealq 
the point, 

"In any case, Albert, you'll have To writ 
Belle that you Insist on supporting your ov 
children." 

"Why will I have to?" 

"Because I ask you to, U for no oU« 
reason." said Clclly gravely. 

Aitieri 7i.-'- rrom fie inrrchair tog walks 
over to t:ie window as If he had ekpecu 
to be able to sec out of It and escape fra 
the drama in the room behind him. 

Presently, "Have you any Idea of M 
little we're going to bare to live on?" L 
asked. 

She knew, the Instant he'd sold It. liu 
she'd had a presentiment that, before u 
Interview was aver, he was going to rs 
that fact to her attention. 

She managed Co soy casually, "Oh — %t', 
get along." 

"And how, my dear?" 

"By eoonomlslng." Bar ton* had 
false brightness. 

"You never hare economised," he a 
minded her. 

"I've still," she observed, "tome Lucca 
of my own." 

"Is that a threat?" he Inquired, frowr^n 
He turned to stare at her, then lawns 
at hie own bombast. "Or 1 promiso?" li 
added. 

"I don't understand." 

"You mean you'll pay Belle?" ha asks 
bluntly. 

She flushed again. "Not at all. T« 
will 111 help nay the household Mils." I 
was her turn tor sophistry 

"Clclly," he commented, "you're a focT' 

Applied to a wife, those words. Umuc 
harsh, held a hint of indulgence. 3s 
walked quickly over to hbn and took ui 
In her arms. 

"Oh. Albert." the sighed, "please be akj 
I think you are." 

"What's that?" he asked, not yielding. 

"Right," she smiled up at him. 

"But you think I'm wrong." 

"I think you were wrong. WeTr 1! 
wrong, sometimes. Oh. Albert— please a 
me, make the grand gesture." 

He smiled at that. "it's part of yd 
folly to like gestures to be grand." 

"Just your gestures." 

It was one ot her remarks that vslfl 
pleased him. 

After a pause. "We've been cu«rrrl.[sf 

■he in.:: oil] -,-_! 
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"And over Belle." He'd recovered bit 
gaiety tu that mercurial way, be but 

CtcUy took advantage at bli mood of the 
moment "WW you write that letter?" 

"Which Irttert- 

"RrfUAlng to ici-epL the arrangement the 

affen." 
"Ill think It over." 

"You won't wtU» nay thine without letting 
mo know will you?'' 

" My dear— It's my affair." 

Tout teemed i moo: point to bar under 
the circumstance*, but she merely uld 
mildly: "I hope you won't. And Albert, 
If you do— do write u 1 beg you to— will you 
plMH be nice Qbout l:l To her. I mean 
I know you don't reel like It, but when 
FOU concede anything — and yon will be 
conceding a great deal to me It you lake 
my advice— its beit to oonced* 11 grace- 
fully." 

"Art you telling a diplomat T 

They both Unsized at that and Albert 
glanced at hu wrist -watch. "It's almost 
tunc to ares*. Lets ring lor a drink." 

"Ring?" atie u not yet reassured, but 
their mutual laughter had changed the 
temper of the scene. "Echo would answer, 
darling. This fa Vesta's day out. But 
there's rye In the sideboard. The children 
are still In the dlnlciii-room. or they're wain- 
lug their own dimes." 

His atep was brtix and aalf-confldeni aa 
he crossed the UtUe hall Ciclly listened 
and wai touched by the ease with which 
he dismissed trouble. 

Nothing could nave been more carefree 
than bis vole*, as he called: "Bello, kids! 
Biff, squeeze nir a couple of lemons, will 
you? That'* a good girl. Where are the 
cocktail glasses? Any pretseis? And a 
tray? Clot any Idea where the sugar bowl 
Is? S.rrauj now. ami Walt on me. I'm 
ruined by Chinese cheap laborl" 

In hoi thirty-four years. ClttUy had never 
fell older. 8o* sat In the armchair, emo- 
tionally exhausted, yet loving her hui.tiand. 
passionately, protectively, condoning bin 
faults, extolling hla virtues and longing to 
defend him fluta the Indifference of Belle. 



Hut atill. at thtrty-foTir. a rapid recupera- 
tion from sueb moment or disillusion lo 
always psvlble, and even before Ciclly was 
dressed for the dinner party, she was con- 
sojous that her spirits had subtly revived 
rise whisky sour had helped anil ao had 
Albert's pleasure— which was obvious and 
lively — at the uroupsct of participating In 
a social occasion, no matter bow simple, 
■iter Che quiet evenings he had had with 
her at home. Ciclly shared U, for she liked 
people and parties ail:! light-hearted gaiety. 

Tills was one of the tastes she bad In 
common with Albert whioh had drawn them, 
tn Uie first place, so elnrely together: far 
Jack, more and more in the course of her 
first manbige. luid put up an argument to 
be allowed to stay at home. He had said 
tie war. tired, and "What do we have these 
books for. If we're never to read them?" 

But Albert was the most delightful of 
hUHbauds to dine out with, and he even 
nest so lor as Co urge her lo give dinner 
parlies — an art of social responsibility which 
Ctcliy could not even imagine either Jack 
or hex father asuumng. 

"That dress holds up well." Albert ob- 
served, hla ayes dark eomplbrienta. tSt 
pew failed to notice a woman's clothes. 
Itow unlike Jack again, who'd never known 
as tin from sacking and Wouldn't have ob- 
served It If Olclly had dined out In the 
latter. 

When they arrived at Sully MacLeod's 
bouse — a modest white cottage bull; on the 
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outskirts of hrr mother's garden— the small 
gravelled turn-around waa ctowdod Willi 
little can: all domestic sedam which struck 
the suburban note, suggested mothers doing 
marketing, taking children to school In 
them, meeting fathers at trains. There wan 
Just one sports model, cream-colored and 
rakish, which stood under the light of the 
lantern at the door. 

Sally herself flung the door wide open, 
with Alan, her husband, standing behind 
her. 

"Well, ClcOy!" aha cried, with ber 
familiar, friendly enthu&uuiu, "It's grand 
to have you buck again. We've all Just 
been saying so. You'll know avar ycass 
here." Then she ahook hands more punc- 
tiliously with Albert, who had lived » long 
■tbroad that he Seemed almost a stranger. 

Boeing SuDy again In her little front 
hall roused tn Ciclly once mot* that plea- 
sant sense of boiuroomlng. 

Arm In arm with her hoe teas, the passed 
into the living*- room which. becaiu» It was 
not large, seemed crowded bj ten or twelve 
people. All young married couples— or at 
ftrst she thought so. Then she met Oer- 
orude Bewail"* eyes. Gertrude, smart but 
not pretty— too smart to be pretty, perhaps 
-tu standing on the hearthmg In a plain 
black evening gown with a short, mannUh 
Jacket, looking, aa usual, humorously bored. 
Stw wua the divorced wife of Sally's worth- 
leas cousin. Balnta Bewail, and— because be 
was worthless— 4he had managed to remain 
on fairly goad terms with his family. Sally 
asked her to dinner perhaps twice a year. 
Had never liked her, Ciclly knew, and had 
tittle In common with her, for Gertrude 
nod no children, travelled a great deal, and, 
when she was tn linkcwood, did little but 
play bridge for ruinous stakes and ride to 
Uie Lakewood hounds. She wss a pillar 
of the Country Olub and bought Kentucky 
hunters and went to horse-races. That 
sort of woman. 

Where did Sally get a man for bar? Olclly 
wondered, remembering that bachelors in 
Lakewood were as rare a* hens' teeth. Then 
she saw In a corner Sally's uncle, Fred 
Sewall. who up to a year ago had been for 
tflree decades, wherever he went, the must 
eligible of bachelors. He had astounded 
the countryside, only last Christmas, by 
marrying Alan's slater, pretty Rose UttOi 
Lrtod, Rose was at home wlm a two-weeks- 
old son whose birth, Sally had told ber, bad 
been celebrated by Alan with twenty-one 
gunshots from his old service rifle. Uncle 
Pred was adored by hla nieces and nephews 
and dldnt seem In tbe least like an uncle 
because he'd kept hla youth so well, and 
was on terms or hilarious intimacy with 
the younger generation. Over their cock- 
tails, veteran fathers not much more than 
Half hit Hue were offering him advice on 
the care and feeding of infants. 

But Sally was clapping her hands In the 
dining-room door and colling to everyone to 
come and get supper. It was then that 
Ciclly noticed thai Albert had strayed lo 
Ollrudc Si'-nuil'n ^Ltle 'Shall «,.- fit here? ' 
ahr was saying: for Sally had provided Utile 
tables by armchairs for her guestd to group 
around, once they'd Oiled their plates in 
the dining-room. And when Albert said 
courteously that that would be delightful, 
Gertrude dropped on the nearest table, 
which was set for two In a comer nr *r the 
fireplace, her small black aequlned bag. 

Tte supper surprised Ciclly by Its charm 
and Ingenuity, and cheered her, too, by 
giving her Ideas. She had feared thai a 
husband who would urge ber to give dinner 
parties might present a domestic problem In 
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a household «rved only b> Vrata. But Bally 
MacLeod hod only one maid, and Uie purty 
was as gay and ■& Informal as a picnic. 

"However do you do it?" she whispered to 
Bally. 

"You learn, my dear." said Sally, "when 
your bank goes bust." 

Olclly had time, In tlio course of the "veil- 
ing, to think tills remark over. She felt a 
trifle remote from the Jokes and the anec- 
dote* that she heard all around her, though 
thry were Ju.',; the sort at tiling to which 
she had Uatened at ever? Lakewood party 
only six years ago. She made an honest 
effort to Uston attentively to lite convrrsa 
Hon of the women, who were earnestly dis- 
cuaitng how tlwy could keep the children's 
Christum parlies simpler than they'd lieera 
last year. 

"1 think we should insist that the muaia 
stops at one o'clock." 

"But, then, my dear, they go on to road- 
houses." 

"They do that, anyway." 

"I wont let my daughter go off with a 
boy in his car." 

"How can you stop her?" 

Th* preposterous picture of Sis going off 
with a boy In his car at one o'clock in the 
morning held Clcily's attention for en in- 
stant, but she was really mure Interested 
in her private speculation* on the conclu- 
sions that could be drawn from tills kind 
of talk and the faces of the women, still 
young — or at least youngish— some of them 
pretty and all virtuously Intent on problems 
of parenthood. She wondered bow they felt 
about their huntlunds— If all Lr.i'lr marriages 
had turned out fairly welL The umreraal 
secret, she reflected , Is what gone on between 
a wife and a hiiubiuid. You never know 
that. 

it was growing late and her eyes won- 
dered to Albert who, at lUe end of the 
evening, was still sitting with Gertrude 
Bewail at the table in the comer, Fred 
Bewail had recently Joined Uletn and ttlf-y 
Were all three laughing at something that 
hod Jus: been said, 

When Olclly Joined Albert. Gertrude was 
still talking to him. "If you will." she was 
saying, but rather Uidlfterently, -you win 
help me a lot" 

"Well, of course I'd love to," said Albert, 
looking- pleased. 

"We'Ke been talking polo," said Gertrude 
to Olclly. "Ive Just discovered this man of 
yours knows a good deal about haraafleab." 

"Mrs 8ewull has asked me lo look over 
a three-yearvald In the Olub stables that 
ilia* thinking of buying." anld Albert. 

"Do you ride. Olclly?" It was Uncle Fred* 
question. 

"No, 1 don't. I'm a fool on a horse, They 
always back with me." 

some Limes." said Albsrt, "they rear. She 
gave me a great scare once, in Peking, when 
she insisted on ruling la a picnic " 

Ciclly remembered that scare. And alto 
the reason that she'd been determined to 
mount that akittUh pony was because 
Audrey libtton— who was one of those Eng- 
lishwomen who'd hunted all chair lives- 
had planned to ride with Albert an ber 
Utile hay mare. Well, she'd almost been 
thrown. But It had been worth It because 
the Incident had Jarred Albert Into sudden, 
sweet .solicit tide. 

The very next evening, when he cam* 
home as usual from the five-fifty. Albert 
called Iter into the Uvtng-room and handed 
her a copy, typed by hb searetary, ot 
tbe long-hand letter he bad written to Belle, 
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"Ota. dear,' ItmuBhi Cielly, mi he ex- 
plained what U was. "t wish I'd seen 11 o>- 
tur* He sent tt." But when she twit ill wad- 
trig It she realised she li Ad umlertutliuatcd 
Alie resources of diplomacy . 

"My Hir Belli!," It ran. "II «f like you 
to write me M you did, and loth Clclly anil I 
appreciate exactly how you tec]. We ad- 
mire and respect you trenwndtjualy fur th« 
acruplss you expressed, but. my deer eld. 
I hope you will realise— and Billy, wo— thai 
I cannot tike advantage u( your extreme 
KrneroslLy. 

"Pranlcly. It would make me feel like a 
eail to do so. for I owe you In tnruiy waya 
much thai can never be repaid. But. o( 
course, my m&iii reason for deellulna your 
offer— which, I repeat,, overwhelmed me by 
Its kindness and consideration— is that 1 
ftrjd It impossible to let the children down. 
I don't doubt thai you are able ami eager 
to do everything far them, but tt Is my 
Inalienable privilege to share la thai re- 
sponsibility. Moreover, I cannot but feel 
that they have a right to the allowance 
thnt the Court tutidr vhem which neither of 
us l» Jusltfled tn netting aside. If you 
prefer not to spend It on current expenses. 
It can accumulate Ui a fund for future rmer- 
tpmclea. 

"I say nothing about the happiness it 
fives mo to remain a factor In tliclr Uvea 
Because I know I have forfeited the right 
to appeal to you on any emotional ground 
,t merely urge you to detach yourself from 
our persona! situation and to consider thrlr 
but Interest, even at the expense of your 
«wr. inclination. 

'■Faithfully. 

"Albert Lancaster." 
Clclly put down the letter, not carina to 
answer Albert" a bright, amused glance, feel- 
ing. Inexplicably, u little shamed. She had 
urged turn to be nice about It — to concede 
everything gracefully — but the grace ut thla 
letter was a trifle appulling It wasn't 
quite necessary to be, suoh a liar. Or was 
It? Where did lying begin and dlplnmacv 
end? 

Albert laid. "Neat, danl you think?" with 
the candor of an arltet applauding his 
■wn handiwork 

"Oh, very," said Clclly, with a touch of 
LslltsSnoss, 

Her husband was watching her. "I 
thought It would please you." he mid slightly 
aggTlevad. 

"It does plrofe fne. delir," silt hastened 
to assure him. but she wan thinking of Belle 
coding over Utst letter, accepting It at 
•"nor value, being touched by ILi tone. 

But aha need not have worried. Bellr'} 
letter came promptly, Just two days levr. 
and It was very characteristic, 

"Dear Albert. 

"Pamlllar as I am with your epistolary 
sjltu and with the fact ttmt the felicity 
of your phrases uan always be counted upon 
to outrun the strength of your convictions, 
t must admit that your argument has had 
some weight with me 1 mean nil that 
effecting Knthnent about not letting the 
children dowu. 

"I don't understand why yau didn't Jump 
at the chance to bee off your bargain and 
I was quite honest In saying thnt I wuuld 
like things between ue to be at an end. But 
It's perfectly true thai a little extra cash 
would, under the circumstances, make pos- 
alble musk and dancing lessons and help 
With the teeth -straightening which til hor- 
ribly expensive bul absolutely essential. In 
at man-made world, for three Impecunious 

"The allowance, however, la real!)' too 
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large In the light of your changed cinmm- 
stancra and tuiy court would hold it so. 
So, until you are on Easy Street— n> you M 
lightly prophesied you soon would be— I 
suggest that we cm It 111 ball and thru call 
li a (fey 

"Your letter somewhat irritated me, far, 
though so many loved your moments of 
glad grace.' Albert. In the words of the 
poet. I am no lflnyer to be numbered among 
them. They don't deceive me. But you 
did make me realise that I was buying my 
<iwn peace of mind at the expense ot the 
children and that was Vdevptahlj clever of 
you. Did Clclly pui yuu up to W 

"But Its time I stopped thta BlllingHgote. 
Ill take hall the allowance and. as you 
may have gathered. IH take It unKincl- 
ouily— BELLE" 

"Perhaps you can see from that, letter," 
said Albert plaintively, "why love's young 
dream faded." 

"Its a horrid letter." said Clolly. "Let"! 
tear 11 lip." 

But Albert stretched out his IttUUl for 
It. 'Tt had better stay with Uie other In 
my private flies." Then, alter a momeni. 
"Whatever Its faults may be. it's very «s> 
pllclt aid would read well In a court- 
room." 

-Oh. Albert I" said Clclly. shocked at the 

Inference, 

But Albert put the letter away In his 
billfold. "Even you. my dear, could hardly 
suag est that £ make any further over- 
ture." 

• I don't think I could," said Clclly, her 
linger still aflame. 

She glanced at Albert, who, distnlaalng 
his farmer wife, had risen to pick up a 
cigarette and strike a spark front lit 
Tighter. She watched toe name illuminate 
the insouciance of his face She thought 
of lbs kttior lying in bis billfold where the 
heiit ol his heart tupped ou It indifferently, 
not even quickening to the stimulus of 
anger. S trance she should be the mourner, 
but she felt the need ol »n» vogue, grave 
ritual lo ranrk the final passing, the 
ultimate dissolution, of a human passion. 

"J»ar their loves not merely dead." 
thought Clclly. "It's dual." 



*Oh. Mrs Lancaster, you mustn't say 
that!" protested Mlas Sadie. Then- seemed 
quite flustered by her own vehemence. "We 
all think a lot of .Mr. Lancaster around 
hern." 

Olelly regarded the withered spinster be- 
fore her with a smile ot benevolent humor, 
sharpened by secret appraisal, This wa.'t 
her first amused glimpse ol her hus- 
band's secretary Stir had not found uaie 
to visit Albert's office before. But to-day 
nlie had been shopping, and now she had 
stopped In the new Christmas cor to drive 
Albert back to like wood at tile end ot the 
afternoon. 

lie had telejiticmed Unit morning and 
said. "Promptly at five, for Gertrude Sews)! 
called up and aakrd lis lo drop In for a 
cocktail." Miss Sadie bad Just explained 
that he was "in conference" and that Mn. 
Lancaster would have to wait lor him. and 
Clclly— Uunking of the kltciuHi toweht she 
hadn't looked lor In the January silee and 
the sweater she hadn't bought for Robin 
and tho new sliOEa. tou auoul iui 51s un 
sober ccinoldenifion. Which she lindu't re- 
bxrriBd to Field's — hod remarked In slight 
irritation that she might have known it. 
Albert had no time sense. This observation 
had provoked Miss Sadies protest 

CirHy laughed at It, and Mlas Sadie con- 
tinued ui eager extenuation I "I always, nay 
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abrjul men. Mrs. Ijtncoiiter, that they have 
so much on their minds that women hate 
to tliiuk lor them." 

Meeting the ryes that looked so kind and 
oonsclentioiH. Clclly said: "it's lucky fur 
him that you're here to think for him. Uli» 
Sadie." 

Miss 3sdle flushed, a trifle groterquely. 
in obvious eiiibarrassmeni. She twisted her 
bony, bls-knuekfed hands. "Oh, 1 didn't 
mean it that way, Mrs. Lancaster. I'm 
aure gentlemen only (anret because tliey're 
always thinking of totuethlng .more im- 
portant. Indeed, Mr. Lancaster has quite 
a inlud of hii. own. Be likes things to 
be just so. But I think I never worked for 
a more agreeable employer, It's a pleasure 
to make tilings pleasant for him. He's 
always so cheerful." 

Clclly was luinklng: Poor old dear, tt'a 
rather pathetic. She's a harmleas example 
of what's known as office wives. Aloud, 
she said pleasantly, "I'm glad you think 
he a chre.-'ut." 

"On. everyone thinks JO," said Miss 
Sadie volubly "Op here In the offices and 
down ta the studios too. he's a treat 
favorite. Why. he's only been here two 
months, but already, compared with Mr 

Shank* or even with Mr. Branler " Miss 

Bailie paused, remembering dlscretion. 

Tin'V re not favorites?" suggested Clclly 
impishly. 

"Oh, I wouldn't say that," sold Miss 
Sadie prudently, "but they're not so Jolly. 
1 expect Mr. Lancaster always makes 

friends." 

"He does," said Clolly. glancing at her 

an .it-watch. 

Then the sound ol a nearby door open- 
Inn broke through their conversation, and 
the rumble of men's voices, raised In accents 
that indicated a casual parting. Almost 
immediately. Albert appeared In the door. 

"Hello. Clclly Boot;' to keep you wait- 
ing-, Ed nabbed me far a conlereuee." He 
divided his smile with admirable equity 
betaTBi lux wife and hb secretary. 

Cletly inquired: ""What were yau con- 
ferring about?" 

"Ads," said Albert briefly. "You know rm 
beginning to take to this business, it's 
relrahingly lively," 

"You liven It up,* Ed Brawn chuckled 
With aus Sliankfl at bis elbow he stood on 
the Elirexllold. regarding his stepson with 
smiisement in his eyes. Qua Shanks looked 
rather sour— but Then he always did — dis- 
contented, cadaverous, black-eyed and 
sallow. 

Ed Brown continued with the utmost 
benevolence. "We're going to moke on ad- 
vertiser out of this young feUow, Clclly," 

"I'm making one of you, sir," said Albert, 
with Impudence robbed of offence by his 
accent of affection. 

"1 aomotjnies think yon are. We can do 
With new blood. Cant we. Clus?" 

□ us didn't look too sure of it, 

Kd Brown iaid lo CScUy, "Alberts Jus: 
had what all old advertising men are alway- 
looking for— a brand-new Idea." 

"Oh— lias he?" cried Clclly. delighted to 
hear It. but not wholly »arprl6rd, for Albert 
was clever, "what was It. Uncle Ed?" 

"Con you keep a secret till we spring It 
on the public?" 

She nodded excitedly, 

"It's an advertising movie." 

The statement seemed to Airily aoinewhu 
antichinactlo. She didn't like movies and 
one that merely advertised seemed the last 
dull straw. 

"For small towns and villages]. Where 
they'll took at any thliig." Ed Brown went 
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with satisfaction— "In (he ont-horw plftUTc 
houses -xnerr Uwj- flash advcrttaMnrnts be- 
tween the regular shows " 

"I know." said Clclly. trying lo t» InleUl- 
S«lt- 'rYr the local stores." 

"Yeah — yoll'vr »pnn 'fin. 'Dope's Drufl 
Store— We Have It Thm Orocurlw n: 
ClorllMt's— Main and ppur) Btrcut*— YflUH 
Gain.' 'Why Kot MeeL Your OitJ III Ule 
ingle S«* srot aluipiw?' Albert* had 
an Mm thai wr could put that sort or mine 
on a national Inula fur Hie big reiitraltMrt 
todODtrlM by ahowlim short mnvlca Uml 
tell b aweet itaty. D'ynu >ee what I 
meanf" 

"Vatrorty." saifl Ctcily 

"SLrlp acta." laid A\ben, smlllnir affahlv 
at hl» trtentaUiirr. Than, your real oppor- 
tunity." 

"FVU cost plenty," Gil* Shank* made the 
oommtnl. 

" 'Yon Got to Sperni Menay to Make It.' » 
Ed Brown remlntled Mm. 

Albert observed reflectively. "All you'd 
need would be one pretty girl" 

"And we've HOI her," satr] his stepfather. 
"You cotlldJot Itnprove on Ivy." 

11 »t» films, ~ laid Oua Shanks 

"She srfll, I Ullnk," said Albert eastly. 
■'9he photagraplu so well." * * 

"ThaVs Rot, nothing Uj do with It " 

"Who's Ivy?" asked ClcUy. 

Ed Brown chuckled In his step-patirmal 
way. "Albert ut-vur told you about Ivy? 
She's rmr trump card. Oame brick into 
toy office and I'll thaw yuiL" 

Aji Clclly rose. Albrrt clipped his arm 
'.hrousb her elbow, "Darling." In; whimpered, 
"you're going 10 Josa an eye." 

They walked down the broad, old-faih- 
tonrd hall and Into what bad once been 
•tie heat front bedroom Red leather and 
•vnlmii had transformed It into a luxurious 
office for the head of Uic. arainany. Ed 
Brown opened a big wgoden flltag-caae. 
at one pjid of the room. 

"She's here somewhere.," he Mid. "I 
don't know If ihe's filed under fry or Doty." 

"Doty," said Albert, "never secutn like her 
name." 

"It rkm't aa-em Ilk* anything," said Bd 
Brown, burn' wttli his nlav. Then. "Here she 
Is!" he eoclalnivd 

Cleily jtressed forward lo look over bis 
-.hciuldar at thp large'. gltrts.> phntnyrnph 
Lbat he held In his hand. The crude shine 
of Its hnlah, adapted to reproduction, merci- 
lessly exposed tlie picture of a girl. But 
ihe nerded no mriry. iirlza; ynan^ jiii! v, .- 
pretty. The prettlnoM was commercialised 
by a smlls that mirthlessly rnvealed her 
-•mail, white tenth Us two nest toys and left 
::er large eyes untouched by amusement. 
They were dark, widely set. and starry with 
mascara. Hit f.itr hair bung loose on her 
Meek In a long wavy bob that faintly aug- 
neated Hollywood. 

Thma Ivy," said Kd Brown, with n sigh 
of satisfaction. "Makes a one study, don't 
r,heT She'a a idee girl, too." 

Clclly look the photouruph. aiie had 
:n ri>r thought much about mgdfilung before. 
Those glrl^ In advcrtbicmciiu didn't seem 
■;nman beings, 

"She'g married, yon say!" 

"Oh. ye* Very happily. She's Mrs. 
Harold Doty." Ed. Brown took bncl> the 
photograph- 

■Also lti» WlKOltsin.'' Good-natured 
■Idlcule gleamed In Albert's glance, 

"Shea one al mj finds." sjid Ed Brmra 
.'■itnplacently. 

Out In the hall again Lhey ran Into Oscar 
Hesaler. with bis hat and coat on, coming 
-invTi from the third floor. Round and 
rosy, as usual. He took off the hat at 
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the sinht or Ctetly [Uifl tiifj small grofm 
eye* muled Ht her 

Gu* Shimfci SjJdifsped film. - Albert," he 
fluid, ' iun? had another Mca." 

H killed ttir <rrult\ CHinu- atfl^vpfti til EiU 
trucJw ami Mkcd, "VS'lm: U It ctiU time?" 
His ion* wjia soincrvha. cavutlc. 

Ed Btcjui, u>ltl htm, brJrdljr, and OfGJtr 
t*ld notl.i).?, hli RTMii eji^ lowcrod, looli- 
Jut a, Ihr floor. 

"Wlm!/!, matter Wltn Uuaw vno 
tirepf-liimjHTf.?" Clrlly tnijulivd. irhea al.it 
wtwi nlonp with Atbtrr. in IjLh oifk'c 

They're Jralutu ui lurr. J /.ntd Aliwrt 
ounly k "They know 111 Rivt a rlmr." 

"Oh. A1»«rtt Will you?" 

"Sure do, »weetli«rL This b ciiLer- 
prlae.** ■ His volte vai Jubilant 

OlcJly Tell /.uddruily iwnr to liln;. ALjrupL I*. 
It termed romsutlc to b« pcinj home with 

"Albert." ahe sairt. wlten hn luvd nperoxj 
t^e (loot tlir diifck 01 Ui e winter 
"inuiU to to Gnrtrude'a?" 

"Luril >«b. Six expf?cta- us." 

She remnrlted. no: quite "nonev-Sy, "She 
■*"ouJdn"l care."' 

-Probably not. But T raid Td rirop tu" 
Hi* .itoj-ted down the utepB a tea* leri aherni 

uf ber 

"It? awfully lat* und dlnrier'f oL Bm-eii/' 
nceiln't, stay iann. An noon us we 
eel ihrfY vf» can teJeplione Vest* r« multe 
(*. hnir-pari! " 

"Bhe dtrcaii'l like tu, darlUuf. And nil 
kIm Bentiv Hfi'n alw*jfi to ounnmK when 
he'j niady rex htfd- H 

Albert momly wnftrd cm lu olletice. 

"Ill wlfyhonr.' «*ld <;icll>', her ton* s 
cuaclll»ilon. 



The nlrttL hud ddfliilU 1 ly ftUlen when 
Clclly tint." Albert, rcni'hed. Oortnidr SrtW&U'c 
Iwuflf?. A ntftt iDiiid cprned, itnf door oa 
a qeni UHIf! hal]— and j-illmee. Very uii- 
experLedly no cluiion 1 ol x-dlce^ nunc Irum 
#\v liYinK-rccim dwr. 

Tbeu. "ThJ-i- >ttu, Altere?" It ti| Oer- 
trude's voice, disembodied, 

"It'a both of lis." MUi Clclly. aa the 
apiirofltrtird tlx' llr-ljig-rouni frcim which tMo 
vnii-r ti/ul wuiTdeiJ. 

"Cicilv? Why— how nice!" SitrprLfie. net 
quite nipvmj&eU. Muudnd In O^rtrude'ri 
tone. 

Dnrk?r thjan thr hall the ItvUie-rooai w«a 
ht by anr dim inmp and ti^e glow trnm 
a dying fire. Gertrude, hi rldjiug eltithea. 
JungcuJ nut of a deep arm rh air There *he 
miul hftvr been rirenrnhLe— If Gertrude «ver 
dxeiiined — by the lanje sUine Hreplace. 

"Hello, old spetTdJ," ^hc Mid; to Alben, who 
— to do him jrmtice— looked wmowi-iBt but- 
nrisiHl by T-he Inllmncy ol this reception. 

"1 thmifflit It wAit n purty " lie obsrarved— 
ClcUy eould ncL help thlnKJni;— with ma&au- 
llne Itieptitutlft. 

"No. Jltal one or two people- Tlitry 
haven't come yet," actci Gortrnda carelessly, 
and Clclly traixferect If Ihiit could be true. 
While ah* 1t%z ^-anderiny. "I'll go nibc |:he 
driiiic*." their ht,Me?vi idrlwl in lM!r mc»» 
lndlfTwent aiannnr. H "We won't wait far 
thetn. dJt down ti>- the fire. 4 * 

Blip left the fooin and Albert jumk Into 
the seal nhe hed vncated, saying with aaiis- 
fsollat), "ThU t» Ji urant) chair." 

Clclly remnlnad alandta?. tin* bottur to 
iooh ixhouT. h'fT She bud not bwit. in thia 
room lor hrarly wveii yearn. Tl hod not 
chajttfffd— dark bmwn nnd comtprtabli' — 
rather lute a room dCsdgiu»d lor a uian'a 
comfoit, 

Rut I houjh ;o Tnaociiltne In |t-i Rtmo*pht?re 
and apihilntmenU. the n«nn wha bhjj;ouyhl>' 
Gertrude*, which vu not lurprbjlna. ri* 



nhe lived m K alone. ahc hud been 
dlvartsed from Balnes SewmlJ Jot mere thoA 
•ujt yeun. She hud left hun decently Boing 
to Reno and charging uitnUl cruelty, but 
111.-. ilnLiiJcirnnru vu nl the buck or 1L 
Bjthiej was a quprr mixture, dlAalpntod bat 
davoted, He atlll nunc about Gertrude. 
ttannlnK nnendancc whenever he was fiober. 
and aomotlmca when be wiiMi't. thouch 
fvenouc irflW that lv» had othof atrrao- 
llona. 

At this jypint. ]n her reflections -Clclly had 
bL-en ituniniititf up all Mte kiww of Gerlruda 
e>waJI -*hE suddenly remembered the late- 
neaa of thi> hnur and wiid to Albeit, "On, 

dear— I flhouW telenhrme, Vest* " 

Sip it>it the room, crofioed the hall and 
entered the pti-ni-ry *« find the tcicphond, 
which wiu Just wbttra tt med to lie, bealde 
the kitchen door. The neat little maid waa 
mixing Manhattaiu wl'Jmiil. aer1.ntu>'A 
supej^iqn. Clifly smiled at her and toot 
down the Kj Btu W f. 

N 'Oti, Bnine%" b!u* heard a vojoe **y. "yOtt 
itiaki- mr fired. Of couw you ran tje* 
hta if jr-ou htirfy." It waa Oertnlda» 
tiieaklng on lho t«lv»i»lione upntAltx. 

Cklly huny uj' thr rrrclvrr. not at a]l 
troubled by the fact that she had overheard 
thla s&aich or couteniauon. Indeed Tather 
amHopjd by tt ihutainu, she ulks hut hka 
.i to hltti— Irritated a 11 ^ deinaiiihnS. 

tVhiU .i runny relAtJonjihiu I She watted 
a ninmimt tor ihr lino to he free. Then 
ah? nave hfr own iiumtt'S- and waa glad 
when 81a niiiiwered, ao she needn't flpoaJc to 
Ycabk. 

C5ertrude came Into the pantry, **yinf 
brbikly as abi entered. "Therell be iwo 
tnore. Hannah, Everything ready?" Then 
the *aw ftc-lly 

"X wno callinrj up Sla to lell her w*"d bfl 
laic." Flip Grrtrudr'fi cxpre^ilfm waa curt- 
o-ualy al«ny. It BCffnted to aak an esplana- 
t.on cif Clelly'i prwenee Dt tJie iclephomr. 

"Oh Did you pteL her?" 

Ciciiy nodded unci the atony exprrMloA 
IHTtcptJblv neltxri], ihoiitjh GertrudiT inada 
no eummout. bin pjoked up u piste of &and> 
f Icttea "III take thp.st. Hannah. Vtnl 
briny tiw? tray," 

Alben rcliMqiiUhed his armchair on they 
entered ihe llvtog-twim, but Gertrude w*ved 
him back into it and peTehed herself on 
the Cruder, whh hpr back !o the fire. Bha 
laid, addreafdnc Albert: *%i waa » warm 
lo-dny ttmt f took the liirt* -year-old out 
lor a hack. As soon aa the frock 

t> out of th> around 1 want to be«tn 
rSclMMllne him airalh. He'll motke a fin* hnn- 
ter, h* t tuui stvr him the time. But will you 
wll me wM I bouebt hlmfl I can't ua* 
four horaei I cun t even Heep th« m exrr- 
elNed." 

Froin the deptha of thr aofa. Clclly in- 
quired, "Haven't you a eroom?" 

"Of cnurac Bui he can t do ewylbJng. 
I need anotlier. but 1 can't afford It, I'm 
dUll enonomlaii.K after my laai trip abroad. 
J waa there elght^tn month*, mostly with 
MalAfc CaJdwoll. Who says Europe's cheap? 
Mab>ie wtv epnuyee— -she was ^cttintf her 
divorce and thaffl alwayA a loa - moment— 
nnd we stuiniy upent mllllom, in teart;h of 
dlveralotv I went lo her weddine when 
she mnrrlrd her froR Ph1lllpe-Aiigu»te, 
lp cotni*! dc Vlllefbrd— my dears, he waa 
prtoeles Be hoan't n bou, but a dreum of 
tt chateau. Maiafo. tu modauie la cam- 
tesAe, waa an utter tint To the innnner 
barn. You never would have dreamed 
iii" i nnre i>- 1- ;- Mr: A ■ en C aid veil, 
of liakewood, TUinoin. or that her father 
had made Kin pJle In that iaundry-*nap 
eCrmpany. M 

ner face, lit wlfh mlaehlcT and malloft, 
looked younarr than it waa. Over his coeto 
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toil glass, Albert in watching hex. flotter- 
tng amusement In his luminous eyes. She 
lu dlvcrUnc him. TI1U1 tulle about Malsie 
was reminding him of Europe, m the gaiety 
of the embassies. 

Gertrude rattled on. "Well— thts put* 
Avrry bark in circulation. trfKllimate circu- 
lation. His attentions nave always been 
counterfeit before. I think 111 sot my can 
for him. He's rather a dear " 

The doorbell sounded bo — Gertrude had 
not been lying. Those "one or two people" 
were really going to come. 

Hannah opened the door, and "Oert?" 
laid a man'* voice, raised Item the hull on 
a quastltmlng accent. Balnea tlewull ap- 
peared on the threshold and — goodness, 
thought OlcJty. hes gone Co pieces! He- 
add ed. In ati Inflexion, hair humorous, hall 
grudging, perhaps only meant to be comic. 
"Well— here we art." 

A* try Caldwell sal down W the sofa. A 
handsome man — forty-lfih— with u little 
black moustache and shiny black hatr. and 
a chin and a waistline Just beginning to 
grow heavier. A suceefsiui architect, tie 
owed much of his success to the primitive 
fact that he wm; successful with women, Be 
■at close bo Clcily. with the. ootnfortalilc 
assurance of n man who was accustomed 
to feminine encouragement- But she hardly 
noticed him, She Was thinking that Guinea 
m perfecily unconscious thai that ur.fw- 
tunatc inflexion on which he bad entered 
the worn — carrying with It the InlerencJ' 
that h* iu, after some duTleully. promie- 
ing himself and his companion as Gertrude 
nail commanded— hod let Gertrude dawn. 

The sequence of events was crystal-clear 
to Clcily. Only the moth'e behind Gertrude'* 
duplicity was clouded. She had certainly 
asked Albert to drop In alone for a oocktoli, 
and he, to hla credit, had not understood 
her. Surprised by Ctclly, she had lied about 
a party and then slipped upstairs to tele- 
phone Bellies to bring Avery Caldwell and 
make that He come true. So much was 
obvious. Bui why, marveUad CieJIy. had 
she gone to all that trouble? If your eon- 
aelenoe .waa clear, there was nothing *0 
frightful In this day and age about asking 
a man to drop In for a COCktaJl 

She almost blinked. The flash, of light 
was blinding. She regarded her hostess 
with suddenly hostile eyes. But. good 
heavens, thought Ciclly, she can't already 
be making a serious pass at Albert! Why, 
she hasnt seen him more than five or six 
times. Or had she? Of course ah* hadn't. 
Albert would have mentioned It. There 
was. of course, that bond between thorn of 
trie purchase of the three-year-old— the 
cursed colt] If a thre**-year-ald waa a colt, 
She really dldnt know. 

They were talking of bridle paths and 
Gertrude was urging that more must be 
rut llirnugh the country west Df the golf 
links. 

"Do you tide, Mrs, Lancaster?" Avery 
Caldwell Inquired. 

"I dont know i horse from a buggy," 
Welly declared defiantly. 

They all laughed at that, and Avery pur- 
sued, "But you're keen on It, Albert?"" 

"Yes. he Is." Gertrude answered the 
question. Then, directly to Albert "You'd 
better come on the Hunt Club committee." 

"But he can't hunt Be hasn't a horse." 
Balnea objected. 

"No, T hsvent. I'm hard up." said Albert. 

There waa Jtiat a perceptible Instant o( 
Htlrnce. befoTf Gertrude said casually. lean- 
In B forward aa she spoke to phsa B sines the 
sandwich ra. "['va a marc you could rid*.'' 



The alienee that followed had lasted Icngrr 
than as Instant, before Albert observed. 
"Why— that's awfully good of you. But " 

"What?" asked Gertrude. 

"1 couldn't lot you be so generous," said 
Albert politely. 

"I told you Unit f couldn't keep the 
wre'rtwd rums enerclsed.'' said Gertrude 
briskly. "You can ride Ginger. She's a 
pretty little flDy. but her mouth's a trill* 
luird Not a mount far n woman. Here. 
Avery— let me All your glass." 

And suddenly, incredibly, It all scorned 
settled and Ctclly was aware that, In spite 
at Iter maucr-of-laetnesa, both Balnea and 
Avery anew that Gertrude waa up to some- 
thing. 

fine tried. In vain, to meet her husband's 

eyes. 

Later, driving home through the dark- 
ness, she pulled herself together and said 
meekly, "I hone you won't ride, Albert-" 

"Why not, sweet, F" he inquired. 

"Well— you know 1— I'm rather arrald of 
horses. I think It's dangerous." she equlvr,. 
eaten. 

He laughed at that. "A bridle path Isn't 
a polo field, darling." 

She hated argument and the knew that 
he did, but so much was at stake that ah* 
continued painfully, "And then— there's Ger- 
trude. I don't think— I mean, I do think— " 
She paused inarticulately. 

For a moment there was no sound but 
the whirr the car made as It rushed on 
through the dark suburban road, deserted 
at the dinner liour. Then, "What do— or 
•>•.."• ;>.« think, dear?" he asked, with an 
edge in his Lone that was faintly that of 
Irony, 

1 She knew It was the last thing that he 
wanted to know. So again she equivocated. 
"I think that you— that we— shouldn't «c- 
wpt an offer lute that. It's too much for 
her to do for lis. 1 " 

He assured her lightly. "Ob, 1 think you 
exaggerate. She's not doing us a kindness. 
It'a Just as she said — She needs another 
groom and can't afford to hire one," 

She knew, immediately, that he was going 
to ride and tliat nothing she could say 
would have any influence on nun. 

Avery Caldwell's lawn waa a rectangle of 
silver. 

As OM of the few unattached men In 
whom lAkewood rejoiced, he had plenty of 
frlenda of tils own, but— octal a man— he 
disliked the effort of planning a party of 
any nature whatever anil seldom fell the 
need of organising more than one or two a 
season. On this occasion he had Invited 
his guests to "meet the Harvest Moon." 
The guests were numerous— some thirty 
people had gathered an the terrace for an 
eight o'clock dinner— and Avery had de- 
scribed his plant for the evening as ■ "fete 
eJiampolre" on the lawn. "Which means," 
he hid added engagingly, "si you'll know 
If you have any feeling, far the derivation 
of words, that I don't Intend to do any- 
thing about you. The fields an meant to 
amuse you A bllcolle people, the French 
— so often misunderstood! Rtin along now. 
boys and girls, and look lite a WaUcaut" 

As a matter of fact, Avery had aotually 
hung els silken-roped swings from the 
boughs of his plane trees — three on each 
aide of the enclosure of the lawn. They 
iiad caused a great deal of merriment as 
the women ran down to awing In them and 
the men to swing them, and the women, at 
least. In their light, filmy frocks, had looked 
not unlike the little festive figures In a 
Waiteau or Fragonard canvas. 



"In a setting like this, you ought to wear 
lace ruffles and satin knee breeches," said 
Ctclly to Avery, as they stood on the edge 
of the terrace. "And a lovely brocaded 
coat, Ughi-walMcd and flaring. And carry 
a three-cornered hat and a tall ivory cane." 
Bhc wu thinking, as she «**e, thai the 
sartorlnl elegance al the eighteenth cen- 
tury would have been very becamlng to 
Albert. 

"You aren't, by any olianne, confusing me 
with my former wife's present husband, are 
you?" suggested Avery. "The costume you 
outline would seem to me mure a eatnte rir 
Villefort't line." 

Malste and Avery had led a est-and-dog 
lift But now that she's left him he thinks 
of her constantly, CLoHy reflected, as she 
said consolingly, "Oh, romance la dead and 
com iff. aren't what they used to be. Re 
probably has a tailor In Bavlle Row."* 

Bar eyes were compussloimte: though T ■ 
can't say that his thoughts betray much 
lenderuesa, she was thinking. 

Avery teas observing In flattering accents. 
"You'd' make a very charming little Ftenoh 
marquise yaurselt. you know, A blonde 
eendre*— they turn the Frenchmen wild." 

They strolled down a path under one row 
of plane trees. The other guests had scat- 
tered, sprinkling the lawn. 

Avery sold. "It's going alt rlKht. don't you 
thlnk7 l mean, they're enjoying them- 
selves?" ids tone was anxious and she 
thought, he misses a woman when he gives 
a party. He misses Mttisie who, lor all 
her faults, was always a hostess who kept 
her guests In mind. 

fine said. "Oi course they are. Why 
wouldn't they be? This place la divine. We 
don't see It often enough." 

They emerged from ihe alley under the 
plane trees- -dappled with silver, but com- 
paratively dusky— into the full glow of moon- 
light at the end of the lawn. Avery led 
her to the parapet, dotted, she observed, 
wtlh cushions that Were waiting for guests 
to come nod sit on them. 

"Watch out lor the dew." lie said with 
quick concern. 

"They're not wet* 1 Bhe sat down In a 
comer thai; was shaded by (he cedars. 

borne swings were In action now. awaylng 
and swooping. A little group of people 
were clustered around the sundial, trying 
to read Its statement, falsified by the moon. 
Belle was there — Balnea BowalJ— and Alan 
MacLeod. Then Clcily s eyes turned quickly 
in the direction of the iwlngi. A man and 
a woman hod Just stepped from the dark- 
ness under the plane trees to take possession 
of the nearest. She averted her glnnce. 
Iot she had recognised Albert—and Ger- 
trude's black gown. 

Avery was saving, his voice subdued. 
"Do you see what I do? The fields are like 
water." 

She forced her gase towards them. "Yea. 
The space — and the emptiness" But noth- 
ing we* a* emptv. at that moment, as tier 
heart. 

She heard Gertrude's low laugh and 
lurried again to look at her. She wru 
standing odw, balanced, on the sea! of the 
swing. Her thin snns were raised, her 
hands eluterdrur '.he ropes, her face and her 
heelt blanched while by the moon. Albert 
was standing on the grass In front of her, 
his features lit shadow. 

"Oeme cm. Jump up." So she was com- 
manding htm, her tone very peremptory." 

Por an Instant he hesitated and ctrflv 
saw Mm glance over his shoulder. But he 
did not see her, half-hidden by the oedara 
Then he seised tile rows and stepped up 
facing Gertrude on the seat of the awing. 
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nrt itHuuM woHtx a nnu 

Bit Uaotrtatn balance shook her taut mul- 
Llbrium. His own m precarious. The 
pwln* wobbled slightly, anil thmw them 
SSHthcr. Tltm OrTrude tccotctm! hi-r 
poise and hw posture. 

AbKirbui in her thought*, Clelljr d!d 
=9! uotlwf Avery looilne at hirr atutrjily. his 
Si* nursed, until he Blamed hnr by ob«er- 
"nff: "Don't take It an hard." 

She started perceptibly "Take what 
tunl?" The question wan Jolt*d out or her 
h? the shock of her surprise. She regretted 

I Instantly. 

But he inertly jail tactfully, "Whatever 
rju*re taking." 

"I'm not taking anything." Hsr tone was 
niliiroanL 

"You're taking It on the chin," he signed 
■well— «ra all rums to sonif tbTHt" 

"T don't know where you got such an 
Jauri! Idea." she ohwrvfd Trafntfully. 

What Wn, did t net?" he asked. In 
welt Innocence. 

Too late, she was conscious that she had 
sade an adrnlsalon 

He did not however, press home his 
scvantage. "Will you have a cigarette?'* 
E* offered his case* and struck a spark 
irorn hts lighter, she bent her head to 
-J-if flame. 

Then Avery rewuned, "Tou're & strange 
tcmsn, delly. You seem so shocked 
ud somehow — unarmed. As tf you'd never 
wen hurt before. Bewildered imd girlish, 
a* slHte of your experience- I can hardly 
w'ieve thai you've been the wile of two 
3jrn and the mother of four children." 

She was thinking tn alarm— fchy, he 
aiiisinl talk like thbl I hardly know 

And meanwhile, he vae saying In a tone 
K detached that It ssetnod quite Imper- 
nnal: "Some nometL of course, nre 
•^lotloiiWly incapable of learning by ea- 
jrrience, I'd think you were merely one 
those uritniiclinhlFKr,— and therefore un- 
z*. cresting In spite of your pretlineja — 

I I didn't sec so clearly Lhnt youTe min**r- 
sf like anything. It doesn't do to suHer. 
•t'U know. There's really no point In It." 

She received this advice In tremulous 
dunce, shaken by its content, 

Presently he laughed mil said, half-nlty- 
Curly. "There's another suffering soul." 

Her glance followed hts and she saw Balnea 
s*rall, slnniiing near the plane trees. star- 
OS up at the awing where Gertrude and 
■jiwrt were ■. waving more quietly. 

A* she looked, Barnes, called curtly, "Oert, 
- i me down off that swing 1'* 

"He* drunk," muttered Avery, with a host's 
rmjcruitloxi. "I hope he wont mate a 
Id Sit" 

Why should I?" Gertrude's voice Hunted 
Ultra on a dreamy inflexion, wt If the went 
t-i uned by the swings rhyr.MiUc motion. 

"Vou darned well will!" Baltics' words 
tr=t out raarouiily, as If they were torn 
pea him by some Inner arurtilnh. He started 
Inward to seise the swtnn's ropes. 
Avery Jumped to hh, feel, ''That you, 
alnesl Come here." 

iiiine* "iiriicd sjl'lTTssJnjtj I Ufgl iir^t^n 

■, alied forward and took htm by tlie 
rrn. "I agree with you, old man. Those 
ruizs are played out. Gertrude " 

"Yce," she answered vaguely, still swing- 
's, hut more alowlj, apparently unperturbed 
iBslnes' violent Interjectftn. 

1 need your ertvice. I'm feeling my res- 
Wr:'ilblllttej« In a big way. What would you 
lluik of a game of Blind Man's Bull?" 

*i£arvellousl" cried Certrude. "And so In 
b» picture." It had caught her fancy. 
3;u;i iwlnglng, Albert l,el the old cat 
ft]" 



WISDOM'S GATE 

Thai childish Idiom, on the \\p$ oJ Get* 
trudfl, seemed a McrUeftc. thought Cldly 
venomously. 

Avery was spea&tng. "Gome help ine or- 
-■.-.!,- It. You. too, Baitirs. rve a clean 
hand kerchief. Gcrt, you must be flm Blind 

llaUl." 

Albert Kuepped from i:> awing and helped 
GertrudV to descend from it She clipped 
her ami through Avery's nnd started aercx* 
the lawn Baltics stumbled after ihem. 

Then Albert saw CJIcUy atone on Um» para* 
pet. He Joined her Immediately. 

"Good party, Isn't It?" He stood smiling 
down at her. 

"Oh. I'm l«?tng tC But from hrr terse 
accent the contrary vu plulu. 

After an hiatant, he acked punciJLjmi.tly, 
"Would ynu like w awtntf?' 

*7*o, thank you." 

B* itood Tpiffbing her lnne*io.u and 
drawing tiln infcreaccs. Tlieri lit dropped 
down on trie pftrHpet beidde her, "Wero you 
■j'.tlnp here alone, aweet?" 

"No. Avery was with me." 

Hie fhiijerB lound her hand. "Whut'i-the 
trouble, dear? Are you bothered about any- 
iMner 

He knows that it's akfe 10 uftk me *uch 
queftlona, for I never answer them, ahe 
thoujeht^nhd Wondered If vere beliiff 
no childish as to enjoy cyiikism, 

"I'm torn"," aald Albert. "If you haven't 
enjoyed youraelL" 

"AJbcrt." »he «a.Ul, her tone coltl and criti- 
cal, "has it ever occurred to you that you're 
mnkint: ub coriapicuouB?' 1 

His fingers twitched on her hand In sur- 
prise. But htH volop was guarded. "What 
on earth do you mean?" 

Up to this point, blind anger hud carried 
her. Now. alje felt the need of wisdom. But 
*he could only blurt out miserably, " l I mean 
—you and Gertrude." It wba not very wtae. 

He withdrew hi* hand and looked the very 
pattern of Injured innocence. By &.mply 
not apeaklng he put her in the wronff. 

She felt Hit need uf siupport. and went 
on, ncciwlnBly. "Ercn Avery noticed, here 
In thr- dark, that Eom^Lhlng was vfronK and 
that I wu — unhappy, 14 

"tn that- ca&e, my dear, I p.hould say it 
wba you who were maklrur or- conspicuous"* 
Thf comment, dropped dryly. 

"Oh. Albert— how can you?" tthe protested 
passionately, 

TtH pa^ielon may huTe moved him. for he 
took her hand again. 

"I can't stand it," she aaitL "It's badly 
on my neTVes. She never, for an UiidUTt, lrt* 

you alone. And you — you, Albert " Her 

voice sank Into a despairing ailenao. 

Aficr a mompnt, he slipped nearer on thw 
]»n.pet and said, very gently, "Ctclly, cwert, 
don't bo like other women. Vou hrver rmve 
b«n, Plea#e, plwuse, don't spoil " 

"What?" she aaked. bj. hr, paused 

"Your lovely equanimity. " 

She was not appctued by tiila grave com- 
pllment. But lie wab cntitinulng: "Darh.ig. 
we live tn a complicated world and we're 
going to lire in It for a long time together. 
We mustn't olio*' ouxselves to be destroyed 
by complicatlans, for we cwi't avoid them, 
amides, they don't matter. They're not 
important to me and they shouldn't be to 
you." 

"Then why do you do them?" aaked Clclly 
bluntly. 

Those fine eyebrows of hia knifed slinhtly 
In Irritation, dlrectud at circunutances. a* 
much o.\ at her. "Oh— I don't know There'* 
so much that's dreary In life. Too little 
amusement, Ferimps I'm easily bored.** 
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"I think you are rather too ea&ii> cnttr- 
talned.'* 

He laughed, trood-na hired ly. "Tourhe." 
my dear!" Having made tlie admlsalon, h« 
went on to justify it. "I am cmertainotl 
by women. I always have htsen. am, 
sweet, li it so wrlouft? Why EhoqJdn'L w« 
pick up a little fun where we find It, al 
lowj as we relate It, In JU proper proper- 
tlon, to tile liilnea thai do alatier?" 

She waA itruck by his frankness, hli 
childish hrespauiilhllity. and hi* obvlotif 
aincerity: But she detected it JaLlacy In 
the thread ot hia argument "XV ± a quf*- 
tion of what you think of as fun. Albert.' 1 

"JutM what do you meuijV" 

'1 mean, if you loved inc — U l iii!Lt.llpd 
you fully— ahf? wouldn'f entertain jou." 

He broke in lmpetiKniLtly. *T do love you, 
darling. I can't imagine my life witiwut 
you." 

Thia declarailon, in Ha almphc.ty, touclied 
her. 

She sighed, tndnlg e»irly- "T can't nee 
inyneii bow you'd art along.' ' 

"Tsjen, am I forg.ve.n7" Hu nrm aUimed 
around her, 

"Oh, dear— I ifuppoAe ea." 

' Sc r here— reHlly kiwi me ' 

She compucd. frellnR Btlghtly Euhmiu-d 
of hendf btvaunr he tsould awaken hrr 
forfflvenesi so easily. 

"Well, what hare we here?" It. was Averyu 
voifjs, laughing,. 

He wm the- very last wUncfla whom 
Clclly would have chosen fur ihp uitne oft 
thr parapet.. 

"Can'l, I kise my own wife?" Albert's In- 
flexion was brncinelv hunmrauit. B'Jl hs 
didn't know what, Avery wac thinking 

Ctclly dttl, and vu uttcoiuforinbty can* 
ACioiij of a bond between herself and bhLa 
man she knew to slightly. 

"Old a gun go ofi?" uked Avery Ironic* 
uHy. amllinti down Qt CicLly. 

"'What are you talking titx.mt? *l*hrra 
wo» no gun," aaid Albcu, nmared. 

Oicily had rifjefj and Averj''ii noxl words 

lei] on her ear in an mumnte murmur, H A 
ilrjt shot. hr*Kl tn a, cunprjlgn of conquesti"' 

It wait four orioeJt in lim nfteEmwn of 
Robln'fl tenLh birthday— the tiinetoenth of 
XovEmher — and Ctcily waa resting In bn 
bedroaui— if you could eel] it "rest." wiih 
four lively nhlldreri clu&tered about hpr 
lounge — in preparation for the port}* Lliat 
he vats baring Lhnr, rveniug. 

It was to be ■ eobweb party and the 
twenty-live members or the fifth «rade of 
the Lakewood Prosrtssive School wen 1 coni - 
ing to iL The house wat* LwitJ^ii with 
parti "Colored atrlnga. Clrtly and John and 
Sks and Hobtn. with BerUe mulrrtoot, had 
twisted them all, upstairs and dowrurtalro, 
around rumlture and baniotcrs and door- 
knobs and electric light flKtuxea. in 0$*, <:on\- 
plicciied Loiigle thui represented the spider 
«Eb. and at the end of each ntrms. In (ho 
rafters of the ittiu, they hud tied a Utile 
prise. 

Si* wu sitting crciclieting on tier 
mother's bed. John was idly mllnlna hi 
the wing chair by tlie tire., Hii long, Ituy 
legs were stretched acruM. the henrUtrug. 
and Bertie, as he ployed, at.nmblf'u eTor 
them con tin tin lly. John liked to tiip him 
up, very amiably, for fun. Choily was 
enured to fifteen-year-old humor in all 
Its manifest,. r4om, hut sln< did hope Hertla 
wouldn't fall in the fire. Robin, Ui« 
birthday boy. was lyhut on floor at the 
fool of the lomujc. pla^tng the stearo- 
englne that Ms lather hs-d sent hhn k 

Tha Bteam-engin£ woa Jntrlcate, an ao- 
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errrnte lltLlo model standing eighteen inched 
huh. much more than * toy. With It bad 
came ui affectionate letter, explaining it* 
mechanism, and ending, "Wow you're ten 
years old, Robin, and you children hove 
had a year In wlueh to take ruot in Lake- 
wood SHOin, your mother mint plan lo let 
you come out Weat to Halt me noma time. 
You could ride a kit. mm Tin sure you'd 
like Uh mountains. Inside and out. I'd 
take you down in the miner" 

Both engine and letter had thrilled their 
recipient. Jolin. and Bit, too, had bl- 
atantly w firmed to 'tip thought of a trip Co 
Denver. They were talking of It now. 

"We could go. couldn't roe, Mother? Could 
we go ilorte? Could we so In the Christmas 
holidays?" 

Curtly looked at them. Robin wu ex- 
perimenting with the valve of his whistle 
and ltl small Riren shrieked the quick fright 
In her heart. But aha answered oom- 
posedly: "You couldn't possibly to, deara. 
except at a tuua when your lather explicitly 
Invites you. When ne'e In Denver he Uvea 
In a bonr-drat-house and turn dinner at hla 
club. He travel* a great deal to confer 
wliti other engineers and visit different 
mining camps. It might be very Incon- 
venient to hu t three children descend os 
bird.." 

"He e»ys he'd like to have nr.- Robin 

pointed out. 

"Tea, deal. But—" Hire Clclly permitted 
berfclf a maternal lapiie from logic In l.he 
thread of her argument: "Denver's very lar 
away and the trip would be expensive. 
Theve'd hardly be time, kl Christmas, to 
make It worth while. Next summer, per- 
haps " 

"Could I to. too'" asked Bertie. 

The auesttan ntnrtled Ciclly. "I'm afraid 
you couldn't, darling." 

"Why?" 

"Don't be silly. You dont belong to 
Daddy." aatd Robin unfeelingly. He did 
not. however. Intend lo he unkind. 

"Wouldn't lie want me 'cause I dent/ 1 * 
BertlB looked rather more curious than dis- 
couraged. He had had uo experience U3 
not being wanted. 

Clclly deftly avoided the ksnie. "Preolmu. 
you re too small" 

Bertie accented that familiar explanation, 
as Robin sighed wistfully, "Oee. I'd like to 
see a mine." 

John aatd slowly. "r<i Uka to to out there, 
became — " and A&opped. 

"Why!" asked Bis Interestedly, over her 
CTcoliet book. "I mean, why In purtlcu- 
Ur?" 

Clclly waited for her eldest son's answer. 

Be threw a quick Bianco at bar aa U. with 
a reason beyond his years, be knew she was 
concerned in his feeling far his lathe r. 
"Wny. because I renlly don't know what 
kind of man be la," he explained simply. 
"That often seems funny to me when I re- 
member I'm hla son," 

Often, noted Clclly. The adverb betrayed 
• secret preoccupation of which she had 
been unaware. 

Sis observed tranquilly, "I never thought 
of tlmL It is funny, IsnX 11V" 

There were the twins, revealed In those 
two statements. Matter -of-fanry and mat- 
ter -of-facl., as Mumny had commented some 
thirteen years before. 

*I think he must be great," said Robin 
abstractedly, as he addled with hla safely 
valya. "book what be knowa about steam 
engines. Say. Berlle— Hint's alcohol! Gee. 
Mother, hell set the plate on flrel" 

"What was he like. Mummy?" asked Sis 
brightly. 



WISDOM'S GATE 

After a moment. Welly responded. "He was 

very nice, Indeed." 

"What did he like to do?" asked John 
thoughtfully. 

"Do' - Taken by turprlee It really semied 
to Clclly thai, for an Instant, she could only 
remember u cnv little Jack liad liked to do 
the things that he had done. But con- 
science demanded lliat she ehonldnt be 
negative, "He- he llk«l lo play with you 
cluldren. He liked anything mechanical 
It waa. she admitted, an Inadequate de- 
acrfptlon. 

"He worked In grandfathers bank? Bis 
put, the question. 

"Yes. He was a good bsnkei for no young 
a man But he didn't like banklmt. He 
wn.'.n'l a; nil Interested in money or invest- 
ment*. And he didn't like elUes." 

"But you lived out here In Lakewood 

"Well, he dldnt like Lakewood. He didn't 
call It country. He didn't like the partes—' 
She paused to consider Jack's positive pre- 
ferences! and. as nhe voiced them, a note 
In her voice seemed faintly to echo some 
old Irritation. "He had a hankering for 
outlandish placea. Ho wanted to see and 
even to work in them. Of coiuro, he always 
wanted to be an engineer," 

'Then, why wasn't he?" aelwd John. "I 
mean— from the beginning?" 

Clclly hesitated, for It was hard Co answer 
that question to the full satisfaction of 
fltteeir-year-old simplicity, alio had an odd 
sensation of being called to a tribunal by 
the insistence of her son. 

"We were married so young, dear." she 
said finally, "that he hadn't gone to teeli- 
nlral school. He wua a Senior at Harvard 
when war waa declared. He went to the 
offiorra' training camp, here at Port Sheri- 
dan, and then to camp at Rockfcird to 
train the enlisted rookies, and than we were 
rrwrrlod. He sailed far Prance not long 
after that and before he came back you and 
Sis were born. He had to do something, 
with a wife aud two children. At least, we 
till thought be did. He thought so, too. 
Your grandfather offered hull a lob in the 

bank and I wanted to live hen? " Her 

voice trailed off lamely, for she was remem- 
bering how much Jack wanted to go back 
to Cambridge and take a degree at the 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology and 
how foolish that, had seemed to her— a hus- 
band, still in school! 

John said, "I see." 

For an instant she wondered If he cud 
see— and blamed her. But that was Unpen- 
Klhle. She went on briskly: "A grekt many 
young men were In Just Ids position when 
Ihev came hack from the war. The man 
who bad a Job that was waiting for him 
was lucky '■ 

"IT ha liked It," said John. 

"Your father did like it for quite a long 
time." Clclly'a tone held a hint of asperity. 
"Not. blinking, perhaps, but his life here with 
me. Orandfatiher gave us this land and 
we bum this hous: an It and that wu ex- 
citing. You aJwayx have fun In the nrst 
house thst's your own. You twins were 
adorable and then Robin came along " 

She stopped, confused by this picture of 
domestic felicity. 

"And then what happened?" asked Bis 
bluntly. "Yuu know, Mummy, dear, you've 
never exactly told us." 

Clclly was appalled to find herself blush- 
ing A xlnw. painful blush that would not 
be controlled. John stirred In the wing 
chair and drew tn his long legs and looked 
nnrnewhat embarrassed. Caught by the 
tension, Robin sat up on the hearthrug snd 
■tared at her. Only Bertie was indifferent. 



twi jonuLus wosnovs wr.xiti.r 

John spoke first, perhaps lo spare her froc 
.peaking. His words were accompanied bo 
a Utile' nervous rim He. "You don't under- 
stand much— do you?— about your panmxa. 
I mean, you can't think wliat they wer' 
like when you were little,'" 

Sis broke the tension, though the may 
have been unconscious of It "That's be- 
cause you can't Imagine Lheir over being 
young." 

Clclly laughed gratefullr but ruefully. She 
met hur daughter's fifteen-year-old eyea 
"Bla, do I aeem old to you? I mean, reall; 
old!" 

But no one teemed to hear or to carf 
about Lhm. and bla persisted: 'What diil 
happen, mother?" 

"Happen?" said Clclly. xparring for time 
She lay motionless, thinking It was lime 
they were told. If they asked. It was time 

John put in awkwardly. "Dent tell us 
mother If — you don't want to." 

His young, breaking voice, confused with 
embarrassment, moved Clclly profoundly 
She laid. Impulsively. ■"Oil. Jolm— I don't 
feel ukr that. I mean, I da want to." But 
of course she didn't, for they wouldn't un- 
derstand. 

Sha went on slowly, picking her wtrrdi 
with care: "Nothing ever happened thai 
you shouldn't bear about. There's nothing 
I could say to you In criticism of your father 
1 can tell you truly that Ue was always good 
and kind. He was bellrf than f was, morr 
faithiul. ■teacher." This much Just ice de- 
madded. Still, she felt heartened by he: 
own magnanimity. She essayed a fair.: 
smfle. "But I somehow stopped loving tun: 
That. 1 really can't explain to you. t/ive — 
She tmutcd tu'lnteasly. floored by the wore 
meeting the stare of lheir intent young eye-. 
"Well, it's a mystery," site weilt on tritel:. 
"It comes and it goes. You can't makf 
yourself love uni-one— or keep yourself Iron. 
It. I always— throush It all— hknd ym:: 
father tremendously. I respected and n< 
mired lilm." How ridiculous words werr: 
How inadequate, how cold. Liked Jmek'. 
She'd laved hua -though not as she nhnul*. 

— nhe'd pitied him. grieved far him "Bw 

that's not enough." she added abruptly. I 
was very bored." 

That startled the children. At! three oj 
them betrayed It Rabin fairly blinked, sis 
eyea widened, and John storipcd looking a; 
tier, turning toward thr Ore. 

Her volca hardened slightly as she wctv 
on with the itnry. bill the hardness wui 
due Co no more Ulan soU-ronselouEne:: 
which, do what she would, she oould not 
control "Then your Uncle Albert oami 
back from Europe." Thii twist of the pl« 
roust be delicately handled. "Of couth 
ho waa marTled tn your Aunt Belle. Thrj 
hadn't been happy and he— he fell In Inn 
with me." So she put It quite bluntly 
"I'm afraid, at your aee. you'll find that 
hard to understand. You'll havo to tab 
my word tor It and also tor the fact that 
when f knew— when he told mo" — here h« 
voice dropped and faltered— "It change 
the whole world for me." 

No one said anything and =he glance 
at John, nervously. 

"Darling ehUdren." she said, her Wat 
Btlll trembling. "Thif you must understariK 
Ixjve commands respect, wherever It asdstt 
m ltnelf it la beautiful and It's wrong u 
deny it." That was the creed. tmpnsHi 
on her by Albert, on which she had uci-c 
But tidnklne of Allien, she added as ■: 
afterthought, "When it s rail love, that W 
and realised instantly that her appeal hit 
been weakened by thu. qualification »nt 
wished Unit she had omitted IL Sis lookd 
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•otnixaliat pumlixi. Robin's blank «mn- 
tnianw betrayed franK Oewlldermeni. Jotui 
mis sun utxmt down at tl» fire. 

N'ot raising hi* tint, "Whul did Daddy 
do?" he asktd. 

Again she was conscious o! that quids 
thrust ol Jeatousy because his faUier \rao 
the nli]«t of bia first solicitude.. '•He id 
really renarkablt" So ih« Halouay was 
atoned for- -Very ifinrf. very ateady. Be 
thouajht only of nit." A grim phrase of 
Avery's rose In her mind. "H* took It on 
the chin." and remained unspoken. 

"And — later?" asked John. 

She drew a Ion* ureath. They were out 
of the woods no*. "Ob, later," she said 
with awltt. forced vivacity, -liU llfr wai 
really almpliriHl. Re became an engineer. 
He studied at Tech and did very well there, 
md then hr took Joiie In those: otKlanrtlah 
7»i»«»— Mi'.Mi-o- -thnnli Ann- rlnn— anil snUKl 
in Denver. He's had quite a career." 

Bis mid. "So It really came out all right? 
I mean, for everyone!" Mentally. Sis wan 
mill a child. 

"Ob, yei. d«r," said Clclly. 

"Well, thut ni very Interesting." Sit laid 
with nnollly, as 11 I.e.- mother had been 
reading a etory aloud. A ataxy thai was 
ended. Then she glaneed at the clock. 
"Why, It's half-put four. We omjhs to 
begin bathing." 

Robin picked up tug 'team-engine with 
eara, Aa he blew out its lamp, John slowly 
unlimtwred hhnaell ftorn the Wind {.hair 
and aloud by the lounge, looking dciwn 
at rite mother. 

When ttle others had gone, aiie stretched 
out her hand to him. 

♦'John." said Clclly gently, "dnn'l take 
thla too hard." 

■ : in not taking It hard." 

"T don't wonder you do." She Ignored the 
denial. "But you must believe me. Love's 
Ihs one real thing tn a very wrong world 
The mmp!e. stark fact that I went through 
so much— tliot I thought I was Justified, 
though so many people suHrred — should 
Impress you and convince you that It has 
an Importance " 

But hl« hand slipped from hrrf sml went. 
Into his pocket. "Oh, yea," he aald mi- 
lessly, "I eueia tl'a important." 

"John. dear, what'n botherint von?" She 
could see he vu shrinking from some un- 
spoken Intimacy 

"tfs Just—" Then he paused. 

•'What, darling?" the urged, 

-Didn't Daddy love you?" He hlurted It. 
out, avoiding her eyes. 

She was taken aback. "Yea. He did." 
she admitted. 

"Well, then— 1 dotl t see now you ever de- 
cided which tove was most Important. When 
two love* conflict, li It Just a free-for-all? 
Does- God protect the right and the best 
man win? And who Is the best man? Tliere 
Ought to be ring rules — traffic lnvi — same- 
thing r 

6ae felt herself (rushing. "Bui, John 
dear, there are. State Iawb and Ghurch 
lawn. Different laws lc each State and 
every church with Its own It's very con- 
fusing, but the law that really molten 
Isn't written lb a statute hook. It's a 
scruple in your heart." 

"Just what do you mean?" 

"I mean love must be mutual. At least, 
It ought to be. Evory decent person feela 
that." 

-And Daddy waa detent'" 

It wasn't the wnelunion she had expected 
him to arrive at, She cnuld only nod. 
trmeehleaaly. 

"Of course," said John slowly, aa if UUs 
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ml!if>ur,eii HjTijething, "he rrniht have bwm a 
—a very romantic figure." 

"He wo*, dear," said Ctolly. "Arnl ho 
wanted me needed me ** 

**Oo you mean Uncle Albert?" Juhii 
glanced her sharply. 

Aialn Clelly nocld&d. 

''Oh— I meant Daddy," 

She cuiild only «tare At htm, utterly 
amaifcd. 

The amazement wa* w evident. '•-.<■ JO tin 
was aware of U. "t think Ilea sLLll ro- 
m antic — Uvln* alone imd working oo hard. 
Aivd vhi:n he jave tou up. I think he was 
-noble/' The ward abashed Iilm, by ti$ 
unwanted splendoj, bui l» backed It tiej 
atuuichly. "Nobility lh roiiiuhilr. I'd like 
to are him. Mother I'd like to know him " 

Chilled, she apnke nLUDy And wna help' 
IwSjr awirt of tt Tm aut c u cud be 
arrtinKed." 

He iwrlcvd t-he> jUflitcu *nd Added. BpaUt- 
ReUeMly: "It Itvn'ts of <viirer k Una I Uun't 
like Uncle Albert He's n.WtvyA been Jolly 
with fib Kvnd Robin und me. He's guy 
and good-natured and ho'* &weet with you, 
MuHier. From your point ol view. I can 
400 It w*a worth while." 

ThlA tnlerutit afoerviUlao «m utterly itv- 

"John." *he huerrupted him. "ymi mustn't 
speak vt this— you odtntSart think of It— *o 
trivially. Yon muM ii]ttaf« remember that. 
I sUkrd my life on it." 

He ntwd loolslne down nt her, unninvad 
by her words. Then he loum) qB caounlty; 
"I really don't see why. You know what 
ymi Mid — lovt coracii and It eoez II >qu 
bnllove that. 1 flhnuld think you would leel 
thai them could always be a wilier tort ." 

With that, he turned away irom her and 
walked out of the door, 

The ik shocking words continued 1° is** 
fioundleinjly In the ullence of Okily'i bed- 
room. 

But maternal sw;ur|ty was irtortUrixly 
bhokotL Iwir children recalled to her ni:\:im-i 
attenLfem- For *everal inootlo jJie'd not 
had them much In mind. Bhc imrl worked 
fdt Lhcnt. planned for thrin Uv-d uiuier 
\hc same reel with liinti, taut they had not 
been tho objectii ot her Inner contirtiiraLUin. 
She had taken Ihoir welfare, their huppi- 
OREi (or granled. She mual question It 
now. 

John wna a eonUmflntautt That vu 
really tlw dlfllculty. The ronmnce of dr- 
fe»l., lost naaw, unknown wltiler*— that 
»rt of thing apneoled to him. Of course 
it IfM his wv 1 Ha omht to r«* frdi He 
wasi rtrhl abrmt that aha thonaht tthruotly 
Iin wre .Tnck wouSd help inr. The thmiflH 
was n rtrantfl one but essontlally sound. 

Por unknown niliflvL he het'.flr 

untnnwn. She could nfll Aupnnva the tar- 
donle reCecllon. Ihemth iho wm aKharned 
af tt: Jack would help har nnrntwctatwly 
becouM he was bo th0TOu*rh!y mi nn- 
romanttr rtsure thnf not even Jnhn. *'hrn 
once be waA familiar with him. could 
clothe him Hfltji romance. And wnuld 
help hex conwlniatr because ha wbj a 
dear. 

Albert wnnldn't ound. Of Shnt ihe was 
convlnRfd. Alberts rvoctlonA would be 
simple and mu»c. "Why, the poor little 
cum." h* would jay. wry kindly. And Uvea 
he might Eak(.' John off on nnme rprce. fn 
a week lir'd h&vr fnrvoUcn it ainl. If tt« 
referred 10 It. he'd urge rtaisuringly, ' My 
dear, tt wwi a molehill. Dent make it a 
mounialn." And If atie would let htm he'rt 
Jtmret it »*a?n_ 

The ciiAUBl "oor.h wita a girl Glelly en- 
viod- Shu fretted too mncii about too many 
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thhM0 With Albert it, was natural, apnnf* 

isi*. flie felt, from tttn native high spirit* 
and bla iinatTerted uptlmtun, and It saved 
him a great deal of vtnneceasary can. And 
yet he could be tender and InUinnle and 
kind. Thene last thre<e mtintha ho had b«en 
v very t hiiLi; delightful; conaldcraLc, cun- 
fidentlal— ccinr.r;rnu*. to the point of laugh" 
Ing fihftmirlttAly with Clclly over hla former 
(lirtntlnn with Gertnitle. Since that wen* 
Iny at Avery 1 !, buck in mid-Auguat, he had 
pluyed the role at a decoroua hushand on 
tin public occnaioiu. And there hadn't been 
private one*. Of uhat OtcUV wo* mre 

Slie ihojttht now, with a algfa and a 
KlkSUM at the norJt— n quanor-pftJt Ave. no 
.•he must net uj> and dxe&t— Uiat at toaat tt 
wai ufovldeti llal lhat her anxiety over 
Orttrude had nierrl hilly urb^ded before dha 
wa* haruAried by UiU worry about John. She 
could give the boy, happily, her eoiiAtdered 

A: char very moment Uie doorbell rant 
It L-ouldn't be Hit children at. live in lite 
afternoon and It couldn't be Albert, for ha 
had a latohkry and he wouidn'l be homo 
for nearly an, hour. She Jumped from be* 
tounice in h«r blue padded wrapper 
and ran to the stalrcaae and looked down 
Ltirough lie iCrtiiij cobw^bti. 

Xlierv wu Vceta'a black bnck, neni.ly 
blnotrd by white apron vtriiLgfi, and facing 
her a woman who&e dowdy annttarance loado 
Ciclly It wva Sndirr. Why 

sliould Alberts accretary appear at nor 

"Mis* Bndie?" she callod. and wondered 
whfit had happened. 

"Oh. Mri. Lancaster — you are Utcra, 
aren't you ?*" Mlsn Sadie uasped, very 
thankfully, at the iilitht or GfcSy, 

"Has anything happenrid To Mr. Uan- 
cattef7" Clclly 'a voice waa steady, but per* 
haps a trifle b:gh« 

"Oh. nol— Oh. iinl — Oh. mercy, no* 
Esid MUi BadJn, redundantly. But oho 
added uhycnUy. "Shall 1 come up, in will 
you camp clown? M 

"Come up. please," said Clclly. Her 
bnenthlefle- thaujjhl, waa — -EomL'tbinu inrntt 
huve tiH.ppeiied and nhe'8 uoEng t» break It 
Lc mv. But why hadn't, th«y teJeplionnlT 
Mlv. Sadie stumbled. "Oh— mind tlia 
atrtfjfaT They would have telephorioda, 
she- tried to convince hersell. "WeV« gfvtnj 
a uliHdron'j party," Mio explnlried, mure 
com,xWrdly. 

"Oh, I know." gasped Miss Sadie By 
thhl lime she hud retmlied Hie irtu Ql 'h* 
^tilnrflin and ehe tookod very queer Her 
dark evea were popping belih-d Iier plnce- 

r:i^]^-f:~ l.r-r grry hfllr 'J,;l : dm- 

ftrdtired. hier shabby hat waa awrj. 

DJodTy pulled tier wrapper around her, aa 
If girding herself for tmpmdltig catao- 

troph.tr. 

Mlas fiadle asked in * hushed, acared 
whkpcr. "Mr Lancaiitor lant ami 

"Ho" Fear, more irpenllH: than her 8rr.| 
anprohenaioriA, clutched ClcJlyj throat witrt 
Ua ley mi[r«rA- KJdnappinR, aiiiii^u. tome 
(atol street MiUdent. "lun'L he aL the 
oiTieii?" Oho obuld twur bat heart knock* 
Lng. 

Mln Sadie looked, if anything, a urtflo 
relieved. "Oh. j a. Indeed Oh, ha 'a 
perfectly all rigbt. 1 * 

"Come into my- bedroom." said ClcDy. 
Fptf's Rrnreia were re]-t!iulit({ her. ti.it tier 
hB-art wan etlll pounding. She closed Lli* 
tisxtr behind limn and wild at oneu, 
■'Whafi happpnedr 

Ml eft Sock Ujoki'd frlghconed. Her Itirgi 
liand.i were twlatlnp her worn brown kid 
glovu- She wenL on babbling : "If* hard ta 



National Library of AuittlLpii^nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626425 



M 

'■1' you. I clon'1 know bow youll cake 11. 
{ wish I knew you better." 
-There's nothing you can't tell mo." Mid 

.'ir-Jy. kindly. 

■Mise Saok'j stitofr. relucunoc seemed 
a vile under kindness. Her mouth opened 
ilnwly. then shut, then opened. Then. 
'Mr. Doty's going to sue aim." the said 
srokrnly. "You know Iry Doty — the tnodr! 
•-her husband's going to sue. Mr. Lancaster 
'nr alienation of atTeotlnn." 



Pour hours later. "And then we heard 
the taxi and lucked out of the window Mid 
uv ynu tbprv with the balloons," said 
Cli-lly wearily. "And Miss Sadie was lajr- 
rifirrii and left by the side door, and you 
name up with Bertlo anil of course I 
couldn't ask you— f couldn't later 11 up with 

ycu -n.it that 1 -wanted to " Her tired 

vujoe brukr. but It trembled with conrlo- 
tlriTj in, ihe added nervously, "Not that I 
unlit to, now, - 

Albert, (or an Instant, refrained from 
any comment. His flue face Immobile, his 
dark eyes averted, he sal motlonles? In 
■Urk armchair by the living-room Ore. 
Cirliy was r landing not three feet away 
from him. one arm on the nuuitel-shelf. 
her head hent a Utile, hnr saw on the 
flame*. 

Twenty mlnules before Robin's last guests 
hud reluctantly departed. The dJiKirder of 
the 1H-1 hit- room bors wltneas to their 

presence. 

Citato had sent the children to bed u 
soon as the front door had closed on the 
"company," making an excuse nf the late- 
re^ of the hour. Blie had watched them 
utint^lria and then returned lo the living - 
roorn. 

-Albert," she had said. "I want to ttut 

to you." 

The tension In her tone must have caught 
hit attention. 

"What's up?" ho had asked brightly. 

Bill had said tonelessly. "Miss Sadie name 
to see me Hub afternoon." 

"Ml« Sadie?" It was his hut Interrup- 
tlon. 

When hi" spoke again, hie concern was 
for h*r. "I'm sum? Mli» Badle brought you 
into this mess." 

She asked. "Is it true?" her voice thick 
with emotion, her glance still averred. 

Tea afraid it is, sweet" 

Thr blow had barely registered before It 
was qualified. "Doty's on the rampage. I 
mav have been Atuplri. Perhaps 1 pro- 
voked htm into saying ht would sue. I 
hardly believed him. II sounded so fan- 
tastic " 

She h™ke through these trrelevanctea. 

"I !t,i an Lb 11 true that you— yon " But 

her throat, closed convulsively. She found 
it lmrxiwlblc to phrase his betrayal 

"Of course I've been an ass." he ad- 
mitted dlnarmlngiy. 

Her tragic eyes Questioned the extent of 
hu asmtnlty: and then he defined it. "it 
never occurred Lo me that Ivy Doty was In 

She came to the point again. "Were you 
In luve with her?" 

"Pi-rkJi Hie Lhoughit I'm in love with 
you. .-iweeL Ivy Doty is nothing- to me but 
a rmi-iAnve anil — Good Lord! — a menace," 

"Now," said Ciclly tersely, 

Albert, did not trouble to conceal his 
Irritation. "Oh. well." he aald, siu-uggmt;. 
"you're a hanging Jury, There '• no me 
talking to you." 

Her nyea flafihed at that "I thrnk you'll 
have to." 

His lips twitched and hardened. He 
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looked at her coolly. But after an In- 
stant he recovered his good-humor. "Dar- 
ling." he said, reasonably, "do try to be 
fair, r i: tell you all about It." 

She waited In alienee and he resumed 
presently: "You've never seen Ivy, but Id 
showed yon her picture She's a darn 
pretty girl. So pretty that she was & Joke 
In the office. Hut before we began taking 
those unfortunate movies I hadn't aald fifty 
words to her Then, of course, I got to 
know Iter. She liked my direction and wr 
got on Car together. She seemed Just 
what ltd said she was — practical, sensible, 
very Impersonal, a. tireless worker, ambi- 
tious as the dickens,'' 

Ciclly couldn't remember that Bd liad 
tnid quite all that, but Albert wiia con- 
tinuing, his brow clouded by resentment: 
"As a matter of fact, It Waa Ik! that got 
me into this, by saying so emphatically Hint 
dhc was happily married That put me nil 
my guard," 

Ciclly would have questioned thin artless 
observation, but h» didn't give her time to 
"I suppose I was dumb I took her out to 
luncheon, once ar twice between rehearsals, 
at a little Swedish restaurant near the 
Wast Bide, studio, and two or three even- 
ings we had dinner together and worked uu 
the scripts tn the evening in my office. 
That's all that ever happened." 

"Did Doty know?" asked Clcliy. "After 
all, I didn't" 

"Know what?" He looked puzzled 

"About all those luncheons and dinners 
and — eventual." 

"I'm sure I don't know. She never spoke 
of litre and I certainly didn't. Until one 
evening ten days ago, down In my office, she 
suddenly told me she was going to leave 
him I adt'liod her not to " > 

"Why," Olcily interrupted, ,l wnij It any 
of your business?" 

"Well, of course it wasn't," lie admitted 
gnod-nnruredly "But that's good advice 
to give any nMttesi wonuui. As. a mutter 
of fact, I was slightly nlarmed. I dldn'l, 
like the atmosphere. It was top confiden- 
tial I said she might lose her Job. I 
was going on explaining Ed's peculiar mvrai 
principles when she burst Into tear:. She 
me how I could talk like that wben 
I knew that she loved me. It all hap- 
pened so quickly that I waa left speechless. 
She Just sat there Bobbing, and I stood up 
and told her to get up and put on her hat 
and coal and t?o home and tell her husband 
that she'd spoken tit me and that I'd sent 
her back to him She said that she couldn't. 
Shed actually left him— moved out to n 
boarding-house- I said that, hi any case, 
she'd have to leave my office after making 
such a scone at that hour of Hie night " 

"What hour of the riight?" asked Clcliy 
quickly. 

"Oh, ten o'clock, maybe. Perhaps a little 
later. And aiie did leave crying. I heard 
Pete speak lo her— usk what was the matter. 
He waa making tils rounds and he met her 
In the hall I held my breath, but she 
didn't answer, Four days later, Doty 
showed up with his first threat of black- 
mail. I threw him out But of course I 
dlcml know that he'd been talking to Miss 
Badie. Much lets that she'd dream of taking 
it to ytiu She losl her head, obviously. 
What made her do it?" 

"St* wanted me to help you. She said 
that she couldn't." 

He looked touched and pleated. "The 
poor old BrlrH Realty? But how could 
you help me?'' 

"Shr thought yon didn't realise that Doty 
was In eameit. She hoped a trim could 
be prevented,' She was wondering, bran- 
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leamly, U his story cnutd be trooi It all 
held logether, thoueh the Clalnhad pic- 
tured did not seem much like Albert,. 

Re broke the slight pause. 'Miss Sadie 
and my ]uw>*er see this eye to eye," 

"Your lawyer!" gasped Clelly. The word 
and all 11 implied brought home Albert's 
danger, 

"I've engaged Louis Pox, of Wlntrlnehsm, 
Fox, and Mi'EIroy." 

Familiar as she waa with Albert's powers 
of concealment. It was hard to bcllevs that 
he had taken this step without betraying 
his conorm with the trouble that had caused 
It. 

She asked, visibly paler "Does he think 
It will actually corns to a lawsuit!" It 
seemed suddenlv InrmdiblE thai— «vrm If he 
deserved it— Albert could lie subjected to 
one of the vulgarest proeiMses of law. 

"VIr dear— that depends. Fox advises me 
to eeUJe." 

Then he thinks he's guilty. This con- 
clusion struck her forcibly. Pox probably 
knew. Men were honest with llwdr 
lawyers, though they deceived their wives 

"Fog thinks you should give him fifty 
thousand dollar*? That's, the amount Mua 
Sadie said hit asked for " 

Albert's lips curled in scorn. "After talk- 
ing with Fox, he marked his wife down. 
Td half prioe.. in faeL" 

It seemed monstrous. Clcliy felt drawn 
to Albert because he was being victimised 
and she Was much more inclined to believe 
that he was Innocent. For Dnly. by com- 
promise, had weakened his position. 

Albert said unexpectedly, "I had luncheon 
with mother to-day." 

"Did you tell her?" the asked quickly, 
htmtrm llercely that he lutdn'l. 

"Ye*," he said cheerfully, "I asked her If 
she could lend me the twenty-five thou- 
sand " 

"Albert!" she cried. In Utter dismay. 

He liitwted Imr Interjection. "Her own 
money's pretty well spent, u* you know. But 
Ed's given her presents; and /he thought 
sin could roll* It — or com! pretty elrse to 
It— by fclllnit what's left of her personal 
securities. The catch In It Is thai shr. keep* 
them in Ed's security box. which Is ex- 
tremely awkward If IhU niefddn is to be 
kept, from the attention of my esteemed 
atopfnther." 

Among alt Us? unpleasant emotions she 
was experiencing, Jealousy was the one that 
moved Ciclly to iitteranre,. "Why didn't you 
cooie lo me?" 

He met her eyes frankly. "Tu you? 1 
never thought of It To on perfectly honest, 
I hoped you'd never hear of It. That was 
my best reason for cotisentlng to fell le- 
nient. I Wanted to protect you from uriy. 
thing so foul. It broke mother up. but she 
advised me to tell you. I said that I 
couldn't, and marie her promise- not to. Dis- 
cretion, of course. Is mother's long suit. 
She'll not tell a soul." 

Discretion, thought Ciclly, was a flattcr- 
ln« ward for It. She was not surprised that 
Aunt Murlet wua willing to kwp her son's 
srerot— evcu from her ImUiund. Fm s}w 
adored Alhort and could always be counted 
on to be on tus side. What really sur- 
prised CtrrJly, anil annoyed her as well, was 
that Albert had been willing to discuss 
her Ignorance with hb mother and Insist 
Oh a deception so gross that Aunt Muriel 
had advised hliu against it. Just why she 
hod done so siic could not imagine. Then 
a horrid suspicion crept into her mind. 

She voiced it unwrialnly. but wr.hevkiem 
cynicism. "Did— did ahv boppen to men- 
tion that I Mill have my bank itodc?" 



National Library of AuslWsiftiaVnla.gov.au/nla.news-page46 



ei rri.riir.vr To 

irm turnui^ nonir- i wrrnir 

Obviously shocked, he rose (rem -.ho arm- 
chair. -Mj dear— th»f» Impossible." Jir 
had flushed nice a boy. 
"I could m]i u>a»." uld Cialf, 
On that he burn out Indignantly. "Mr 
dear. It's outrageous thai you should pay 

This display of good taiie. after all ahe'd 
been through, struck tier u amusing "Do 
you think to. Albert?" But her Irony »•»» 
further from laughter than tear*. 

Hta fare snowed nuUilnj but the un- 
J"™* concern (or hor, «r.id a dimett admlm- 
Uon. '"You're uunderful, Clcily. Youtr. 
making that offer believing me guilty." 

She came out with the trutli, "I don't 
know what to believe." 

• Then i eaol accent It." 

Ht» pride touched hrr poignantly. He 
•UI1 had the power to move her pmfmmrllv 
when Ma voice shook like that Whatever 
he'd done— and slie still Wasn't iurn— she 
knew that ace. loved him with painful de- 
votion. And vet ■ lie was angry, uncertain 
humiliated. 

"Albert," she said, "you really muM tell 
aie. Are you beum abominable? I mran- 
have you Ued to me7* 

The word whipped his face which 
ThiteuciS aim tlghuued. "No." he said 
gravely. 

6hc felt, for as Instant, completely at a 
lou, When you naked such a question, you 
must abide by the answer. But through 
Die crack* of her consciousness a slight 
irlr.ltle Of relief was insidiously creeping. 
For hla dental had been uneu.ul vocable. 

"Oictly. sweet— 1 can't bear you to look 
like that." 

He nwifii a step nearer, then paused 
sill! hesitant, less like a husband than a 
suppliant lover. 

Conscious, In the auence, of her utter 
exhaustion and the grim loneliness of her 
stale df suspicion, the longed to surrender, 
to swu en bis shoulder, to comfort and be 
comforted. Suddenly ahe distrusted her 
wn distrust. The luxury of belief waa too 
great a temptation. 

"Oh. Albert." she cried. "I want to be- 
ttere jroal" 

The miracle took pine*, as he clasped her 
tn his arms, 

Bhe awnkr the next morning, rlcuculouely 
happy, with the clear renntry sunshine 
Streaming In tier east window. Bhe lay for 
a moment testing the happiness, fingering 
It gingerly as It It were fragile, drowsily 
aware that some anguish had preceded It 

She was 3 lone In 'be room, for Albert— 
as be often did— had dressed In the bath- 
room and slipped downstair*! without dis- 
turbing her. Wider awake, tlirough the 
open bedroom door she heard his laugh tn 
Hie dining-room and the chatter of the 
children. Tho aroma of coffer had crept 
up the stairs. II seemed the perfume of 
domesticity and she lay tnlffln* It bliss- 
fully, iasy. contented, rind conscious of 
hunger. "He loyes me — he Eaves me!" her 
spirit was chanting; Suddenly she realised 
the lateness of the hour. She sprang out 
of bed and bctran to dress hurriedly. When 
she rati down the .itnlrs. some ten minutes 
later, Albert was putting on hla coat in the 
hall. 

They had only a moment, with the chil- 
dren around them, iki she could my nothttis 
cif any significance: but bis klsa sealed their 
reconciliation ance morn, 

Bhe felt young and strong and much 
more than equal to the task that awaited 
her u soon as she'd eaten the breakfast 
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she was hungry for— that of writing Uncle 
Alden to sell bank stock at a lou. 

As ah* drank her hot coffee and Ate hor 
egga and bacon, she 014 not try to figure 
a'hat the Inns would amount 10; as indeed 
she could not, luting no clear Ides of the 
value or the sharee. But she knew that 
they had depreciated iSlnattramly sine* she 
had inherited them, only seven years ago 
from hor grandfather'* oatatt, 

Louis Fib could be counted on, so Albert 
tuul assured her. to hold Doty at bay With 
legal procedure until she had the monrv 
actually In hand. It would be lo hts In- 
terest to keep quiet until he received it; 
and then, rw had promised, be would go 
back to Waukesha Miss WUconsih-eo Foi 
snttl— could 1«- ploced tn Mew York He Was 
very resourceful »nd tuu) a friend In thti 
show business. Bd Brown would never 
know why she threw up her Job, 

It had astonished Welly— and even dis- 
concerted her— to leom how much had 
been planned between Albert and Ills 
lawyer on the hypothesis of settlement. But 
It had relieved tier to Ond that Fos was 00 
competent and so sure of his advice. 

filie wrote her ttoclt Alden, quite hrlrrl;' 
snd alTeetionateJy, that she and Albert 
found it hard 10 live on their Income, that 
to hills hod piled mi that rather appalled 
her, and that aim would like him to sell 
twenty-Clve thousand dollars' worlh of her 
bank stock. » that the might have a cash 
fund to draw on for emergencies. 

She waa thinking m ImenaivelF of Albert's 
wnbarraasnient that it really did not seem 
to her a remarkable reausst. 

As she walked Into the hall to place the 
letter on the table to wait for the postman, 
she heard tho Aound of a motor on the drlvo 
outalde. It was, she observed very much 
to her surprise, her mother-In-lawe limou- 
sine and Aunt Muriel herself wns sitting 
Inside. It waa barely Ten o'clock and Aunt 
Muriel Invariably lay late In bed and dedi- 
cated the mornings lo the preservation of 
her beauty 

These thoughts were no more than ln- 
stantaneous Irnprewions; and ttwn, she re- 
membered Albert had told lierl Bhe hod 
given him her promise thai she wouldn't 
"tell a soul." And here she was coming, 
not twenty-four hours later, to take It all 
up— to beg for Ihc bank stock— 11 must be 
for that. Nothing else could explain her 
untimely appearance. She could never be 
trusted not to do something devioua— with 
the best al Intentions. 

Cold With aversion for the Interview be- 
fore her. she opened the door and waved 
very cordially. 

Half an hour had passed tn the most criti- 
cal, the moot painful interview mother-in- 
law and dauehtor-ln-Eaw had wet known 
together. 

Clclly fell: oueerlF light-headed and lier 
knees were very shaky. The wall of t'nr 
room past Aunt Muriel's shoulder was 
■saverlng strangely. 

After the dreadful half-hour they had 
Just put behind them, it wai not aurprtsing 
tliat neither of the women heard tile sounds 
In the halL They were not loud sounds; 
the click of a latchkey, the noise □( Thr 
front door opening and closing and the 
footfalls of a man who was evidently In a 
horry. 

It. was Clotly who first taa- Albert al thr 
door, and Aunt Muriel wheeled at the sight 
of her dnufffiter-ln-law's face. 

"Alliert!" she gasped. In the utmost con- 
fusion. And then with ■ candor, ahame- 
leiis. thoughtless, and disarming, "I w...i 
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going so ask Clotty ru; to tell you I WW 

hdrar 

"Well— that's unnecessary" said Albert 
very grimly. He regarded his moMier with 
lury In hln eyes, uien he turned towards 
OtoUir lnsluiferrtng to his wife the Intensity 
01 his gate. 

"What have yrru done to her— what hart 
you said to her?" Ho turned to his mother 
In bitter accusation "Why in Heaven's name 
did you have to oome out here? I called you 
up as soon as I reached [own. The butler 
told me that you'd started for Lakewood. 
I oatight the first train. But I hardly 
believed tliat you'd be juch a foal ax to 

"Albertl" Aunt Muriel's face waa a blank 
of nmsremm!. She picked up her onnt 
from ihe walnut-hacked sols. 'Tour re- 
actions are Incredible I'm not going to 
siay here bs listen to your discourtesy." 

Clcily look the mink coat from her hand& 
Ithe helped her njotber-ln-laa' Into It In 
very thankful silencer received a lost kiaa, 
and walked with her, speechless, into the 
hall Then Albert took his mother to 
her ear. 

Clefly heard the whirr o! the engine and 
the eranrh of tike gravel beneuth the mov- 
ing whretn before Albert rejoined her. He 
eftmed the trout door and raced Her. ask- 
ing: 

"Where shall we talk? Will ytiu comr Into 
the llvmg-room?' 

"No, 1 don't think so." For too many 
memories of nightmare discussions mode 
that room Intolerable 

He said. "Then we'd better so up to our 
room." 

She preceded him up the stairs, ones 
more aware or the wePlcneawi In her knees 
and tint ill^ld. shaky glddhieas that mads 
her glnd tq grasp the banisters 

Albert closed the door She rrtriwUrd 
before him and sank down on the bedroom 
lounge, dreading upspeakably the Imme- 
diate ordeal. But her husband walked 
over to her without an Instant's delay. 

He <aid, still with lliat accent thai was 
latuUy eeretnnnious "Would you mind tail- 
ing me exactly what mother aaid to you ' 1 

She had known he would benin by ask- 
ing that question. Re wouldn't risk any- 
thfnff before lie waa sure, she had her 
answer ready. "She said— and I believed 
her — that Ivy Dar.y had been your— your — 
she told me the real truth!" 

She had only a glimpse of the shock It 
had given him lo learn that his very worst 
suspicions were true. With one Btricken 
glance at hor that seemed, more than any- 
thing a distracted comment, not on his own. 
but on his mother's ItKUxretlon, he moved 
abruptly away and passed behind the lounge, 
to stand by the window In the shaft 
■>< bna-lit "untight- she could see nl# 
shadow, black on the floor. 

Presently lie salted tn a voice she'd never 
heard, w choked and subdued was It by 
cmntinn. "What made her tell you?" 

"She didn't exactly I lold lier vnu had. 
Told n», I mean Of course, you see. I 
thuughi to. And then 11 came nut Bhe 
didn't understand She still doesn't. Al- 
bert 1 hope you won't tell her." 

She saw the hand of 1be shadow move 
up to Its head In a gesture of despair, then 
drop 10 Its side again. But she heard no 
sound. 

finally she spoke. "Well— you nwdo a 
One fool or me." 

"Clolly. I didn't! 1 oon't hear you to 
think thai." He appeared at her elbow 
and stood looking down ul her "Clcily, 
sweet— you really roust listen to me. I 
ijatuvod vary badly. I won't try to as- 
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tenuate It. Bui. let's, for a momc'i! noi 
go Into tliflt. The thing you eurgested— 
that I could make a tool of you-is <u much 
more heinous I emu you to believe— If 
ymi cm. m> poor darling— that 1 wuuldii'i 
hurt you for anything In (tie world. Lost 
night, you must remember, I really be- 
lieved that f could kern you to Ignorance, 
pitch up the pieces and save the altuuiiun 
What possible good would It have done 10 
tell you? What, good dou It do (or you lo 
know li now/" 

"What good — t" she littered, surprised by 
this defence of hi* uhdefenjuble treachery 

"Oft. Cleily. ntMt~you were so upset 
tod imoortaln-nnd adorable. Haw could 
I have told 1T0U7 It would liav» been like 
striking Uir [eee of It child.' ' 

After a long moment. -1 think I could 
have lot-given you Mum Wisconsin." said 
Clclly 

Xi was bis face thnt in struck by the 
meaning In her tone 

"Of course I don't know Ju*t how I should 
have felt about It." she wont on wearily 
"Thnt seems to me nu» Imuosjlblp tn tell. 
I can't dissociate myself from ail that has 
happened The- thing tn Itself"- A i|ulvcr 
uf abhorrence posfi.*d over heir fenturcs. Sue 
r.iriujstoa for control and presently alia 
regained It. "Pertiapa— I cant tell— U 
you'd como to me honestly, you might have 
convinced me that I could condone It. The 
thing that T can't condone In your MMM 
deception." Her toIce bank tower in the 
shame of that betrayal. 

"Darling—" he began. 

Anger conquered her confuaicrn, "Mak- 
ing pie love you on a banta of Ilea, emi row 
lug Umt tnle you hud spun Initn duplicity 
laughing— I dire say- at roy complete gulll- 
bllliy. It makes me shudder to look around 
this room. Its walla should be shaking like 
the walla of Jericho. That sun stinuM gu 
out like a lamp In the wind " 

"Clrlh*!" be cried, on an accent of horror. 
-You're' morbid-you're hysterical. There 
TU no duplicity In my feeltaa for von. K 
made me so happy— ao humble and grateful 
—to keep you In ignorance of everything 
that could hurt you." 

She made a Vcrr weary gesture of nega- 
tion. "Albert. We don't things In the 
same way at all. Ml5i Wisconsin la noth- 
lng Or at leant she might have been 
If» myself I'm thinking of and of wh»! 
.■■oil did to me." 

She row to IMr feel, ooruiclou* of hnr 
rrtuuition. He j»t look toil up it her. 
"What." he naked gravely. "We you plan- 
ning to doT" 

"DOT" ahe echoed vaguely. Of course 
wnrlhlng must he done, for words won 
exhausted, but Just what tt was sh' could 
not decide. (Suddenly she experienced a 
BToiesque revelation of the task that con- 
fronted hitr. She acted upon it Imme- 
diately and moved lowarrta his bureau 
Tm going lo move your things downstair* 
lo the irjeet-roum." she said apathetically. 

He atooi up. staggered. "Do you mean 
that?" 

For onswer «be opeiwd his upper bureiu 
drawer. 

But she had not realised hew the atelit 
of hut uecktlen and collar* and ihlrta. 
ranged neatly hi order as Albert, always 
kept Ihem, wtiuld shake her resolve. BlV' 
conquered the weakness with an ofTi'rt cf 
will that set her hands tTemhUmr as ahe 
]>lcked up the Bhlrlft, pllrd the noUnre on 
top of them, seized a handful of neckties 

She was startled, on turning, to find him 
liealde her and waited, dismayed, for his 
lne»IUble prot«M. site had forgotten that 
Albert could always t» counted on to do 



somflthtog uneapeclcd, dlnarmtaa— «J«1 
peralintJ, 

He did iiol protest. Hli tmUc was n com- 
ment on her theatric procedurn. 

"Well, then— ID help you." he said very 
cheerfully, talclnu the bundle or shirts 
from Ivor arms. 



At long u she Bred, Olrihi was to remem- 
ber that antlcllmacl.lc inoiuifnt. II reducrd 
to absurdity Ihc task iho Md set herself, 
which had Its .awn ttrltaUon*. not the lean 
of which being Iheit Albert would not he 
irritated. Accepting her declmon. he natd 
nothUtg more about 11, but lent hlmwtf 
gravely and pleasantly to 1U exeratlnn. as 
he mufht hare Joined In the game or a 
Child. 

BUence was awkwnrd. convrreatinn ndlctt- 
tents, a* thet' tralnard down and up ^t.aln 
trom his bureau ui their bedroom to the 
Immu In the gixntroom. from closet to 
clnmt and bathroom to bathroom, carrying 
Ills cIoUkik and Ills pomonal poate«!ion& 

Albert occasionally made a trivial obser- 
vation. "Here's a button that'A off." or. 
"Do you think thai, this suit nhould go to 
Ihe cleannr'al" Only once wa* he aliaken 
from Lkjlft solemn mockery. "For pity's 
sake, Clclly. don't you cotrjr my ahortl" 

Aloort'n nardrobe was varied, luxtirloui. 
and Jun;e. His Job as a diploma! had held 
sartorial obligation* which were not out 
of tunc with his personal Inclination*. It 
took half an hour to carry everything down- 
stairs. Underclothes, bathrobes, pyjamas, 
and taUHtnefik suits — white flannel trousers, 
grey-atrineii ones, plus-Tour* — morning coat 
dinner coal, lulled ixial. and cutaway- black 
satin-seamed truusrm. trailing BUt*l'r-niit-T* 
— white pique waistcoats, black ekitn. and 
black silk ones — Ms ecarlct hunting-coat, 
white hreechea. and rMln£-boote — tweed 
Jackets and »wc»tcris— socks, mufflerf. and 
gloue»-tmi», alioes, and nllpni'Ri — hla crop 
and hi* caJtes. Finally, his hairbrushes 
clotliM-bruBlu!!! toothbruiihei. ihgvlng- 
brush and rawr. hh= umiil] tin ul Looth- 
liowder. his inmnhrd lube of >h«TlnK- 
crenm. Uli! brown lenlher box that held 
hie atud* and hin cuff Itoka— and cdi pic- 
ture of Clclly. holding Bertie tn her arms. 

He had picked up that picture, rayirm. 
- You're coming with me," with mare humor 
than aeniiment. Downstairs tn the srueet- 
rDOm, he placed It on the Utblc hetweon the 
twin beds, while Clclly was arranging the 
coat-hangecs tn the clnaet. 

The guestroom waa small blue-and- 
cream colored, tidy. Two ehhitz-cuilalni'd 
witidown communded the iMe lawn Tin 
floor nnace was nearly all niled by the fur- 
niture, painted pale Ivory and simple hi 
design. The walla wrre quit* bare except 
fur tile mirror that hung over Hie bureau. 
A chlnCK-covornd armchair stood by one of 
the windows, a small desk by the oihrr. 

Tin- Immaculate blue blotter, the new 
pen ui the penholder, the embroidered 
mualln bedspreads, so crisp and so clean 
Umt the crease* showed faintly where the 
laundress had preened them, a gllmnso nf 
the guest towels on a rack tn the bathroom 
and the conspicuous absenee of any per- 
sonal pusseaalons gave the roam an appear- 
ance af purely tranr.lent occupancy. As 
a niatlt'r of fact. It was very rarely occupied 
Clclly used it as a dressing-room for women 
when site gave a pjuty: and fur tlial It was 
large enough and very otmvenlnnts opening 
as It did from the end of the front lioJl. 

As a bedroom for Albert, It seemed per- 
fectly rlduuioua. 



Clclly said elftlly. "I hope you'll be com- 
fortable." 

Then, to her horror, the heard the tolcen 
of the children and Ihe scriflle of their feel 
as they ran from the pantry Inlrt the din- 
Ing-nnw. They hud come home for 
luncheon through the kitchen door. 

Almost tiu-iantaneously Uwy appeared in 
the hall, glanced down its length and saw 
Clcflj and Albert, standing tn the gueat- 
room. They Jrilncd ttlem immediately. 

SU asked at, once. "Mr we going to have 
vliltorn?" For why elee would her tnottier 
be In that room 7 

"No. dear," <aid delly. roitrlng her con- 
fusion by kneeling to kiss Benle and un- 
button hi* reefer. Hla antaU face ma rosy 
and felt soft and cold. 

nobin asked, "I» lunch re*dy7" 

It was John who was observing hLi step- 
futjierV. brushes, spread neatly on the 
bureau, and tlu- picture of hi* uirrther with 
Bortle tn nor arms 

all' glance followed his. "Whal are llmw 
liere for?" ahe asked, In simple curiosity. 

Panic atUaed Clclly. still on Iter kneea 
She found herself glancing instinctively at 
Albert for MUpport tn thib emergency. 

Hr spoke almost instantly imd a irtflc 
huskily. "81a, !■*» developed a very bad 
r:old I cougiicd all lust night and kept 
Yptir motlier awake. To-day I went to 
Doctor Bancroft, end he told uie he thought 
It might be slightly contagious. There> 
a light type of Influence that's running 
around. So. as It win Saturday. I came 
Imrne early and we moved my tilings down 
hrrr ." 

Jffrgn John was qulfe satlnfied by this 
vlmple esplanallon A deep wave ol grati- 
tude flooded Cielly'n heart. It slione tn her 
eye* and Albert chaervrd It- 
He referred to his ttifectlon once more 
*t the luncheon table, when Vesta was 
passing the corned-heef Iiaali. He said, very 
casually : "Brmlnd nie, Ciclly, to order that 
gargle. I'm not going to like sleeping down 
in the guestroom. T want a quick otirn." 

"Did the doctor say you must stay tn the 
house?" 81s inquired willrrtousiy. 

"No," replied Albert, "he said the fresh air 
wtmld be good for me As a matter of fact, 
I think I'll en for a ride " 

His glance, as tie spoke, had barel> 
Un:sird rirji- loiikcil ritinily puaJed 

There was only our person with whom 
Albert could be riding. But when had he 
arranged It? He'd had a few minutes aJtms 
before lunnhoon 

Iter face campoaed quickly hi a mo£k of 
IrHllfference. Behind U she was wander- 
ing If Ovrtrude would notice that some thin tt 
hud luppimed. Would Albert be tempted 
to Imprudent hull-confidence? Admit his 
tow cptrltA, Imply that they had quarrelled? 
The thought was insufferable. But then 
she remembered tlial hp was never oon- 
fldcnrial. Never talked about women to 
women. If be could help tt He would not 
bo tray her — at least in that way. 

When luncheon wag over, she Went up 
u> her room. 

She moved a vnoe from the mantel- 
shelf and her workboa front her acWhur* 
table to fUl the queer emptiness on top of 
Alben,'n bureau. She considered removing 
bis picture from her own. But that couldn't 
be done. At least, not yet. The children 
would notice. 

Sootier or later they wmild notice »o 
much thai thr would have to explain to 
them the thing that bad happened. She 
fount! hrreeir postponing the mere thought 
of explanation. But John would won b* 
a w ar a 
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She could tut possibly rues* hn« much 
ht would infer from Albert s move from lief 
bedroom, or how won he would infer it. nr 

tiu»- ntBniiiijMit he woiae oust It- BU 

didn't trouble hir. in that way. nt all Hit 
liters] mind ms & safeguard trom lnfrr- 
aw* And Robin. like Bertie, would bn 
oblivious of inipllcatlc-iK,. 

It was ot John Uuit iiht km thinking, 
rmthor than ol Albert, its she lay down 
on her bed to rrit lor an turur. She re- 
membered this convenwtwn she had had 
with him ycelerdtiy. His young vole*, 
breaking yet cool utth distil ualrm. echoed 
and re-echoed In thni spent mom. "At 
tent if you're sure that this lone will last 
Ymi knew what you said. Il comes and It 
MM. If you really believe that— I should 
think you would feci that there could al- 
ways be another layer' Why had she felt 
no foreboding of this hour? 

A knock on her (lour mailt her uprlns up. 
stsrtlea. if. that ahutild he Albert, gne'd 
lutvr to have a key. Hlrongr. that she 
nadn i ono, had never had one had never 
felt the need or one tkrou»hDtlt her two 
marriages. She thought lor an tnktant. of 
Jack at tluii door. He had always ctttne In 
•lulelly, peering around It with hfa kind. 
Mend!)- smile, lor fear ot ilismrtrtng her. 
Jack had left the luiusc when tho hrrok 
t-ame between them, moved Into town to 
lus club. That wax better, leu painful. And 
the children lud been young enough to 
take things fur granted. Hut they weren't 
any longer. And "he was not yet willing 
to ask Albert to go. 

It was Bit at the door 

"Unclr Albert want* to know It you want 
■hr rar ' 

"No. He can lake lt," 

Later, she heard 11 mnve on down the 
drive. 

She lay thinking of Gertrude, her quick 
•vlu, her shrewd eyes, and ol man's native 
iransyarcnoy. "Why do 1 rare what she 
thinks or suspects? I have no more Il- 
lusions." she said aloud presently. Tolt- 
ing to myself, she thought, like an old 
woman. 

For a mumHil she wlfhrd thai ahe toon 
could be old. A drew old wea n an bereft 
ol all feeling. That would be restful 
But then she remembered lhat she'd sou 
have her pride. Pride, the mom vulner- 
able, wn* the Imperishable emotion. She 
recalled something .ihe'd said to Albert That 
ninmJns: "You ntlll wrm to belong to me." 
Tt was grievously true. I wonder, sue 
tnuaed. If Gertrude oould make a fool of 
Itlm. She wua acutely ronsciou.-; or Oer- 
trurie'i mental prncnxs, of tho running 
of her sex, of IU sly, feline humor. But 
why did atle can? IT her ftvrTarwttun trom 
Albert was permanent— War, ft* ahe auKcd 
iierwrtf, An unanxwcrahlii question. All 
she was certain of was that she munt 
have time. Tlmo to rcflrot, nmdlUBt her- 
self, wel«h values 

She did not tall asleep for over an hour 
It wa* Uu.sk when she awuta, Vmit Had 
::omc up to say that Albert bad trlerjlrcntd 
thai he would not be home to dinner, so 
oould we have It earlyV" Vesta Inquired. 

When It WTui over. Bej-tle went to bed 
and Robin anon followed ruin, and Olclly 
tielned the twins with ttwrr hnmownrlt. A 
nruBBle with cube root and a battle fought 
with t*»eaar agalimt the AquiTiimojin did 
sitich to compose her. It wa* r*f reahlfitf to 
-■iijceiitrahr on flgureji and syntax. She 
waa la bed before urn. but sho did not sleeii 
well, waking after midnight to black houti 
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of dospondeney. miserably oonaclotu of the 
emuly bed beside her, wlihtod thai ahe knew 
If Albert had ccimr in 

It was over the orcakhint-irni Hli> liroucht 
up to her next morning —on Albert's slla- 
neatltm— that ah" traUted II was Sunday 
ami that some people trooi towr. werp culti- 
tug out to luncheon, with Alan ana Solly 
MucLeod and Avery Caldwell 

She had Invited tliero ten day* before 
She hud uiveu ihe older to Vest* yesterday, 
before writing" to Dncle Alden. Uien ctmi- 
lilelely tonjotten LL Tie? inere llraiiaJit ol 
iv party tilled her with dismay. She had 
an end fiieltns that the tinuuc w.t> in moum- 
ing. But she couldn't pur. ittm oil No 
eatuise win oonoelvabte. 

However, ahe was glad to be able to 
avoid Albert, ad eavily and imtnr.il: , , n- 
ehe aorked tit the kitchen helnlnf Vesu 
wltli tha luncheon, set the tobii In the 
dlrunf-room and arranged ■ tew flowen 
Her gvieata come at one. and ahe Edttbd 
tlii'in a Utile lltin rube i-wj! and Ca<«j— 
they distracted her trom her mtsriy. She 
fell a slight rue In her *plrtt& as ahe greeted 
them and noticed In Albert a similar rene- 
tiim. Queer llutt such contacts, superficial 
und social, should lighten a melanrltuly 
deenly roowd in rtiUlty. Ber gaiety, liow- 
rwir. won very ahort-llveil 

When the women wen- iskntg oTT tlieir 
wraps in lier bedroom. Sully nrked a ques- 
tion that, she had not autlclpated. 

"Why are we up herer Hove you limine 
KUe^ts. ClflUyr* 

A harmless question. One perfectly natural 
from a guat who knew the house u* did 

EJiUl; MacLeod. 

"No " Cliily ollered no furthor explana- 
tion. 

Sally seemed aaustleil. Bile was always 
gnod-naliored- She had her lmagl nation 
la lUnoUy control. BcHldae. then waa nothtng 
to see In Uie bedroom- except what yciu 
cnitktn't, *ee. 

Km Clcily's face was suddenly troubled 
Site wo» thinking or A\rry. the tnailUl 
cynic taking oft his ovittroal in the guest- 
room dowlir.t^ilrs. Albert had InnocctiLly 
red the men Into ii. She nhould have 
wuriii'tt lilm. But you DacMot think of 
everything, Avery— of jilt pvopiel He would 
note every trace ol Albert's occupation. He 
simply couldn't miss the story uf a mom 
Tim vcrv decor waa lor littn a isMeiatign 
He'd otter, sold so. lautjhlng a little at his 
Intuitive pereeplion. He had a nilud like 
a woman's- -which Helped him to plan «ueh 
satisfactory houses— and a tnngue like one. 
I/jo— which m«d« htm good company. 

filhe could not detect from his jubscquent 
behaviour that he luul nnticcd any thine. But 
■he was not deceived. She tried to tell her- 
nelf that It really didn't mutter Everyone 
In Lalcrwond wmilil find out, eventually. 
Someone would tell Gertrude — if Albert 
tuidn't. She found herself thinking morally 
OI llelle. Her husbllllil'.s hut. wife rillvllt 

well llaien to ttie ,*iory with secret stttli- 
:ur:ii!ii ti had cvrlulr. rhimrnu of poetic 
Juntlce. Would she tell tt to Aunt tsabelt 
Would Aunt Itaert tell Mumvy and even 
Aunt Muriel? Would anyone have tho oour- 
agc to ". 'in t it to Dad? 

Llle was jh> dtlTerenL from nellori or a play. 
In novels, on the singe, wives forbade, Lhail 
hurhanda their bedrufiiip, Willi dignify Bui 
!bry didn't live In Lakewond, sviiere your 
private affairs were belled by the Town 
Crier. How rould ate liave hoped that 
prhi>' could be preserved or reticence re- 
spected in jnich il community? 

Shir had betso r.ub]enle?il to II* gossip liefurr 
Bui that had been (lifter.: lit. When liic 
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startling news of her separation from Jack 
had swept over the villas* like a prairie) 
fire, the had been protected by Albert** 
devotion, nnaeathetlsed hy It to n total bi- 
LluTerenoc towards curtous neighbors. Now 
Hie Mime lieadi would aliake unit the *uin» 

tongues would wng And tho drug had 

W n m off. ahe told herself bitterly. She found 
tieraell lonBh's for a brcaUi of Ihe r,opiii>-t- 
ciitiDii— European und drcsdent— Uiht t.welv» 
nuMitru before she hnd so Uoortlly deaplsed. 

When her gueati hud gone U) the l»l» 
aflemnon, she turned aL once lo Albert, to 
ask anxiously, awkwardly, "Did Avery say 
anything?" 

"Say anything?" he repeated. 

"About your being dowusiairs.' 

lie raised hts dark eyebrows In complctst 
stupefaction. "Of course uul. Why 
shuuld he? What are you thinking of?'' 
Albert wois sincerely n man ol the world. 

But no man of the world could iiitder- 
ntond Lakcwood. "t m thinking of l.h» 
'hltigs he's now saymg to Sally." Pee 
Avery had walked down the street, with tn» 
MacLeo-ln 

Tn his eyes blank amaEcment. watt turnlnsj 
tit nimpasalnn. "My dear, U they'rr vul. 
gar. you mustn'1 let them trouble yog ' 

I'm- rnmpnselon lind touched her hut hl» 
point was absurd. "It's the vulicar thJngtu 
Albert, thnl are alwnyii mast l.ronbleMme* 

'Bui not really important." 

I don't want, to he the talk ot Hit 
town." 

"This town talkj tamly." 

'That's JmiT what's the mntter." 

"You know how you run vilenee it " 

She felt hersell hllUiliulg, coTtnunlr cm* 
btvrrnned by the einlle til Ills eyes. An If 
Albert were a stramter 'Hie jtrunli'n>'f-i 
hud Affected her LlnlcM cBpillsrlrw. But 
she conquered The weakness "Tcs-. But 
I wun't.' - slit* said, very calmly. 

"CtcUy— '• Be moved noalor. "I've beeq 
wanting to talk to you * 

"There'll nothing In mi) mi that subject," 
she Informed him. "lhat I would cure to 
livteri to." 

"Clclly " 

But slie tumetl from him. "t'm going 
upstalri." 

An cmotlouul shock can split the mind 
curiously, stunning certain nsrtji of It, 
itlmuUtlrig others to abnormal ftgttatiiin. 
The overwlielmbig fact of Albert's betrayal, 
ronvulstng her life and forcing aetlon ut*nvn 
her, bad dominated Clclh like an hysterical 
oboession, exeiuding all other premonitions 
of woe. Bui the mind can recover, like 
Hie body, from disaster. The stunned 
parts revive. Lttouihls leap Into ewnscloua- 
ness. ehamring the focufl of acute anxiety, 
directing hysteria into new channels. 

It, a'sji when aiie wgi undresahur for bed 
thai overling thai Clclly was possessed hy 
the fear of Mr. Doty. 11 sprang upon her 
suddenly from iome loir In her lubcDii- 
scious. like a bmcsi frnrn a Junclx. Sim 
hadii'l been thinking of him. Then, m- 
tlanOy. he was there. 

He appeared hu u menace. How could 
she, ohm wondered, have been so easily 
reassured annul him? Haw ormld Alhert 
be sure )usl «*hat be would do? Why wna 
li'ox Qci certain that he tyc'lilil accept .settle- 
ment? NotlUng wob oertain until it waa 
.-,i-mrcr l il;..|ii , i! Eli' niiuir clniriy. tit- mlt'.tl, 
drtermiiic upon vengeance 

She tried to control herself, to vtsuaUsts 
Doty as a clerk In an ofllre. a palhettn 
little man at work at an adding maetilrtfr— 
as. Ed Brown had described him— hoping 
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thus to denude him of his terrible power. 
But the could not aucceed. He remained 
the avamesr. Delay VM very dangerous. 
Unrir Aldan would not yet havr received 
her letter. She ahntlld have alr-malled 
It wind him, telephoned— She turned to- 
wards the telephone an the rable by her 
bed. then (luced .v. her wrlat-watcb. Eleven 
o'clock, midnight In Boston, 

She had i vivid vision of her grand- 
father's house, dark and silent on Beacun 
Street. -of her elderly uncle, roused from 
hU sleep, testy. Inquisitive, slightly hard of 
hearing. No, the letter would he better 
It would arrive In the firs', morning mull. 

She thought of reaching Fox. even want 
so far op to look up hla number then -was 
cheeked by the horror of having to discuss 
with Mm bet husband's ctaijeptlcm. Fox 
didn't E'en know Hint she knew a be win 
deceived 

a tier stood by hrr bed twisting hfT hand* 
In helplees Indecision. Why hnri Alhert 
nulled back to Lake/wood yuterdiy morn- 
ing, without talking with hli lawyer? But 
she knew why he had. To deceive her 
again, if H wu humanly possible. But 
why had he let the week-end elapse wirh- 
out arranging a meeting? livery moment 
wu precious. Or no It seemed to her 
now 

Suddenly It oceiurtd to her that Albert, 
oould still talk with him. Fox might do 
something, eteh at that hour. Cillt op 
Doty and tell 1dm that his money would 
be ready. Be ahould have, ai, any rni.e. fuH 
Information- Arriving at this decislnn she 
opened her door. 

The liall wu pitch-blade the Malrfi a 
well of darkness, flhe had hoped that 
Albert might be still In the living-room, 
wbora she had left hlni halt an hour before 

Bhe had let John and Sla stay up UU 
half-put ten— an unheard-of Indulgence— 
In order not to be alone with him. When 
they had run upstairs, he had said, "Clan 
we talk?" But ahe had replied. "Wot to- 
night rm too tired." 

Now she snapped on the tight and 
descended the staircase. In the dark 
lower ball she tapped on hi* door. Au 
Instant of silence wag at audible as mind 
Then she heard bin quick step and he 
threw the door upon. stumUni; In hla ohlrt 
eleeve*, vary much surprised, 

"Albert" ahe said. "I've been worrying 

"Come in." he said quietly 

She pulled her wrapper around her. 
knotting Its sash with quick, nervous Unpen, 
stepped ever the threshold and beard him 
close the door. 

"Sweat — you mustn't worry." He 
appeared at Iter elbow. 

1 can't help It." She frowned and 
moved a little away from hint abruptly 
aware of what he might be tninkiiig. Tyc 
been worrying about Doty." 

"Doty?" That had chocked him. "Why 
Doty?" he mqutred. 

Bhc poured out her fears. 

He listened, then Interrupted, "Dear— 
you do Lhlnk me an utter fool : saw 
Fox yesterday," 

Relief flooded otct her. "Y-yrjaEroay?" 
she stammered . 

"Certainly, darllmr." 

Ctclty sat down on the nearest rhslr 
T drove Into town tn the car and caught 
him at h^ apartment. Hie office 1s closed 
on Saturday afternoons. I told hhn- what 
you'd done" His voice sank lower "1. t 
tattling more about U I ttiought, vnu'ri 
rather thai r didn't. Then wn got hold 
fit Doty -Bed'- hired a lawyer-* dogged 



little roan. Bo II. wu quite a conference. 

Fox opened his office. We were there from 
five to seven. But everything's fixed op 
There's nothing more to worry about He's 
taking twenty-two thousand. I had 
dtnner with fox and drove out, later, all set 
to tell you. But you'd Rune to bed "' 

Ciclly stared up at him. Bhe wanted 
to cry. 

"Oh, Albert" she gasped, "I'm so glad- 
on relieved. I thought you'd gone riding 
—riding with Gertrude," The nam* Itad 
clipped out on the breath of bor deliver- 
ance from double anxiety. 

■'Willi Gertrude?" tic repented, hi* glance 
fixed on hex sharply. "You thought that 
I dined therr? epent the evening? Oh— 
Oleily-1" 

"Ymi fold Robin so," she faltered, feeling 

toollsh. 

"Tltnt, r dined with Oertrudc?" Has 
voice rone indignantly. 

"So. That you would ride" 

"Would you have wanted me to ten him 
that I w«6 going to see my lawyer?" He 
m»o> the point with severity. 

"Yun mfehl have tDld me." 

He looked honestly puxaled. "Sweet — 
yonte an angel. That gam without say- 
ing. An ingel of magnanimity. But what 
chance have you given me to tell you any- 
thing? After luncheon yesterday you went 
straUlit to your room. I couldn't follow 
you. You'd Juat thrown me out of it This 
nioriilnu yon wouldn't look at me— en- 
trenched yourse;! T*Hht Vesta. Thcwe con- 
founded people came— and -Kent oTLer an 
eternity. And again you walked out on me. 
This evening you kept the children dawn- 
>taio ! rould only ratmlude that you were 
dimply fed up a-tth tt And through with 
rae definitely. Didn't want to hear how J 
wrliglrtl beforr Doty. Would pay— that ww 

Wi 

After n brief pause, "Albert," said Olclry 
Jowly and aluklly, "you did me an in- 
justice," 

"You mean youYc not through? Not fed 
up?" he asked ?a«erly. 
"I don't know. Albert I don't know, at 

all." 

"But— wfiafs in your mind? r rooaii " 

"No:hin«— but misery Inchoate misery. 
Hut out of It. maybe, will ctnne some definite 
plan .Tu-.t now. I'm rli'tcrmmcd to go on 
as wete going. It'i tile only thing possible 

"Sweet— It's impossible." 

"I don't agree, Albert" 

"Our marriage will amash." 

"Perlta |is It has smashed-" 

"Darting, that'e nonsensel We still love 
each other, if we dldnt, we wouldn't be so 
utterly miserable." 

She thought that was true, but it Bronchi 
lier no comrart "Your way of loylrur Is In- 
uilerablf). Aibert. I really ean't stand it" 
8he rose to her feet "Note. I m gouur. 1 ' 

"Oleliy. pweeiheort — let me go up with 
you." HLs voice and eyes pleaded with her 

She shook her head solemnly ami moved 
loivnriii the door. Staring down at Jt,^ 
knob, ahe raid, somewhat awkwardly: "But 
T hope we con learn to — to take. It mare 
tin r.it r:i . I mean — triune two dayu have 
been terribly hard. I tfon'i like Vti reel ttixl 
f have to avoid ^ou, Itii aorord, bin I'm 
ronfn>mi when I tlnd myself alone with vou 
We really must start on a. tiiHcrrnt biit" 
We mustn't be envollimal." 

He waa smiling a HlUe "arnirta Aluipllcl- 
Um! It won't fl'Ork. little Puritan." 

"It will for mr." she opened the door. 

-For me, it trtll tie bell." 

'■I'm sorry.' she said simply "Good 
night" the added. 



"Oh. a lovely night I" Hut abrupt laugh 
arrested iter. It sounded «i unhappy. H« 
stepped quickly in front of her and caught 
her by the anna, "Why did you com* down 
here7" 

She did not poll away from him. She 
merely said calmly: "You know why I eam». 
Because i was worried. Up there, alone." 

"Albert and hU angel Alone In bell to- 
gether." 

"Please let me go, Albert" 

Her titter passivity compelled lilm tn re- 
lease her But he went on savagely- "The 
angel of the ptme strings. Salnta and their 
symbols. I can sec ypu, sweet, in a stained- 
glass window, with a halo and wings and a 
palm for a martyr— and a fat little money- 
bag: In your oilier hand, rt will seeni very 
queer. I'm sure I don't know why. A man 
and an angel could make a fine hell to- 
gether. They bare all the lrujredicnte " 

But by this time Clrliy had run down the 
tutH 

"Mr*. iAJtieaiter,'' laid Vesta, "it's Mr. 
Carver." 

Ciclly bad feared that it might be her 
mother. A moment before ehe bad heard 
the ring of the bell Sha woj sitting in her 
bedroom, darning Robin's stockings and 
telling Bertie the story of "Little Black 
Sambo," of which lie never grew tired and 
which ahe could repeat mechanically from 
memory. She hod spent that itibierable 
Monday tn a stern endeavor to pull herself 
together, but she waa not yet ready to fact 
Mumsy's observation. 

"Mr. Carver?" she repeated, on an accent 
of astonishment Her father never made 
an afternoon calL His habile were fixed 
—had been fixed for thirty yean 

"I said I'd get you," sale] Vena Informally. 

"t want to see Grandpa!" shrilled Bertie 
delightedly, and ran on downstaim. 

When Clctly entered the living-room, he 
was on hlj grandfather'* shoulder. Stephen 
Carver and his grandchildren were very 
good friends. 

"Why. Dad," she sold brightly. Tin aw- 
fully glad to ace you." But ihe brightness 
was tarnished by SJ1 undertone of reserve. 
The reason far this visit perplexw! and dis- 
turbed her. "A drink?" ahe suggested. 
"How about a highball?" 

"I think that would be fine. Now you run 
away, Mouse." be said cheerfully to Bertia 
"I wont to talk io your mother." 

In the silence that followed ihe child's 
reluctant departure. Ciclly mixed the high- 
balls. Her father sal down in that one 
comfortable armchair. As she handed htm 
his rhino, he (aid calmly, appallingly. 
"Ciclly. I've had a wire from AWen." 

Bhe sold nothing, struck dumb by sur- 
prise and consternation. This waa a com- 
plication ahe had nni foreseen, 

"A day letter" her father amplified 
mildly. "He seems, to b* dtsturlied about 
you." 

"There Isn't any troubla.' satd Clcll* 
lalsely. 

Her father mc:clv looked al her with hla 
mnoetnt blue eyea, 

The silence grew strained and Ciclly broke 
it "I— I Just wanted ihe money." 

"Twenty-flve ihnuaaiid?" 

"It'r mine." she rffrninded him. 

"Oh, certainly. Yea. Bui lil quite ■ 
lorg? sum. You'.l sell at a sacrifice. J 
UUnk Hull Hint bunk stock will pay divi- 
dends In the spring. U so, It will rise." 

"I want |l now, t»ld Clcily. 

"Yci." he said «aln Then, o/twr ■ 
moment "Alden nientinned debts Have 
you lei bill- run. CLtUyT" 

Pacing those eyes and tin probity In theui 
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Umeh lier 0*11 odUly-mlrnirTd aa the 
pnsftl U) deerlse turn— » lit inunl 1m- 
l,(..IMr "No," Mi,; admitted 

nuhi no!,~ said her father "At 
tai.»t. t dklti't ImiUbv* that they could have 
win up Into Ihouiaoda. Have you burn 
pjylnt Ule market? Tha.t'a Jooiinh, m> 

r tiavant been." aairi eicily. 
"Hi» Albert?" tie tnnulred. 
Ne,. -1 she told quickly, alarmed oa thai 
pame slipped into the ritnciutton. 
Hot he been gambltns'" 
"Ol rourar not, D»d ." 

Srm ahnok her heud ■.ttibbomlv I 
la: wanted the money," nlie rnpmuxl 

Thru trwre win • moment or uneamfort- 
>t> allcnre. Hor father looked down at 
lir drink tit hit hand. 

rreaantly t» elghcd. "Well— I'D (mice it 

On 1h«l nil* bum mil with: "Dlld-lf you 
fc* Mt never Torsive vn-.i 1 
[He looked up (harply mid held her eyes 
liir an Instant "Daren't, he know that, 
Mi wrote far the money?" 
■cr boutm he dota, Dad. You're itmply 

iild you write »t hl« niggeatlon?" 

"Hot nt a!L I oDcred-" 

1'iir adtntnnlnn had clipped out tn defence 
il hrr fiuohnnd and It Ui >< ■ ■ i-rnunated 
m- phaw nf the duwiuielon. Her fathri 

■ ■■ nlii giaii on Hie mantelahrlf. and 

pi uraie icrape I'll tee him to-night " 
"Dad—really— T beg ol jinti You 

nui'int It'll all over." 
■All over but graying nut twenty-five 

lot felt like b fool "Dad. plena*, He's 
mi louls Pot." So the tried to reiuure 

B»! Ihe name nf Ihe lawyer acemed lo 
iimcfciund htm "Lout* Pox?" lie repeated. 

.uJvbod u»— " /iie aild, aelrcllng 
nlil rare and a lireath of hesitation the 
il- plural pronoun. 

I made no lmprwjdon upon her father. 
IL- cheeka slowly reddened aisd hi* eye* 
an -cry Hem He nicked tn n vok'r iho-f 
aughtarr had never heard, "1* Albert 
poleed tn a meat with a woman?" 
title wasn't prepared — she hadn't exacted 
hut the rained hex head proudly. "Why 

Bt| . 

■•leeauae I think It more vlkely tn ham 
rcurred Ulan embeMJcrtirnt." he wild, with 
r.m eniphatlj. 

mined helplealy away from tllui. 

'f.'tolty, uuawrr rne " 

'Well— It wasn't tmbeiileuient," nlie aald. 

Hli« Ijenfd him uteri forward, felt Ills hand 

a her shoulder "Sicily— my ehlld " 

mice broke huakUr, "Do you want in 
Rni ti'inie? To inr and yrmr mother?" 

no. Ijiwl. I don't." am- pmued tila 
twd. Mill turntiuj oway rrnm him. "Ii n 
liM to exgilaln. but all that I want la— for 

' '.a do Miytt*;:. 
"Hara you mad* up ynur mind? ' 
*fo wlmt?" Site waa piualad 
To •ttelc To Mand by him." 

. i 

Hi worUi II wi .... 

Wit wondarexl why nlie hod amarr- Unit 
M quaatlon eo umqulauubiy P<ir ww 
tnirl worth It? Sue ftxm not quite nurc 

[fir fiitlun ■xat upenklng. "Iky yon want 
f to Dire you the twenty-five thnuuxki7" 

it* eon trolled her aurprtae. "It Un't 
me thut," abe aatd, aji tf It toatCcnd. "And 
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I dan t. Dud. neolly. You «er— lit my 
affair, rn ■ way," ahe aauended 

He nodded- "Of courna, yyu may Imi 
fooll»ii I'm gotn» to cr4l up ro* mid 
luk him Juat one tiling," 
"What?" abe aaked breuaihsmily, 
"If tie'- «nrt tlml he'* rUflit I'll cake 
hl« word for It I won't pi into pkni- 
oulara. Albert need never know mat 
we've juuj Uila converaaltnn, ir thatla tlm 
way you want It. I won't, Ml your moUut." 
At, (he menl.lnn of Miuiuiy, t» alopfrd. 
logins aiihiuiL "Omid Ijord, wlrnt time 
h it:' He putled out hl» wnte.h. an old- 
tMlilniteil doublc-caaed one. and trapped 
It opnn. "I've dot to on solnij. IC'n a 
quarter !« alx and I want Iter to think 
I walked up from my train 1 planned that 
ahead. It'« Hard tu dre.ilyp her and I 
haven't hud much practln' ' 

It wan that l»»t aanumce that brought 
ClcMy's leara. 

t<eft alone, ahe pnuiently heanl Albvrt'n 
lakhkey in Uie door. 

"CTeHy?" no called, a* aoon an he'd 
opened It. 

"I'm hare In irw Uvlinr-room." She 
wtnidnrTd II he'd notloe tlie uaeen of her 
Wan, 

"Any word from Uncle Alden?" He en- 
liered the room. 

"Not yet." aho aald faUrly. Then, aa 
hla tone fell. "Kiu auyttiliif happaneO?" 

"Oh, nn. Not at all. Por u drawing up 
Ihe jjaperji " He moved a Utile nearer. 
"Why. awret- — have you been crying?" 

Denial would be absurd, eo atie took 
reluje in Mvarlty. "I have plenty to cry 
abnut" 

He iuad at lior belpIBtaty ocrois tlie 
full of thalr ritratuieirKiit, "Why do yon 
bormcnl yourwlf?" 

"How?" »hn asked harshly, 

He nhruRiceil and turned away from her. 
unwilling, apparently, to be led Into a 
quarrel He sal dnaui Uu the armchair ontl 
npeneri tlye evening paper. Tin paten 
eraeklod In the niletice belure he answered 
her qvuatlnn "Very unnnwaHarlly— . by tor- 
uienlinH me." 

Bei'nre noon the next day her rather 
rnlli^l her on tlie telcpliiine "I've talked 
with fux." lie mid briefly, "and wired Kj 
AWen Henl apnd you Ihe money. In racl, 
he'll air- mall it," 

"Thank you," aald' Clelly. with equal 
brevity. 

The very neat rimming, before break- 
faat waa owr. IJie cheque arrived froui 
Ullrki Alden— Mr Mall. Special Dcllverv- 
ar.conllianli<d by a letter ejtpreaalng allocked 
disapproval Clelly endorsed It before 
Albert tefl for town. It really reemed In- 
credible, tlint tlutt nllp of green paper, with 
her ruune and rirr huabandV wrlttrn <m 
the back of II, tn her email, Hjunre liaml- 
wiltlng. could avert dlaaater. Aa alia luviiled 
II. r.n Altwrl, she had no Kase or low. 

tin' in-. iu acocnunK It. arnmnd to rcaOlne 
en-iythiur The liumbJcet liratlf.iile ahnie 
In lila cyea 

Dtra't make a apwrh," toild Olcily 
haatlly. 

And then they both lauglwd. 

II wan very aanuaifing to lauijh attain 
With Albeit Clelly Immediately felt more 
at eaiu. That laughter marked a moment 
whrn It wrmcd quite paa-uble thai they 
might achieve a ralattotWilp thai waa 
friendly and aUoatloiuite — and nothing mom 
disturbing. And even maintain It. 

Albert did iiothirni to ahatter thla illu- 
alnn He aoemed ready, at laat. to accept 
her tn. u friend. A friend and a partner, 
to bo kept s». ■ • lnJoin»d ot Uia 



eveiiu that followed. That v^ry evening hat 
abownd her the napen that lutd been 
tlgwd by Hoty and teporuid ttU drparnt™ 
for hie native Waukealia He tuu) brtauirht 
limtic a ohenua lor threo thouutul dollar) 
and ventured a ainUc. at lie aald. "Hnrea 
your cliaiigt." 

' What about r"o«> WDt» olllUy oakad 
anxloualy. 

'T'll nettle that tnytelf," he waa ea«er lo 
aiiure her. "It'a not very large." 

t'iniilly, one evening; when the children 
were buey wuji their homework In tho 
dining-room and Clelly tat by Uic hvlng. 
rixitn tire. "Ivy left f or Now Xork t»-d*y," 
ho tafarmcd her caauuJly. 

She could nut help aiktng. DJd y u ao* 
her on*?" 

"Nti, I had lUDcb with her," he volun. 
leered calmly 

Again the faced ihe fact that Albert 
Mud once elllphail« 1 |_i,|u ; iru 1(l f,,^ 
uiiplraanni. Bile asked. "Waa Uiat pneea- 
«ary?" her iTdce a irllte thorp. 

rle anawered, «n 9 ^ kind," 

Hhe could not deny that, 

"I'm gLaii )tiu were kind." alia said, 
aiiniewiiai niim.v and very iiiitrulMully. 

Aa the wiwlu went by, Clclly't dream of * 

r "! 'ti.-!llp that would w Irlendly and 

oflwttuiiale and notlilng more ilMurblns 
remilved luelf Into utter lUuilon Under the 
dlMlpllne that ahe had Impowd on him. tier 
liuabaiid anamed rather an acquatntanca 
than a friend. A pleaaant aoqualiuiince 
polite and (ibllglng. A trifle alien: But 
nothing more paraoiioL Albert waa not 
•Idled lo » Platonic role. Neither wan slit, 
though the wot slower to admit it It 
exitapurated her to remember a aagacloua 
comment with which he had taunted her: 
"nonet* almplidtaaS It won't work, llttio 
Puritan." Hit very civility reaped her 
rervea. 

All thin won fut'le and dangeroui and tin. 

dignified, it ijirrlllerl Clelly In momenta of 
IntrmpecUan. Somatunea nh« honeally 
regretted liar stand. 

Moreover, ahe lu*rt other worrlca u> rilnturb 
and perplgg her. The children were alwaya 
In onn corner ot her mind. They teemed 
gradually to nenae the dlaoordance In the 

";-t'i'-. whk* tmartad nnd piuwni 

iliem a* MimelhlnB new and queer Mur» 
than once 8ts and Koblu had opened wide 
r.ve., ii. nhr iinkr tn Allien «-ltli curl Irri- 
tation. Bertie hart aaked, "Mummy— why 
wrre you croas?" John't eyea seemed tu 
watch her with reflective Intensity and they 
sometimes glanced at Albert with deliberate 
hnttlllt/. Hut ]u«t what John knew, or 
even what he waa discovering, about 
einuuunn! d biturbancea of which he had 
belter be ignnivnt remained in hla nmthr.r 
>'iiiiiplnte;) .tiavitre 

Mumty'a mental proeenNes were Bailor to 
fathom In spite ol every Intention to Iteip 
hrr In daikiira*. It waa not very lout that 
Jane Carver eouirl be deceived to the hllr.il- 
ful ratent ol mil uniimng that acimitlhliur 
alniTnlng had occurred In hrr rtouglilcr'n 
huiuehnU. Clctly never knew JUat how aim 
had dbicovered. or from whrmt or on what 
visit, that Albert'* potectalnnj had been 
moved downttaini. Perliapn Stn had men- 
tioned u. or Robin— even Bertie John 
wouldn't. «he waa certuln. Of course, it 
waa po&sltije Jiat gustlp had raaelied her. 

At any rale, the knew. Clelly waa aure of 
It Ai a matter of fact, tlic mUfht not have 
been told. Bhe might have drawn lier own 
■ >. i.ii fruiu tl-,e cjuued gunatroom 
door ; f ram the workhox and vote on lop of 
AllHirl't bureau: abovn all, fmln Hie hrtght- 
iinss of her daughtert manner and tbs> 
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paleness of heir fnce and the rattle of her 
talk, which fended off confidence and con- 
spicuously deleted all reference to Albert. 
She LrietJ very hard to keep her brown eye* 
Impersonal and wholly unobservant, but It 
wacn'l like Mumey not to notice what ah* 
taw. She d d not nuentlon Ciclly, which wan 
very characteristic. Mtinuiy ticver asked. If 
yau didn't want to toll. 

ff dolly had wished for detraction from 
the^e troubles, she could easily have found 
1! The weeks before Chrlstcna* were 
always say In Lokewood. The social Maun 
ww opening In town. 

Ciclly had always liked that season of 
the year-hut now aiie. had no heart for 
gaiety. Parties seemed puerile. Preparing 
for Christmas was a dreary obligation. 

Albert, on the contrary', Reemed eager for 
diversion. Their evenings at home by the 
llvtng-room Jlre weighed heavily on his 
spirits. Be made an honest effort to con- 
verse wish her pleasantly, but there seemed 
lo be Inrrraslath; little to My, 

At. other people's houses, however, he al- 
lays recover hts airy loquacity. Before 
cocktail* were o™ he escaped from the 
spell. He became hts old self, to all outward 
appearances, charming, amusing. Bay and 
llkht-hearlrd. and tie never seemed ashamed 
of his sadden transformation. Over the head 
of the woman he was diverting, his eyca 
would meat Ctellj's lor the traction of an 
Instant, runny and familiar, as If nothing 
ciiidji rophic had ever come between thorn. 

It was one evening at a dinner party, as 
she watched her husband's fitce acraee the 
flowers and the candlelight, animated, 
enter unaffectedly attractive, that she was 
reiirlnlly Impressed by the rink that cue was 
running. The risk of losing Albert, SI «he 
didn't take rare. 

The thmatht was Insufferable that he 
mucin. a.-Jc for hlii freedom. Should she take 
the Initiative and thrum freHiom upon him? 
Their present situation wag utterly unten- 
able. Her pride would be will's Bed if she 
tlirew htm away. 

Obliquely, through thp candlelight, ah* 
nin Avery Caldwell's eyes. 



"deny " said Jane, a trifle uncertainly. 

"Yes, 1 * her daughter answered, not looking 
up from the table In her bedroom, where 
she was engaged Ui wrapping up Christmas 

oreaents. 

For a very Ion* moment her mother did 
not reply. Then she said reluctantly, "Aunt 
linbcl telephoned to me this morning." 

•Barling,- said Oidly. "don't M her 
worry you." She went an cutting her fold 
and scarlet paper, 

"It waa about Christmas." Janr poked 
me file. "She wants the children to 
lunch." 

Ciclly slatted, bristled and scared. "What 
clilldren? Mine? At noon on Cfurstniaa 
Day? Why, ahe must be crau." 

Jane nut down the poker and turned to 
face her daughter. 

"Ciclly,' ahe said, "Jack's coming home. 1 ' 

"Jaek.7" Clclty sat transfixed. Her hands 
dropped on her wrappings with a crackle of 
paper. The name, as site had sounded It, 
was a whleper of consternation. "Mumsy— 
he lun'ri" 

Her mother nodded solemnly. "Aunt Isa- 
bel bad a letter this morning He's going" 
to arrive the day before Christmas. He 
rays he con only stay a few days. Of course, 
tin's very animus to see sis and the hoi's, 
.tad I renll> rluriK Ciclly - " 

"Oh. yea, they must to to him." said 
Clcily faintly. 

"Will tr.sy warn to?" nuked June. 

"Oh. dear. yes. They'll love it." Chilly 
was sura of it She was already struggling 
with that serpen L of Jialouay. 



WISDOM'S GATE 

Her mother seemed pleased by her ready 
acquiescence. "I don't know, my dear child, 
if youl! core to tee nan—" she began, with 

hesitation. 

"Does he cans to see me?" 

"He wrote that he did." 

"Why, then— I'd 1ot* to * Cldty had 
rallied. "I can't tee why Jack and 1 can't 
be friends." 

"I hope you win be," said her mother 
promptly. Then, as If to point out the 
silver lining, "Of oourae, this will make Aunt 
Isabel's Christmas, Bha'i planning to have 
an old-fashioned party, with Jack and Belle 
and Billy and Belle's children. If ahe 
can have yours, the day will be perfect" 

The perfection of that day rematned to 
trouble Clolly long after her mother hod 
left her to go home. It seemed so Incred- 
ible that she would be absent from that 
family reunion. Why, I am the fomilj. 
ah« thought, rather blankly. When Jock 
met his children she wanted to be there. 
And Christmas without them simply 
wouldn't be Christmas. In spit* or Bertie 
—who'd feel very forlorn. LIUle and left 
out. the only ehlld In a party of adult* And 
she would be wondering, and so would r>-0 
and Miunsy. Just what was happening 
around that other Christmas tree. Won- 
dering and worrying. 

When the children came In from play 
in the late afternoon, she called them tip 
to her bedroom. There was really no rea- 
son lor postponing the news. She wanted 
to get It over. So she told them imme- 
diately, "Granny Isabel has asked yau all 
to Christmas luncheon." 

"Me?" put In Bertie, who waa seldom 
asked anywhere, , 

Ciclly stretched out her hand to pull him 
close to hex. "NO, Not you. Mouse." 

John asked doubtfully. "Dtd the oak you, 
too?" 

"No. Bhe didn't." 

"Well, gosh—on Christmas Day—" he be- 
gan, somewhat mutinously. 

"I thought It wo* settled that we were 
going to Grandmother." cold Sis matter-of- 

faotly. 

"Let's stick together." Robin advised 

■7 in afraid that we cant," said Clcily 

brightly. "I have a surprise for yau. Your 

father's going to he there." 
"Daddy?" shrieked Robin. "Oh, what a 

lark I " 

"Not really, Mother? how very exciting !" 
Sis' face crinkled up in a grin of anticipa- 
tion. 

John drew a long breath and his eyes 
widened, startled, but at first he didn't 
say anything. Presently, he smiled. A 
wide, happy smile that reassured CtcUy. but 
pained her a little. "Golly— that's nice." 
he observed Inarticulately. 

All this excitement was too much for 
Bertie. His little mouth drooped and his 
Ug dwrk eyes were woe-begone. "Mummy." 
he sold, "T want lo go, too. M 

"Oh, you want to ttay with me," said 
Clcily coaxlngly, "And, o! course, with 
Daddy." That seemed rather an after- 
thought. "Were going to go to Grand- 
mother's and I think shell have a tree. 
Grant))' Muriel will be there. You want 
to see her. don't you?" 

But Bertie said stolidly, "I'd rather ae» 
Him." 

Hit accent had supplied the pronoun with 
a capital and it nahor nettled Ciclly. Tra 
afraid you can't, dear," she said briefly. 

"I wish you could come. Mother." Sit re- 
marked cheerfully. "Wouldn't you like 
to?" 

Before Clcily could reply to thla blunt 



in acaraai-iAN women's wrsexT 

Interrogation, everyone heard the opontai 
of a door. The opening and the closlnj 
or the Irani door downstairs, and Albert's 
quick atad as he entered the hall 

Robin waa wound up. He shrieked out 
Irrepresetbly. "Oh. Uncle Albert! Tni 
mosl exciting thlmra happened!" 

"What haa. Tough Guy?" called Albert 
good-naturedly, 

"Come up here and hear about 111" Robin 
yelled in reply. 

It was while Clcily, rigid In her chair 
heard Albert's light footsteps ascendlnj 
the stuixca&e that she became unhupplU 
aware that Bertie was crying, He w 
crying very softly, tua face pressed to her 
sleeve, his tears soaking through It aw! 
wetting her arm. 

"Where are you?" called Albert, from the 
top of the stair. 

"We're here— In mother's room." 

Ciclly was trying to dry Bertie's tears bul 
ahe heard Albert Hesitate and stand tlUL 

Robin ran out and dragged him In by 
the arm. At least, almost In. Albert 
stopped on the threshold. 

"What do you chink's happened?" Robla 
was shouting, with really the full lore* of 
his ten-year-old lunga. "Daddy's oomkj 
to town I Hell be here on Christmas Da?: 
We're going to have lunch with html" 

CloHy thought that Albert took It re- 
markably we!L His face lightened per- 
ceptibly, perhaps lie even blinked to tin 
aliock of hla surprise, but almost instan- 
taneously he smiled down at hla stepso;. 
"la he, really? Well, that will be fun. Is 
he coming to your p-andrnother'e?" 

"No. Were golni to Granny Isabel's." 

"Who is? Not we?" He arched an In- 
credulous eyebrow at Clcily. 

"Oh, ne. Just the chlklren." 

"What's Bertie crying lor?" 

The child raised a wet, flushed face *e 
answer: "I want to go— too." Ke hsi 
gulped down a sob with the laat word ha 
uttered. 

Albert really looked, for an instant, dumb- 
founded. "Why, you poor little shaver:' 
With that, he crossed the threshold, wahc-11 
straight over to Cicily'j aide, picked up hit 
son and act him on his shoulder. "See hen 
—we Lancaster! never, never cry, Doc; 
1st litem get you down. Mouse. The wor d 
Is very wide. It's proverbially full OI i 
numbrr of things that are much man 
amusing than other people's fathers. Wnt 
your own father is sometimes a bore, Not 
always, however. Sometimes he's around 
when a feller needs a friend — " By thu 
time sis and Robin were laughing lulari- 
oualy. Caught by the contagion, Bert:* 
giggled through his sears. "That's better. 
Mouse. You're cooling down with me •« 
look at the funnies In the evening pipe' 
Be walked, as he spoke, with the child k 
the door. "We'll have to hurry, for lit 
almost your supper-time. Maybe you cm 
have it with me hi the living-room. Duck 
Don't bump your head." He waved his hand 
airily at the oilier children and disappears 
into the hall. Ciclly could near his lost- 
stops on the stair*, falling a little heavier 
because of the weight of his son: failing, a 
seemed to her. on her very heart. 



"I wonder," mused Ciclly. staring In ha 
mirror, "If I look much older, Tm Iha 
a* a rail. Thinner than I used to be. B 
I he lust five weeks I've lost eight pounilt 
It's not sleeping, of course, and not bather, 
ing about lunch end thinking too much I 
look worn. As If I'd been through Iblhn 
That." she ihought. In n panic, "Is the TaCji 
last Impression I care to convey." She out- 
lined her lips with a double n rent of ecu* 
let and felt better lmmedlaul]'. 
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WEERLT. 

Jjunwutty aha walked avo-r.b. hor window 
MMi tfluichd out ut uw atreet e*i«cl*uUj. 
Four o'clock. Jurk hud nald. making U eur>y. 
™[ to avoid Albert He had called her 
up Inataiitly Ad ihtLymk in town. Tlw day 
before Chrlalmaa. at ten o'clock in the 

rnnrnln*. nhn hud itr. ,vcrnl Mir rrjppt ior»r 
without the tltirhtm [HTt<i|irjrnrtH. HU 
v had iir.-ji u miock •-. lu i • . n.i ui ii i a[ .... 
iuiLuihI, awaken Uir wnh memarlca. 

"Hello u mi you. Clelly?— it'<i Jnck. rm 
hate, Oh, I'm reeling fine. Can't wait to 
*e* the rhllilrtm. Vnu were good Lo !ci me 
Inure Mima. Yea. you wrnt Kootl, ciotly. 
When i-jiii I uk you?— Well, only a few 
daya. t expect to go back Friday. Mm?. 
Wedneaday afternoon. Dny after lo-moT- 
rmr, Hhnll T mma out to l*Akewood? Wnuhi 
four be loo earlvl" tk» cfullv 11 km *r..'[i-,i 



eaH 



■oe 



afftd unlo-My. "Well, dive him n 

•'he vorda thai aha didnl nay. "Curt you 
bo hern, toof" nprmnd to sound in Liu* 
alienor. Du( aha wa* determined to pre- 
vent, if ahe could. Jack'a oamblnir a glimpse 
of what hrr mmrlagr hud come to. 

Mora than Jack's lr.ornlnei.ee had dis- 
turbed her that evnung. For dayn arte 
had l>eeri drru.dlriR llin mere thought of 
t'hrlitjna* Eve. The children Initiated the 
hlmpte family ceremunlaa. The atm-klnK* 
were huriB by the chlmnny • piece In the 
living- room. Berlle'a hitler to Hanta 
Clam waa Mint up the flue. Whan Albert, 
not down on Iho piano twnr,h with bent* 
U> [liny f,hn accompaniment for t-he trndt- 
Utujikl caxi>ia, C icily had. been afrwjd that 
hv ivohJh nive «av to nniotlon, She 
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run 1. [(, 
we alnK rifftlT" 



f!la aiLJ(!«K tenor wna threading the young 
r-olcca m-Jth an umtnrtnno of Irony: 

"Ood and atn-nera re -con -til Ml" 

The dear old tune \cj\, dclly utterly un. 
moved. At liwit. by the. Londenr-r emo- 
tion*. And If he hadn't farced ll. she wiu 
thinking, rramiifully. 1 might liave mndn 
a root ol jovf.cJI. 1 mluliL have been In 
tetta. Albert had ceaMHl, abruptly, to alng. 
Hla eye* hml droppeij frorn CLclly'a uony 
faea 10 hla own nlmb> hrorara. Hn looked 
a Ij-lfli* iitotitfalltin, but lir wnnt on pUrlnjr, 
With mechanWal virtitaiiUy, OBt/Q tha chil- 
dren'n repvrlotrn wtu •■■.! >< ■>. 

Ne*t mornlnj; whrn thr children had 
indfed her Oo*n the elalrcue to «pun ihotr 
atockhitfj], \i* wtu. wa|tu»t In thr Uvirnf- 
ruoin with a bun lu til* hand*. A anuUl, 
Hiunre box. nmit-iy wraprmj In nold ptpUh 
auTAinunted with holly. 

"Harry Ohrlatmaa." be obasrwd. aa he 
handed tl to her. 

■ Mrrry OhrUtmaa." fdio'tl rr>|^ated. Bhe 
offered him tftn peoka.Be the had under 
hrr arm. 

U conLainnd the un awoatcr the had 
knitted for him in November. He un- 
wrup^hrd U at (MM* 'Oti. Unutk you " he 
aairi "lt> jtut what I wanted. " 

Kr,.: ; r U . hla eyea on hair and the wretched 
conatrafnt of thr uhnirrl ah nation, ilte hud 
opened hla box ami. wlLtjln It, a iwi Of tfie 
poleat bJue leather, A lire-opal jsendfint. 
nut her amazed eyea, ll burned on IU 



WISDOM'S GATE 

L'liahlon i.kr n i,iiv 1 ' 1 *' ''!.'■ 1 ■ rliuiri ol 
rpofkji tun>ed mlrHculotudy La jiloria it 
»«■ atuglil to lift (Slwiti by . laiull iilmnnml 

loop, II mint, itte umuuin mnimLiy, i M v p 
cwl hln !»»» pennr On tap al wjl 
Un. Oh. why hud LHut iwoUfred (a lierf 
"Wliv Amen^l" th<! «iup«j. "U-. [avirly. 
Too lovely " 

Ani) l^inn. nhe nvtl hit pyc». Wnm't ihore 
— thert vmt—n mipmtitlnn sbnul n»l^. 

Hr irail hn- Lhnuglu, >■ it lw Hnd hi-tn 
walllllK tor IU "T«. Thfry-Mi will V> tn 
utilur.ky But t hope you wtlt wr JL" 

Bhd Kluiovd At Uio ohilrjriin. but con- 
' 'Tit V/ >.-. iinrnTr.',;ury l},rv v,*,,-,, 
Hill Uwli prenrnU un Uic limrtii In p«n- 
Mnumlain. 'To lirinn me h*d luck? I 
don't quite iiJuHrnlAiid." 

"OerUHlly not. A* * lyinnol ul britviido. 
Wtat Ik my rtenr, with your chin In Hit 
»)r. I /imtl Ukii to look ul ymi rfetyttui 
Un> thiinilrrbolt. Thllt'n wlttd. you do, yoii 
Jujott." 

The o|wi n tumjlnit m hnr tltront nt 
tlmt monn-nt. homing on 1«t nlrnlylii 
pluln Muck frock, armiklUiif In Min n>y» 
of tho >nn Him pnuiuii-d by nrt- 
vouniuiPK. olir turned from her irhidow mnj 
w«lked nut of Umi llvlnj-rooiti. 

At Aim! lMtxl't lunnhiMTn Jai'k lind crd- 
UvMed lua children Hk mc lmnli .1 m- 
fonrullon, hU kucccm with Uir nlctiru 
eaklne. Above nil hla eitirewed tlmlr« Ul 
hove thpm conn* went lo vlnlt (urn tu-xl. 
*iinuiier- "tin h ranch, mummy *le«r, vlmr 
*ri can ride— he aaya we can (fo cn.tuolliK - 
well each liayo our own pnny"~lHtit been 
vnluhty dencrlljed. 



11 cocker npnhlel puppy tied by u red rlhbaii 
la Uw trunk ol Hutnny'* ChrUtmm ireii— 
Imd done tnurh tr* coiuN itr hliu 

Win He |>e lale; Clclly wan wuhdrrlnu 
when alie heiirrl thp doorbell And 0| ooutm 
he mil Thi> handa ot her wrut-wak'h 
wwn exactly on the hour Then ahe heard 
VlMta wnlklnir down Ule lull. The front 
diw enenlnif Jack'» mice distinctly nurllhle. 
iuututr)n«ly (•miliar, rlalnrr compoaedly on 
a note of Inuidry. "fa Mr» Lanciuter at 
homo?" 

Wise had barely Uro* to rr.minfnd Min 
compoaure, with that name on hla Dp*, 
before rm atood In the doorway The name 
old Jack allium! A Ultle harder and 
heavier. The name plain faoe. uniib-noeed, 
brlitht-eyed, now Utin*fl a r"rlrli n h brown 
Home urey In hie hair, few linen about 
hie mouth. The eytn were crinkling up 
with uleajnirr at trie alklH of flnr. 

"Well- ■Clclly,- he aald, ektcnillrid both lila 

bawta, 

SIM rlaaptd ihcm dellijhtrtly. "Why, 
Jack — you look fiber' 

Hlic rr*rer,ind her uncoijicloiu accept of 
<iurr>rl»r hill, lie only lauebnd at II -Ymu 
look all rUflit. yuunwili " 

Hi; rvlewed hnr hand), hut not at all 
nlNcntiAokiuiiJy. He atond for a moment, 
tonkin* around (he room, hla eyea <|iilck ajid 
Interna 

"runny." he ««((!, "It eeema lo me /unall, 
But all the eaal doea that, tt continually 
kUrprleai RW, I counted the atepe Irurn the 

Kate to the door, flame t)ilrty-.ieven ■ ir 

hut Uie lawn had nhriiuk, aomehnw Other- 
wkw. It looka enactly Iho aarue Of courw— 
your ChlucH' Ithlnca." Be Rlaiioed at the 
nqtiare of brooaue on the plurio. her col- 
lection of Jade, a txiwl of mluic iiomilatn— 
"Hut they Viaven't chunked Ihe ultuii- 
• lilirre ' Ha aaniM ovit to Mm llleiiliwe 
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and diamuaod me decor "Did jqu Ilka 
tltilriu? ' 

"Oh. very muoli " nlie nat down at linr 
to* table. "Will yuu have a cup uf teat 
Or niayue a cocktail How about a Mar. 

Mill?" 

"Tea. Uuuik you " 

"Two lump* and cream 1" 

"No. One and Irmnii iimw. I'm watch. 
Iryt my waUuine." 

She laimhed, "You look very III.* 

"Aren't yuu a llclie tliln?" 
rhal ' «!»• mi t.l luridly, -ti thr hauwal 
flxtlary." 

Jack aald plcuunily, "Where are 0M enlt. 
dren? I hope I'm (otnii to *pe them." 

rl uoiwht back reality and the nenaa 

Of Itar opportunity. "They're cnmbix hoina 
Dooit. They're over al, Munuy *. Bui 
before Ihry come In " 

"I want In lell you," lie HiLerntinrd 
heartily. "I hat I think tricynt extraur. 
illiuuy. It nlmiilv t«wli<d me oyer tuiv 
ulad lliey were to aee me 1 luidut ox. 
petited ll I iliouuhl Miey'd he thy. Armr 
all, II. wiu qulle „ Irilnt to pin up lo throe, 
kid* " 

im ii all." auld (--lolly. "They wunlnfl 
to. awfully," 

"That nnuit have been your dolroi Ana 
Cltiliy. I appreciate ll OI emjna It'* all 
your doltta— Uir kind of kliln I hey are. ISO 
eater and natural and friendly and lutein, 
lent — — " 

"How did John aeem to your aaked Clollw 

"Quite Ihe heurt of the lamlly. I had 
ix auud talk with him.'' 

Hln' wiia somewhat dlaquleted. "What 
did ymi tnlk aboutf" *\ir John hadn't re- 
teTTPd tn any private convrmatkm 

i ih lit. tn Mir IVe i Mb, nil enabieer- 
lruf. Mexico. Sou l.h Amerlro I've dm jo 
a 111 tlr> mnuntAlii'cUmbUiir. He aeemrd to 
Uke that." ' 

HiirmWa ennugh. But again tlmt prick; 
or ii , . . , 1 1 

"1 tlmli«ht he wu cnartiiUtg-aitnalllve, 
uleerviiti' ilrltftil Tilllv irjlinr, Hut lie van 
like that when he wai a child. Hea a a*, 
lull)? fond til ymi. Clclly.'* 

"Oh, I know thai." 

He ubeerve<r the nWTTaltfm Ihftt iliad- 
DWM but tone. " Wliy--*lutt a the mailer? 
I meau_-!i aiiythmif? You re not. wmrlea 
alyi-ll lllm'/" 

"tie rather," Mkherl Clelly, "thai he't 
atirrlnd about ma." 

He rniinlii hrr glance on tliat, no quickly 
arid keenly and Willi auoh an eKpreaalun of 
iitartled altenilon. Hut ahe roalUed bl- 
atantly what her worde mloht Imply. 

"The altuatkin trodblci hhn," ahe hnnlened 



"What flltliatlonV" he aaked aller a ui'i- 

ment It iH»cm<-rJ n.hti r, Ini-liiniv 
"Youro and mine." nhr ,uiM filinfjly 
A corttiln rigUlr.y of dliirna* or rmlwr- 
riLanjnent crept over till 1 nature* 111* eyea 
neemed to narrow and titeody a* he looked 
nt her. Sbr thouitrit. "It. etllt hurl* liun." 
jo id in onii-r to coneo)* bint alie aeaurrrl 
him eAl'liually, "But Jack lie thitlki you'r* 
glorloun He think* you behaved." 

"Dcliavcd—F" Jack's rulce wo* tlx* blank, 
nt eclao. 

"Ye*. VYlwu you know—" Hut alt* couldn't 
cay tliut baldly "Well— when we K-p»r. 
attd," 

"Ob—" aitld Jai* vattuely 

"i\nr| Mil Ij.-lnr, iv .Ihi h I vvnn Llld 

arm who told hliu to." Bhe had tliouifht 
hp ninth! tiommend her gcnetuiiiy, but It* 
didn't. Thl* omlaalon aonfuned her fill* 
beiian lo Hpeak nervmutlv. "And now K 
Willi you'll nV> tilt nmne Ihllut fur me. Of 
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Bourne. 1 know I didn't. At .ea^L — lint as 
TOU did. Bui It wum'l In [he nature of 
the circumstances, win it? After nil, our 
positions were not at all the same, te n 
the circumstances .von see. trial he can't 
understand. And haw could you expect 
him to J" 

Jack's, expression, by thli time. wis wholly 
bewikiered. But relief hud seeped Into 
It. "Would you mlr.d telling me," he 
Mked. "what you're talking Ktxuit7" 

"I'm talking about John's altitude I 
think tt'h unfortunate. As far as I'm con- 
cerned, U'jv really unfair. With what we 
know of complexce " 

"Bu John a complex; 1 ' He looked utterly 
amaxad. 

"I hope no hasn't I never suspected It 
until a few weeks ago. It was when you 
feit Hie Btearrumglne. It was on Robins 
birthday She drew a quick breath, far 
she couldn't uiy those wardii without l.htnk- 
1n; or alias Sudlr. She found herself 
stumbling over the obstacle of patn Sue 
pushed It away and went on hurriedly: 'They 
naked about you— about us. The children 
old. And 1 tried to icll them— Of oourae, 
it wasn't easy. Children are Idealists. The 
truth won 't do Slit and Bob In were all 
right. I mean, they accepted IL But 
John ni upset. He thought I'd been 
ruthless and eelflsh and trlvtal." 

That roused Jack to protest. "My dear 
fir), you mini exaggerate." 

She shook her head miserably. 

"Then you'd like me to bilk to John?" 

"Oh, If you would 1" Her jealousy had 
vanished and she felt ashamed of It She 
thought, of the emptinees of Jnclc p '.He and 
heart. And then, more poliinatilly. of the 
emptiness of her own. of Albert a Irresponsi- 
bility and lack of moral fibre. 

"I wanted. In any cu&e, to have a tAlk 
with tile children. With you. too, dcily. I 
really came east, to talk with all the family." 

fcThe glanced at turn sharply. His ck- 
pr eeilon bad changed, .under her ejes, 
It Deemed to to on changing until he snt 
looking so happy, so contused, and so 
foolishly excited that tee knew with quick 
clairvoyance whir, more he had to tell 
Knew— but Incredulously and with dawning 
dismay. His lips formed the words that 
confirmed her premonition. 

"CicUv. my dear, I'm solus to bt mar- 
ried " 

It was limply iirenosterous that she felt 
so betrayed. 

"Why, Jack— how nice. I'm perfectly 
delighted," she heard her voice saying, flitLy 
and blankly. 

He said inarticulately, "She a the dearwt 
girl. I'm sure you'll like her." This ctsnii- 
oence struck her as the moat ludicrous 
example of masculine fibtueiiy ahe had ever 
hod to deal with. As he spoke, ho was 
drawing u leather case .'rain his breast 
pocket. "Hero she Is," tin added, with 
obvloiti pride. 

Cleily accepted the case from his hands, 
hoping she was concealing her Incredible re- 
luctance to look at Its enclosure. It framed 
an informal snapshot of a girl. A bare- 
headed girl, in loose slacks and sweater, 
perched on a crag on top of a mountain, 
with a range of peaks behind her— tumbled. 
Western peaks with snow In their crpvicra. 
the waves of the Rockies rising to the sky. 
The girl's face was outlined in clearly etrlied 

profile above the background of - 

tains. Ber head was held high, facing the 
wind, which blew back her short, dork hslr 
frcm her brow. 

"Isn't she beautiful?" asked Jack Impul- 
sively, 

"N-no— net yet" thought Clclly, Judici- 



ally The girl looked too young and too 
unacif-cortNTtoun to bother about beauty. 
More admirable- attributes robe In Ckllv's 
mind. Humor, intelligence, courage, and 
strength. She sat on her crag, extllluic In 
the wind, 

"How old Is slie, JarJtf 

"Sha's Just twenty-four." 

"What's her name?" 

"Joan Elizabeth ttarbv Shet elwtvva 
called Elizabeth. " 

The name seemed, somehow, la give the 
tjiri reality. But Cleily could not realise 
thai she would be Jack's bride. Jack's 
second wife. She had, far an Instant, a 
shivering sensation ot being dead and 
biirlret. green grass growing over her— a 
neatly lettered tombstone. 

■'We're to be married at Easter," said 
Jack, with satlafaetlon. "And gjoinjt to 
Honolulu Back In Oenvrr for the anmrner. 
Tliafa when I want the children- She's 
eager to meet them she's very fond 
of children." 

But. cleily was thinking, ahcil nm-e 
children of her own— and he'll begin life 
over again— why can't they leave my chil- 
dren alone? Jealousy was assuming a 
strange, new aspect. 

"Now that ni nave a home for them, I 
hope they'll come every summer " 

Jack's hopes were Interrupted by the 
sound of Hie dtmrbeB. 

"Here they are," »ld ClcUjr "Munisy 
Is bringing them." 

The moment the door opened they came 
tumbling in, sis. Robin, and John, with 
Murnsy behind them, pausing on the 
threshold, holding Bertie by the linnd 
Ctelly realised Dint she had forgntten 
Bertie He would arid bli small mite to 
the general awkwardness, 

"Aunt Jane'" cried Jock aflectloiiately. 
rising from the armchair and pushing past 
his children la kits fibs former mother-in- 
law. 

Mumsy'n wmpoiure, thought Cleily. was n 
eredil to her. "Jack, my dear boy, you 
loot very weB." 

"How do you da?" sold Bertie unex- 
pectedly. 

Jack imilod down al rum. "And this is 
Albert. Junior?" 

Bertie extended a small, well-mannered 
hand. 

Jack clasped It amusedly "He's the 
Image of Albert." 

Cleily said iisatily, "Mumsy. some tea?" 

Her mother looked gratornl for the con- 
ventional Interruption. -in. hates this," 
thoughi. CicLIy, "and she's going to hate St 
mare. I hate It myself " 

Sis and John were chattering, one on each 
aide of Jack, about Htt plan* for next 
summer. Bertie sutt-il u(i at them, envy 
in his ry». Rabin, however, nas at- 
tracted by the aandwlcfrfie. He walked 
over to Ihr tea table. 

"Muniiry— hdic toaaL? I'm afraid IL'tt 
cold by this time," 

"Who's this?" asked Robin, his mouth 
full of sandwich. He wrta staring at the 
snapshot, propped up ngslnsL the sugar 
DowL 

Oh. heaven! thought (Nelly. How 
eouW she have forgotten It? Her eyes 
sought Jack's once mure hi dismay. After 
a pause that wa.'i more than perceptible 
"She'a a girl I know. She's a very Bond 
friend of mine." ho said, nmncwhat lamely. 

Robin was tookltur more cloeely at the 
miapahot. "Was that one of the mtrnn- 
ttihis ijmt you climbed, naddj-?" 

Bis arid John edted nearer to look over 
h> shnukler. 

"Yw. It was one of them." said Jack un- 
etmifonably 



"How high was it, Daddy?" Robin per- 
sisted. 

Jack didn't answer Dropping his hand 

afiectu-Entitely on John's shoulder. "Well— 
what do you thrnk of her?" lie asked his 
cjrier ton. 

Tin- oov eeemetl aurprtsed by his father's 

Insfawnoe. "Why— she looks »U right" 

"Did you to "P the eteep aide?" It "as 
Robin's questton. 

Clrily fell that she must put a stop to 
this After all— why not ertsr the oppor- 
tunity Unit offered? 

Hhe met. for an Instiuit. her mother's 
grave eyes, "OhlMrni." alie said Mriously, 
■your father came here to-day for a very 
special purpoee. I'd like to be the one to 
ten you whal it was. He came to tell u» ail 
that he's going to be married— to the girl 
In this picture * 

'■M-mcrrled ?" John stammered. 

"Gcehi" said Robin, not sounding too 
pleased. 

• To that girl?" cried SU. her vnlee blank 
with umazEment. 

"Why not?" asked Jack sharply. 

"Why— she's so yemng!" 

•Your father." cakl Oldly, "l« not very 
old." 

This was greeted as a Joke— at least by 
Sis and Robin. John's face had whitened 
and he did not smile. Jock, obviously dis- 
concerted and reading ull their faces, seemed 
lo became conscious of hJa eldest son's 
canstermttan, to wonder how to deal with 
It. "Aren't you going to wish me good luck, 
old man?" 

The boy started violently. "Oh— yea," he 

muttered. "Of cuttrs* — why, certainly " 

He looked painfully emlxtrrosjed . 

Sis took the Muipshot from Clclly's hand. 
Shi- looked at it now with a lively Interest. 
■'She "oaks very nice. Daddy. What will 
we call her? 1 * 

•1 Ihink that she'd like you to call her 
Elizabeth." said Jack. "That is her nam*. 
Jean Elizabeth Darby." 

"Me?" asked Bobin, faintly Incredulous. 
"Why. =he's grown up. isn't ahe7" 

"Certainly. All of you." 

"Not me. I suppose?" Bertie's small volo* 
was a plaint of ri-jitomtlon. 

Mumny, an Hut, aror* (ram ber chair. 

"Jack," che said gently, "she looks like a 
sweet girl. You deserve to be happy and I 
hope that you will be. Haw you toll your 
mother?" 

"Yesterday." laid Jack. "Ami Bcllo ana 
Billy. We're going to announce It when I 
get back to Denver." 

Murnsy accepted II. with ber quiet smile 
What she couldn't accept, her daughter sus- 
pected, wrs a ccntlritinrion of a scene thai 
had seemed to her palnfoi and shocking and 
wholly imnncural. For. '"I'm going home 
now,, *uld. with u serenity perceptibly 
steeled by a tacit determination. "And the 
car's outride. Jack- X can drop ymi at the 
itatton." 

Ciclly thought Jack looked quite ready la 
go. But It wasn't until the limousine had 
receded down the drive that she realised 
completely the finality of his departure. She 
was. staring at Its tatl-llght. a spark of ruby 
in the darkness, when vt&bln said gloomily. 
"You know, shell spoil everything. I mean, 
next rAimntcr. A strange woman around.* 

■I with he hadn't done It." said Sis, with 
convtL-tiuii. Tfii'n, "Mummy, I'm Ireeaing." 

They re-entered the hall, 

"I want a cup of tea," said Bis, more 
cheerfully. 

"Mummy," said Bertie, "where la my 

puppy?" 

"Tied up in tile laundry, dear." 
Bertlr trotted off through the door to 
tbe pantry. Robin and Sis had returned u 
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the llvhig-rocim. John moved ailently In the 
direction of the slats. 

"John- — •■ OleUr detained him. 

Hr paused reluctan lit. 

He blurted out Impatiently, "Oh. Mother 
—let It drop.™ Then penitently offering fur. 
ther explanation: "I guest 1 made htm up— 
the wort of man I thought he wu. 1 suppose, 
now he's fallen in love with that girl, he's 

glad you divorced him " Hla voice 

choked up suddenly. "I don'*, know why I 
care. If you don't and he doesn't ." 

The words pierced her heart, but. before 
ah* could answer -Jinn, behind them a latch- 
key clicked In the door. It swung Instantly 
open. Albert stood an the threshold. In the 
psuno thai followed, no more than Instant- 
aneous, Uie yelps at the puppy, far away In 
the laundry, welcomed Bertie's corupaiuoo- 
ship. 

Robin railed from the llvlng-room. la 
that you, Citric Albert?" 

Albert did not reply. Re stood looking at 
Ciclly. and from her to John, and slowly 
apprehension dawned tn hla eye*. "Has any- 
thing happened?" 

"So. Jack has Just gone." 

"And wliat do you think?" shouted Robin 
excitedly. ••He's going to be married!" 

"Ia he?" aald Albert quickly to Clclly. 

T«." ahe aald briefly. Hor sense of 
humllUtlrm was ridiculous and It angered 
her. 

John had turned away and was walking 
upstalra 

Albert drew a step nearer. "It teems to 
have boon a shock to you." 

61s and Robin appeared In the llrlng- 
room door. 

Bli volunteered cheerfully. "She's awfully 
young- He showed us httr picture." 

Clrili could have choked her for Unit art- 
let.-- observation. It woe not lost on Albert 

Bertie anil the puppy tame tumbling out 
of the bank hall. 

"noddy." ■hrlfked Bertie, "he really knows 
pie now! He comca when I call film. Little 
Black Bumbo!" he ahouted at the puppy 
"Conni. Saml Corns, Bammy." 

Over Bertie's head. Albert ! eyes wen- on 
Clclly. "You knew he «to* bound to." 

This hint of compassion further annoyed 
her. 

"You eoutd hardly expect—" ha began 
again, reasonably. 

"Oh. Albert! Really— 1" aha anapped at 
him Irritably. "Dont be ao ahsurd. I 
don't expect anything." 

Bertit and the puppy were rolling on 
the flnor. The -.nippy njr bnu-lilric. 

"Stop that dnrn dog I " Albert had tout 
control of his own temper. 

That pleased her. porveriely. With a 
shrug ahe fumed away from him. Sia 
and RaMn were staring from the llvtnir- 
room door. Bertie had picked up the 
Utile black spaniel and was Irvine tn Con- 
tois tiim bv kissing his long ear;, looklns 
himself In need of eMiiuilatlrm. But Cltmj 
did not stop or glance bock at her hushand, 
Her petulant pleasure had already .iub- 
aldeid. These quarrels, she thought, over 
nothing, over anything. TheyTo dreadful— 
they're dangerous. 

Hhe bad forgotten Jock, aa she walked 
np the stairs, 

Whan site remembered him. It was only 
to reflect that It was curiously Ironic thai 
ihe announcement of his engagement htid 
widened Ibr breach belween heraell nnd 
Albert. 

Reviewing the conversation rhe had had 
with her husband, she knew Albert was Jus- 
tified In thinking that she oared Cared 
as aho didn't, sentimentally, poignantly, be- 



cause her flrat husband hid fallen In love 
again. Emotion, ana real ted. had shaken 
lier voice when ahe had cried out to him 
"J dnn't rspeci onylh ng!" Albert had 
merely mistaken lbs cause. 11 wojrn't Jack's 
ih-a-rnrin from an ideal of constancy that 
had so upset tier temper 9tie was only 
bumlliated because doubly deserted. 

Jack's news had surprised her. Unpleas- 
antly, she adnittt*il. Biil If el« liatl been 
happy, she could have laughed at It will** 
Albert. Wlut ..in didn't eipect wai. uiu 
merciful alleviation In her comfortless situ- 
ation. It all came back u> her second hus- 
band. T.vrn. in part, h*r worry over John. 
He remained. In himself, a subject for solici- 
tude ; but In Hie- vexing pro With of lus un- 
llmely dlslllusloD the fate of Uer second 
man'iage played an Important role. 

Had BU or Robbj told nljn of the quarrel 
they had witnessed? He couldn't have seen 
i! , for Hr had gone upstairs But their voices 
might have carried to the upper corridor. 
Her. own had risen sharply — - 

These preoccupatkmr continued to il'^- 
turb her, for she and Albert remained at 
provoking rnra-purpaaea. He made no fur- 
Uht mention of Jitclc and tils plana, 

Jnrk hail told her that he had Invtml 
Allien to lunch wllfi him next daj'. but 
whatever passed bctwesn the two men re- 
mained a cecret from ClcUy. Albfirt. In- 
deed, never aald that lie had seen Jack. 

This omission of allusion lo an unpleasant 
Mjbtrrt did not surprise hla wife. The 
meeting— lood-naluretlly planned, she was 
certain— had become. In the Ughl of subse- 
quent chcutnstance. cite of those dlsairr**- 
n-blt truths that Albert believed In qillelly 
concejillng. And Jack did not communtcale 
with her sgsln. 

■Wlien. six day? later, an Now Year's morn- 
ing, the announcement of his engagenient 
appearod In the "Chicago Tribune." Clc ls 
braced herself to meet the glances of her 
friends. Sally MacLeod was giving a party 
tltat nfutmoon anil had asked Iter lo pour 
eggnog. Otherwise, ahe thought, site might 
have remained at home. It was batter to 
go than tnuke a point of her absence. 

On Clclly's arrival, glances were veiled 
with friendly dbvorctlon: but later, how mid 
then, some cheerful Irrepressible, with a 
tongue loosed by nggnog. would call out 
galiy, "Well, whnt do you know about Jack 
Bridges?" or, "Let's drink to Jock I", before 
noticing her presence. Then ahe was con- 
scious that eye- slid In her direction and 
were quickly averted. 

When Belle came in with BUly, she was 
Immediately eurrounded From liar seat be- 
hind the punch bowl. Clelly could see her 
across the lively crowd, imilinj! and nod- 
ding. Sim could see Gcrlrudu watching, 
watching them both from the comer of her 
eye. as she sat beside Albert on one of 
Sally's wlndow-wata. 

But the punch bowl was circled, aa punch 
bawls always are. by a group of genial men. 
and Avery csldwell had drawn a t-ruitr to 
hnr aide The impression this created was 
reassuringly gay, Bhe did her beat to 
heighten it by smiling ai everyone aa ahe 
ladled out eifgnon. chattering inoessantty 
and laughing with Avery. 

He was not the companion she would have 
chosen for the occasion, but for once hla 
Interest In (ubterranran drama seemed 
hnpplJy qulsscent. He contented himself 
with coneentTatlna upon her lively conver- 
sation. Hla Kiaitte did not wander around 
the crowded room. 

Bui presently Solly book him away, fine 
asked him to help her pari is few trays of 
eggnog to the singers who luid gathered 
around hoc piano. Someone, was ploying 



"Dance, Utile Lsdf ." cheerfully empliostning 
Its tuaeabre syncouii-lun ClrUv drained trial 
punch bowl lo fill I he glass corn. 

"Alan's br*nglng tome more from th# 
pantry." said Bally. 

Then Cicly observed that. Belle was at 
bar side. 

She had choacn her moment and slipped 
into the chair that Avery had vacated. The 
man around the table, attracted by the 
niu-.it'. had moved t'lftsril thi iilano. 

"I hope you approve," said Belle, In a 

iOW Mill' 

Hci reference was obvious. She had 
Ignored preliminaries beuauin they'd only 
hove nn Instant.. 

Clclly sold horxMiy "Why. I think 111 
fuw." 

"Jnck Maid jtju were grand obotn II Ail 
he said you looked no prel'.y." 

OutOv smiled thf flriit natural rmllc of 
that trying afternoon n was nice ol Bello 
to tell hnr that. The nir.cnein unpolled her 
ao confide Impulsively. "Of course. 11 
seemed qtuwr." 

"I know," said Belle. "But yooH fhut 
you get over that." She had glanced, as 
ahe spoke, as If Inroluntorily, nt Alberl.. 

Ali.twugh lie liked to sing, he had not left 
the window-seat, Gertrude wan Baying 
something that Jllrascd him. Kh eye.%' 
dark flattery was her Immediate rcMirri. 
Clclly felt tht twinge nf a double erolrar- 
ruasmcut— over what Belle had said and 
what she had seen. 

"How did Aunt lanbel take 111" she asked 
tomtit?. 

"Ob, my door— toe* amaaingly I" Bellf-a 
amlte was offering a iduire In her amuse- 
ment. 1 was awfully aurpriaed. You 
know how ahe feels about divorce and raw 
marriage, T thought this would be lha 
proverbial last straw But the principles 
of a lifetime went down like ninepins. YOU ' 
have to remember Jack's the apple of her 
eye. She thought It n-ua wonderful and 
ahe koepc on thinking It. Ellnbetb wnrta 
her a w-ouderful letter." 

But Elisabeth thought Clclly, with a 
saving flaiJi or humor- doesn't know all I 
could tell her about Aunt Isabel ua a 
Eiiuttirr-ln-lBW. 

Alan MacLeod, nt that moment. Inter- 
rupted thatn. an earthenware pitcher of 
osunog in tils hand. Avery was with hlm. 
The punch bowl, refilled, attracted that 
thirsty. Belle rose from her chair Clclly'a 
shoulder felt thn prtHiure of her fingers. 
It woa warmly sffectlouste "Well, to 
long, old thing." And then nhe turned 
away. Avery ssl down in the seat site had 
relinquished. 

When, an hour later, the party was 
breaking up, oerti-ude and Albert were still 
on the window-seat As Clclly rose from 
her post they Joined her, With Avery, 
they strolled tn the direction of the doer. 

"Did you see Jock when he was In town?" 
The question wits dcrtnale's. She might 
huvr In 1:11 referring to any mutual acquaUit- 
onoe. 

Albert doeoti't tell her any more than ha 
tells me Ihmotht Olollv Instantly. 

"Why. certainly," she sold, In an accent so 
ro!,'.inl illnt she fell very proud of IL 5ha 
reproved curiosity by aaylpf no more. 

They said good-bye to Sally and Aum 
In ilie living-room. In lite hall as Albert 
helped Oertrutle Inlo her fur cost. Anery 
turned to Clclly. 

"A very go«! party " he aald. arnllinir down 
at her. "I never saw vou ao gaf- H 

Clelly observed that Albert overheard this 
and was glad that hi: had !3hc wUhed to 
seem unmoved by his .bahavlour on the 
window-scot Then he came up with liar 
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coat In his hands. As she was nllpptng 
Into It. "Oh. Albert—" colled Gertrude, who 
ni standing on the doorstep, as If ahe'd 
thought or something ahe'd forgotten lo 
say. 

Albert promptly Joined her. A Utile 
loo promptly. Avery detained Ciclly by 
holding out his band. "Happy New Year," 

The -words, as he strewed thenL rather 
quietly and soberly, icemcd to hold a sig- 
nificance that was Intimate and peraonnL 
Nervousness, brushed Clcily. 

Gertrude's laugh sounded outside in the 
darkness. 

Otauy frowned: a mem twlich ol her 
rrtbrowa. but AVery observed It. She 
turned quickly nway from him. When 
they reached the doorstep, Gertrude was to 
her car. Albert was walling by the door 
af hit own ear, balding Clclly's rug aud 
milling ■ little 

Ciclly thought, I don't aire for that 
am tie. 

"Can we drop you, Avsry?" naked Albert. 
Inn branny. His voice, ahe was certain, 
held mi undertone at excitement. 

Awry wild smoulhly, "Tlinnks. I have 
my car." 

"Well— Happy New Yoarl" said Albert. 
■ till HivllJne. The smile, she felt mire, was 
uncrjuirlouH. unrealised. The involuntary 
betrayal of tome private rituberanc*. Had 
he been such n foal, she wondered miser- 
ably, as to kiss her? 

"The same to you. Albert' said Avery ur- 
banely. Hla glance, did not flicker or 
wander to Cloily. "A year'a a long time. 
We can t tell what II. will hold." 

II was Just one week later that Albert 
came home, as usual, from the flve-tllly 
and entered the living-room to say abruptly 
to Ciclly. "mi going out to dinner." 

It turned out to be fortunate thai the 
children were Upstairs Though at Mm 
nothing luippened ClcUy merely stared at 
htm. as he ridded, more considerately, "It's 
sit rlfht, Hn'i 11? We have nn engage- 
ment?" 

"Where are you going?" 

Under the direction of this i|ui<alioli and 
her gose hi* face showed some confusion 
But II was quickly conquered "Oarfrude 
called me up to-day at my or/tcii. she's 
giving a bridge dinner and a man dropped 
out this morning. She asked mo lo fill 
In 1 said I would en 

• Very well." murmured Clr.lly. She had 
ceased to h»k at him. 

"You know what this town's like— not 
an extra man in it She wa« at her wits' 
end—" Albert was offering sratuliouj ex- 
tenuation. 

"Oh— I understand," said Cleily coldly 
Considering her dlsquintudrt. her composure 
was remarkable. 

It did not deceive Albert "You dont 
wnnt me to go." When she dlrl not answer, 
her silence seemed to shake him. "I sup- 
ppfc I could call Gertrude up — " he began. 

"And s»y?" 

"That you'd ashed someone here." 

alio laughed icornfully at that. "Oer- 
triute liin'i a foot" 

"No, aho Isn't." aald Albort. 

That did not help mailers. "Not that 
kind," she fironjested. 

He reddened with anger. Til call her 
at once." He turned toward* the door. 

"□out be rldiculousl" Bhe had Jumped 
to her feci. 

"It's you who are ridiculous.' 

Sbe was: and ihe knew It fur what 
good to keep him, If tie didn't warn, to stay? 



WISDOM'S GATE 

Btrusglhig to control herself. "You tu'l 
drop out. like Chat, at tie- last moment," 
she reminded him severely. 

"1 can do what I choose— in the laat 
nnalyais." 

"You chose to accept," 

Their eyes met like nworda. 

"Very well. Z will go." 

On that, he left the room and walked 
down the hall. She heard the guestroom 
door open and close — with a sin to. 

Shr dined with the children at the usual 
liour and Albert went out. without pauolnir 
for farewells. Willie they were still at the 
table, After dinner, an suggested a game 
of parches! . Robin brought out the board 
and they settled down to play. At the 
end of twenty minutes tile children were 
engrossed by It. Then they were Inter- 
rupted by '.lie ring ol the doorbell. 

Vesta wns out. Hobln went to the door. 

Ciclly had barely tune to wonder who on 
earth It could be— for no one ever called 
alter dinner In Ijikca'ood— when oh* hoard 
a man's voice, which at first tihe (lldn t 
recognise, say genially to Boom, 'Hello, 
young fella. Is your mother at home?" 

"Y-yes," aald Robin, surprised and hesi- 
tant. 

"Do you think ahe would aee met I'm 
Avery Caldwell." 

ClcUy liad placed the voice, fust before 
■he heard the name, site Jumped from hat 
clislr, displeased and disconcerted. Avery, 
of all men, to rind her deaerted 

"Hello. Are you alone?" It was per- 
fectly obvious that bis words referred to 
Albert. Fur Robin had followed htm our 
Ua threshold and there was the game, set 
for four oral interrupted, and Sis and John 
Blood ga|ilng. just risen from their chairs. 

'Albert's gone out to dinner. filling 
In at the last nximenL You know my 
children?" 

But they were already staling toward the 
door. Robin, indeed, had slipped back Into 
tht- holt, 'hoping to escape any mention ot 
his bedtime. 

"Yea Very pleasantly." Avery nodded 
to them. Bis and John made their exit 
iv. lie walked toward the fire. 

Ciclly turned toward Awry, wondering 
to what Impulse she owed tins unexpected 
call, and found bun smiling pleasantly, as 
he looked around the room. 

"Your house 1ft so charming. I like this 
use of gold. And your gown fa lust right 
with It. "Do you mind If I smoke?" 

"Oh, please do." But why had he 
come? she was thinking again. "ClgaretteB 
arc on the table." 

He produced tus qwn ease and offered It 
to her. Tlien. moving hearer, struck his 
lighter to flame. 

A Utile alienee crept up on them aurrep- 
tltlouaty. He brok* it. surprisingly. "By 
tlie way— don't tell Oertrude that I came 
hare to-night." 

The name Jarred Clcll? to the sharpest 
attention. 

"1 was going to dine there and dropped 
out this morning-" 

So, Albert's glory had been as true ha 
gospel. ClcUy unconsciously relaxed In 
her chair, 

"I told her I bad to meet a client from 
out of town." His accent, which was 
humorous, attacked the authenticity of the 
exciue he had offered. 

"You didn't?" 

"Ob. tm " 

This waa reallv very queer 

'■Albert'; there. Isn't he?" 

The blunt question annoyed her. She 
hadn't elpeetad It. It wasn't like Avery 
to be quite » crudr "Yen," she admitted. 

"I thought slut might ask hbn to go In 
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mr place. And so. here I am. I always 

trust my hunchea." 

sue could only Interpret thoee words In 
one way. He had come because Albert 
had gone, to put It briefly. 

"I wanted to talk with you." 

Rt» voice hart become so suddenly serious, 
■a ,welght«l With Intent that she IcwKed Rt 
him blankly. 

"Have you no curiosity?" Be smiled as 
he said it, 

"Not much," she warned him. But that 
■sounded ruder Ihan funny, site decided, 
and so ahe added nervously, "But you often 
talk with mo. On New Year's Day, at 
Sallys " 

"Oh, yes. At parties That dmien'1 
count. 1 want to talk seriously. About 
vou and m." 

That really ainaned her. 

"I wouldn't," ahe advised him. 

Hr held her glance on that, his own eyes 
still smiling. "Not, to about myself?" 
he asked with muck cjlauitlvcnna. "I want 
to. awfully." 

■ W-well. you know best." Her lone 
was dublous. 

After a moment. "I don't know ekactly 
wluit you think of me. Ciclly." said Averj 
slowly, thought clouding his voice. "Wot 
much. I suspect." 

That was Iltcralty rather than flgura- 
tlvely true But she couldn't lell him that 
she really wver thought of him. rscept to 
vrottder painfully what lie might he think- 
ing, with ills ourtmts perceptictty ihat wai 
shameless Ilk* a woman's, almqt herself 
and Albert. 

"alajaje," he said, "gnve me ■ raw deal." 

CJIIC was shocked by llila reference to the 
wife who had divorced hlni She did not 
duub! Its -rersclli, ahe hod never liked 
MaJale. Bm r,he did not care to hear about 
her shortcomings Itom tht man who hail 
been her husband. 

Hr nensMl her displeasure, u* not her ln- 
uifTeri'iice. 'T 'Jarway 1L was rectprocal 
t don't make any claim to have worn the 
white flower of a blameless life. But ahe 
really stalled It* His eyes grew sombre 
as they looked beck down tile years. "II 
was partly the period. The Terrlhtp 
Twenties and uur uLter lnmiuturtty." He 
sighed and wan atlent Then spoke again, 
bitterly. "War marriages ought to be for- 
bidden by law. You know. You made 
one." 

This abrupt reference to her union with 
Jnck and Itn obvious Implication that It 
rould be compared to his with Maisle struck 
Ciclly as outrageous. But before she could 
protest, he went on morosely: "Mine stuck- 
kingrr than yours did. by four weary years. 
Of course, it wns hell. I don't have to ten 
you " 

"Aren't you taking, perhaps, a good deal 
tor granted?" Clclly's voice was Icily cou- 
Irolled. 

"You divorced him." Avery reminded her. 
That broUR-lii her up short. 
"Would yon mind saying why?" 
Hhc eertnlnly would; and so she dkin't 
ffcti.-.wer 

"I suspect you were bored," aald Avery 
astutely. "And. of course, there was Al- 
bert." 

9he made no comment on this accurate 
dlagnoets. His tolerant tone, accepting u 
all aa natural, Droused her resemment 

Avery spoke again. "You havun't nad 
much luck. Youi-b made two marriages 
l>Terlc>tin*d to failure." 

That declsrntton. uninvited, unwarranted, 
really stunned her for a moment. It seemed 
to echo monstrously around Albert's fire- 
Bide. 

He went on speaking hi that same de- 
tached tone. "You don t like me to say 
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that It hurt* you and shacks you The 
•hock may be good lor sou, and as for the 
hurt— Well, I told you last iiunmer, that 
evening on my parapet. that It doesn't do 
to. suffer.'*' 

She rote Tiom her chair. "Avery—" (he 
began, her lope tremulous With Indigna- 
tion. 

But ho didn't rise. He merely Interrupted 
her, his voice quickening slightly nt If he 
feared a protest and fctnrw he must, con- 
dense the fords he hod lo say. "Clclly, 
be ttiuJlile. Look at 11 practically You've 
made a bad Investment. Well— what of It? 
We all do. sometimes. T've never known 
an emotion that didn't suffer depreciation. 
But an the whole. Z thtnk, they're worth 
what we pay for them. So cut your loase* 
and consolidate your U" iw« Tau must 
have gained something. If unly experience. 
Btit don' I keep on throwing good money 
after bad. You'll only gel In deeper." 

She aaw r through her confusion, that she 
must choose batweon telling him, with 
ridiculous melodrama, to leave her house 
instantly and pretending to think he was 
only In tun. She hated a scene. "Oh. I 
must be the judge of the worth of my in- 
vestments," she assured lttm gaily. 

Avery ait silent a moment, looking her 
over with eyes that seemed amused. 

"You're extraordinarily young, In both 
mind and appearance. lor your age and ex- 
perience.'* he stud at length. "I think I 
remember saying that before. It always 
Impresses me. You've kept something 
girlish that most women lose. Of course, 
In your predicament. It la extremely touch- 
ing." 

it was his way of taking things Ilk* pre- 
dicaments so casually for granted that 
made It hard to deal with hMn, And his 
trick of not listening. Clclly sal silent 

But only for a moment, for Avery rose 
as If to take his departure. Thank good- 
ness, waa her ihotatht, before he spoke 
again. 

"1*11 be running along It must he quite 
lata. I hope I've succeeded tn conveying 
the Impression that lite Isn't over for 
women of thirty-five," 

ahe stood up. mnilbu; as If this observa- 
tion were a pleasantry*, and extended her 
hand to htm. trying to behave like an or- 
dinary hontws gracefully dismissing an 
ordinary visitor. He took It and held It, 
cuaaped warmly hi his own. 

"I must talk with you again. Will you 
lunch with me no-marrow? Ill call you In 
the morning." 

"Well— bulla, Avery." 

Clotty pulled her fingEre, tn utter con- 
sternation, from ttir hand thai .'.till clasped 
them. For It waa Albert's vale*, clew), cool, 
and mocking. Site wheel™ and discovered 
him standing in the door. 

"Oh — hello, Albert." It was nor, a mo- 
ment Co display Avery to advantage. But 
lie did tmu look sheepish. On the con- 
trary poised. 

The coolness of both men was the thing 
1,11 struck Olclry, 

"I thought Gertrude told me you were 
dining with a client," aid Albert, qulie 
casually. 

"I was going to." said Avery. "A man 
from Detroit But he couldn't make It 
He Bent me A wire." 

Cleily winced Inwardly at this deliberate 
falsehood, Fnr not to deny ft seemed to 
make her an accomplice. Albert, of course, 
couldn't possibly believe It The derision 
In bis eyes had been LempEred to irony. 

Dent let me detain you. said Albert's 
bland silence. 



"Good-night," said Aver)', smiling at 

Chary. 

Like an automaton, tile gave him her 

ban-L 

"Clood-tilsht," said Avrry In the direction 
tit Albert, who stepped quickly aside to 
yield him the threshold. It was not too 
conspicuous that they did not shake bonds. 

In the mute moment that followed Avery'; 
departure. Clclly noticed bow clearly she 
could hear thp sound* In the hall. Their 
was no doubt that Albert might have heard 
the end of their colloquy, Brie still 
couldnt remember Just what had been said. 
The door closed discreetly, shutting her 
in with hto. She turned, then, to look 
ut him, appeal In her eyes. 

"It was quite a good party," gald Albert 
brightly. 

"What party! ahe thought, for cue be- 
wildered instant. Oh> of course— Qcr- 
IrudcA. 

He said, very distinctly, "I'm so glad you 
made me go," 

It swept quickly over her, with nightmare 
intensity, iliat he thought she had known 
that Avery waa coming. 

"it broke up quite early. I'm glad of 
that, too. 1 ' His words wen; still striHDPd 
by that curt, explicit accent. It made 
everything clear. And then he added 
suavely, "Because I'm dog-tired. Do you 
mind It I turn In?" 

She couldn't believe that ht wasn't going 
to talk with her. 

"Are you going upstarts? Shall I turn 
out tlie llyhUt 1 " Be tiad neve; been more 
courteous;" 

"Albert." ahe began, her voice quavering 
helplessly, "you must listen. It was 
nothing " 

He checked her with a glance that said, 
more plainly than words, "Please spur* mo 
protestations." Dimly, behind It, she was 
aware of a code. Albert Hie decelwr. be- 
lieved liimaclf deceived. Ho was thorougHy 
angry, with Avery, with her. and with the 
Irony or bis position. Be didn't Uke the 
rtgure he cut In the nrw roll: But on was 
determined to live up to Its best tradition. 
No vulgar recrtmlnatlonii, no vain exiwslu- 
latlona. 

"Yes. I'm going upstairs." she said Kt 
last, faintly, as II her last words had never 
been uttered. 

"Oood-nlght," he saM civilly 

"Oood-ntght." iha reapotided. heavy at 
heart hentuse nothing she could say wuukl 
serve to undeceive luin in regard to his 
dewptl'm. 

It was halfway up the staircase that she 
remembered Avery's word: "I must talk with 
you sHaln — will you lunch wltn me to-mor- 
row?" and the timbre of his tone, rough 
and urgent with solicitude. What occupied 
her thoughts, perversely and contritely, when 
she found herself alone in the silence of iier 
bedroom, was how It must have sounded 
as it fell on Albert's ears. 



"I don't know why I askrd you to come 
tn from the country on tills lovely April 
day " said Aunt MmleJ playfully. "Just to 
lunch with an old Indy," 

SeUter did Cindy, but she feared aft* 
surmised. 

There was nothing of fear In her smile, 
however, as she promptly responded. "Oh— 
I was delighted to." 

Her mother-in-law received the smile and 
the r*-.;t*om:e with her usual totpresslon of 
uh troubled affection. But, each Woman knew 
what the other was thinking For three 
months and more Aunt. Muriel bad been 
worrying about her sons marriage In diplo- 
a-Atle silence, never referrln-f to the i rouble 



In ha- heart. Always, In the preaenoe of 
her remarkable moUwr-ln-Iaw, Clrtly had 
cringed inwardly in dread ol that reference. 

So when Aunt Muriel had telephoned to 
ask her to set her own day for coming In 
town lo luncheon — "Not a party, dear child. 
I've been seeing so little of you*"— ClcUy had 
aitrunied that the crttls was at hand, But 
she couldnt refuae to lunch with Albert's 
mother, 

-Belle's coining to-day." said, Aunt. Mortal 
tranquilly. 

The name was a reprieve "How nloel" 
cried Clclly. turning toward her mother-in- 
law with a umJIti that made net former one 
seem a pale ImitaLton. 

"Hen* she- comes now," For the puxr of 
the elevator bad very faintly sounded- Aunt 
Muriel's butler was waiting by the door 

"Mrs. Winter," he announced, and Bell* 
entered the drawing-room. Sprucely dressed 
for spring. 

Aunt Muriel kissed her. "My dear, we've 
been wondering about Jocks wedding. You 
muni tell us— was It lovely?" 

Surprised by this question. Belle glanced 
at Clclly. who responded with a smile that 
was a resigned acceptance uf Aunl Murtel's 
Idiosyncrasies. 

Belle, thus encouraged, began very 
prrmiptly, as If to get It over: "The bride 
was cham-tlnf. White satin and tulle She 
carried calla UllM Only one hrldesmald, 
her righieen-ycar-old sister. Sweet: peas and 
pink tihifforL It was a very small wedding 
In her father's library. Just old friends and 
family. " 

"Very good taste." said Aunt Muriel ap- 
provingly, "Was the bride really pretty*" 

"Not exactly. Distinguished. The sister 
was prettier." 

Clclly had been thinking of the fllate-r, 
Irrelevantly, arrested by the fact that she 
hadn't known or her existence. She didn't 
know anything about Jack's new clan. 
Curious to think of liim rornUti-- new ties, 
reluted u> strangers 

-Did Jack look happy?" 

"Yes. he really did." said Belle uncomfort- 
ably. Then she Introduced a note of frivolity. 
"He was mainly ooncerned because his cut- 
away was too light." 

"He didn't Wear the same one?" 

On that rash Inquiry, which was perhaps 
Unfortunate the butler came in with a tray 
ol Bacardi). Belle, accepted her drink as 
a happy Interruption. "Congratulations," 
she murmured, raising Jt towards Clolly. 

Thr.L war. more tlmn Aunt, Muriel could 
take 111 tier stride, She threw a glance of 
rebtlkr at brr former daughter-in-law. 

Belle hastily redeemed herself. "On the 
resumed dividends." 

"What 7" £KJd Aunt Mur iel 

Clolly said, rather hurriedly, "Just a htUc 
tntreetmeir. thai I made once through Billy ." 
glad to remember Hurt Belle's husband had 
been a broker. 

"Oh " said Aunt Muriel, suundlug 

rather dlsappolnt-ed "Well, lei's go Into 
lunclteun, girl*. Bring your drinks to the 
trable. We're &otnti :o have an omslewe." 

Belle was perfectly oonsoious that sue had 
said something wrung. As If to alone lot- 11, 
as soon as they were seated around the 
oenlr-'titefe of pink tulips, she begun to talk 
cheerfully of Rocky Mountain scenery, lead- 
ing Aunt Muriel's thoughts from fiscal chan- 
nels, leaving Clclly free to pursue her own. 
They were tlie ones that had occupied her 
Intermittently since- her father had telc- 
nlumed to Birr only yesterday momlng. from 
his office In the bank lo oay that ho had 
received a letter from Uncle Aldwi The 
Bay State Trust Company wau out of Its 
hole. The stock would begin, In June, to pay 
dividends 
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8be couldn't Qult c realise, u she turned 
from the telephone, that this meant Inde- 
pendence. Hff Income would be leu* than 
ft third of what It had been, for her principal 
wiu depleted br the twenty-two thousand 
all* had paid Harold Doty. Nevertheless, 
the Independence was real 

CMly had wondered Just whit she would 
c]q with tt. Wondering, she was conscious of 
the burden of decision. For one of her best 
reorini for remolDlng with Albert— or to 
«f late, ahe had told herself— was the fart 
that if nhe left him siic couldn't support 
htTMiir and four children without help from 
her father. 

And then she bad found herself thinking 
of Avery. "Life Isn't over for women of 
thirte-nYo." 

It was odd thai had occurred to her. for 
ahe certainly recoiled In instinctive disgust 
from the thought of a third marriage, even 
vaguely considered, in the future, In the 
suntrnct She had said that to Avery and 
tie had merer/ smiled. 

But Avery had never asked her to marry 
turn. Sometimes she found herself wonder- 
ing why. She had lunched with him fre- 
quemlv, rat only at the Blackston* nr tha 
Arts Club or Lho Casino, where their pre- 
actios; tfoiiW be noticed, but at odd little 
restaurants that he had a Klfl for discover* 
Inf. She found him amusing, when he 
waant too personal; and he usually wasn't. 
Ho had very quickly gathered that she 
wouldn't encourage further reference to her 
husband, and he liad navcr bothered her 
by tontine open love to her. 

Albert, she knew, would nut have believed 
this Nat that he ventured to comment, ar 
Interfere, He had sept to the code, leaving 
Ciclly to Infer, from Ids embittered silence, 
his cynical Interpretation of her Inel'eiusltii; 
intimacy with the man whom held dis- 
covered homing hands with her on bis 
hearthrug. 

And Oerlrude hod consoled him. As soon 
as the frost was out of the ground, they had 
takt'n up riding on every afternoon that 
Albert could get sway from hli office. Hc- 
had moved his riding-cloLhea to Gertrude's 
guestroom closet captaining to Clcily that It 
saved half an hour of valuable daylight if 
he [axled directly to her house from the 
station and changed for his tide there. In- 
irtead of coming home. This was too true 
and too plausible to be protested. And 
now that tile days were perceptibly lengthen- 
ing, their rides sometimes tasted until after 
• hp dinner hour and ended En Albert's dining 
with Gertrude, on the specious assumption 
that he waa saving Vesta inconvenience. 

It was, of course. Oertrude's dangeroua 
riroidmity that curiously complicated Clcily'* 
thoughts about freedom. She would try to 
insury Albert the mcrtlent he was free, fllie 
would probably succeed. Tile thought wb* 
dbrwrrent Cicily'a mental processes vers; 
fearfully confused She had wanted to 
arrive at a dear understanding of her own 
Intentions before telling Albert about the 
Bay state Trust Company. The fact thai 
lier dividends would soon be resumed would 
uive her a good opening. 

Ml' dear," «ald Aunt Muriel "don't you 
care for any salad'. 1 '' 

How long . had the butler been standing 
by her ctutfr? She mu.: exert iteraelf. snake 
off this Inattention which was probably con- 
firming Aunt Muriel's worst suspteions-She 
plunged, with a smile, into lettuce and con- 
versation. 

The rest of the luncheon was really quite 

m- 

It was when the}- were drinking their 
coffee In the drawing-room that bar mother- 
in-law startled her with a sudden exuunu- 

ttran 



"Cood gructouil— How awful!" She was 
staring at the clock that stood an tha 
■tunU'tohrlf. "My blessed children. 1 must 
be growing senile. I forgot in appoint- 
ment." Baa fared at than hoth with 
apology In tier eyes "It simply slipped my 
mind that you were coming when 1 made 
It. It's only a fitting, but rather important. 
I must wear the gown this evening." 

Clcily rase. She hoped tbst relief 
waa expunged from lier tone as ahe gild 
politely. "1 had to go early In any ooae. 
Aunt Muriel " 

"Noimerjo!" Aunt Muriel Jumped to her 
feet, with one of those movement! that 
made her seem young. "Don't make me feel 
rude. It won't lake hall an hour My car's 
at the door. I want you and Belle to wait 
for ms here. You must have tome lltiueur, 
I'll be back before you mis) me." 

She hurried Irom the room with a wave 
of tier hand. 

-Aunt Muriel. " Belle observed, la the 
world's champion liar." 

Clcily was startled, not so much by the 
assertion as by the fact that It bad been 
asserted. "Jf-es, ! think she is." she assented 
Judicially. "But what made you think of 
It 7" 

"Clcily, you are innocent You dldnt sus- 
pect It was a put-up gamer" 
"What wis?" 

"The appointment— the fltung." 

"But — why on earth T" 

To leave us alone." 

"Vl? Don't be silly. Why would she want 

W?" 

"You may well ask," said Belle, with due 
emphasis. "And I'm going to tell you. In 
fact. I'm gotna; to let Aunt Muriel down. She 
certainly deserves It." 

"1 dare say she does. But lust the nunc, 

Belle * Scruple was oonuucrlng Cicily'a 

cariosity. 

Belle leaned forward In her chair. "Now 
listen to me. I'm going to simply stagger 
you. She telephoned ma yesterday and 
unfolded the plan." 

"Plan?" echoed Clcily. 

"She ssld that she wanted me to have a 
Little talk with you. She said thai she 
couldn't You wouldn't talk to her. Of 
course, that awakened my unbounded ad- 
miration. For you. I mean, Ciclly. Aunt 
Muriel always menaced to get me talk- 
ing " Belle broke off. with a rcmiiuacenl 

smile. Presently she resumed. "She aald 
that she'd manase to leave us atone-— she'd 
think of some way— and that 1 was to ask 
you " Here, even Belle hesltated- 

"I think you hadn't better." said Clelly 
quietly. 

"Do yon think thai I'm (TOlng to?" Belle's 
voice was Indignant "Ask and report to 
her?" 

"1 should have been siirprlopd - 

On that tacit nmpllnunt their eyes met 

affectionately. 

Well." said Clcily. "I'd better be going. 

Shell soon come bouncing back on us." 

The brightness of her tone waa very faintly 

strained, 

"Walt a minute." raid Belle. "You havenl 
even asked me why I came here to-Caj — 
why I let myself in tor It." 

Ciclly fttood up snd smiled down at her 
cousin. ""Are you going to tell me?" 

"Certainly." said Belle. "Curiosity brought 
me. I wanted to see tha one-woman ahow. 
It was quite s it)i ciacle. What's known iu 
rewarding. I wouldn't have missed It But 

I had another reason " She waited for 

Ciclly to ask what 11 waa, 

But Ciclly didn't 

Ho Belle bad to go on. as she did, without 
assistance, her voice suddenly stripped nl its 
ascent of mockery: "A* a mutter of fact. 



I've been meaning to apeak to you. What 
Aunt Muriel told me waa not a surprise 
I've inspected for some time — before Jack 
came last Christmas— tha; — well, that things 
were breaking wrong for you." 

Much as Ciclly disliked this turn of the 
conversation, she recognised an opportunity 
that she'd thought she'd never have. "Belle." 
she asked Impulsively, "did you tell that to 
Jack? I mean, before he law tile?" 

"I never told him." 

"t>ld Aunt Isabel?" 

-Ko." 

C!oUj"s atgh af relief was barely audible. 

Then, arter a moment. "I'll be running 
along now." She turned towards the door 

Belle's voice arrested her. "Don't go. 
old girl. And don't be offended. I can't 
help seeing that you're In a Jam. I as- 
tunic, from experience, that Albert's been 
outrageous, but " 

"Ob. please— I" laid Ciclly. with a little 
helpless gesture. 

"Of course, I don't know exactly what 
you want," Belle began, rather hesitantly 

Clcily said nothing, made no movement, 
to enlighten her. 

Belle drew her own conclusions from the 
miserable pause. "If you go on like this, 
you'll lose him," she said warningly. And 
then, "I should know," 

Ciclly blushed to the roots of her hair. 

"It waa lucky for me that rou tot* him 
off my hands." Belle hastened to aasure 
be?. "I was stupid not to realise it I'd 
bean nagging him for yen.-*. He simply 
hated It. and It was all cold mutton. But 
1 think this Is different. He was your big 
mamntit and you've never got over him. 
But. Ciclly. you can't change him. He will 
always remain sublimely the sanse. I'm 
sure he's in love with you— he respeeta and 
admires you — but of course ha will always 
roll in the bay " 

"Belle— I" cried Ciclly, shocked to slurp 
protest. 

"Can't you overlook l»" Belle calmly 
Inquired. 

drily felt ready to burst Into tears. 

"If you want lo keep him. you'll have to 
put up with It," 

After a long moment. "I can't." said 
Clcily In a small, choked vole*. 

The clock on the mantelahelr tinged a 
ailvery hour Both girl, remembered Aun| 
Muriel and the time. 

"I've got to go." ciclly ejcclaunea, 

-I think you better had. But perhaps I 
ought to tell you that Aunt Muriel said, by 
way of Inducement * 

"I dent want to hear It." aald Ciclly de- 
cisively. 

Belle's eyes had recovered that qulzaleal 
gleam. "I resdly dca't think It would In- 
fluence you," she murmured. 

They walkod together Into tha front hall 

"What will you tell her?" asked Clcily 
nervously, as she pul on het coaL 

"Thai doesn't worry me. Ill tell her 
you left Ave minutes after she did and that 
I couldn't get a word ill.* 

Belle's adequacy was a bulsrork. "Tell 
her I flew," said Ciclly, on the UjreahDid. 
"on rernembuiing I'd forgotten — well, roll 
your own. darling r 

Bhe louglie-d a little ahaklly. a* she went 
out the door. 

She drove her car slowly through tha 
lovely April weather on her way back to 
Lakewood. She had noticed of Late — and 
It had disturbed her— that the waa always 
reluctant to turn towards home. Any 
place, anywhere, seemed better to llnifer 
in thin the rooms whose very walla were 
saturate!', with her unhapplneaa, 

Tho galea were down when aha approached 
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the railroad track and ihc threw on her 
brake.1. grateful [or even that uxminntar) 
arrest, A train wu» at the station, the 
tour o'clock from town, and a few scat- 
tered panaeiiKiTi were dtscvndkng to til* 
pUtturta. She was watching them 11*1- 
leaaly as she walled at the barrier, iblnktruj 
that Albert might Ik* among' them coming 
out to rid* with atrtrude before the family 
dinner- party, when Avery Caldwell dropped 
down from thr first car. Somewhat to her 
surprise. BaIiici fVu.il I followed him. so 
eLucly Uui she gathered that they miiar 
have been top tin 1 ! 

Otw their heads she wan still scanning 
the platform — the train won moving and 
Albert had not been on It — when Avery saw 
her and waved, hat In hand. 

* Hellol" he called and quickened his pace, 
leaving Baton behind him. 

- Hello I" she responded. "Want, a lilt 
borne?" 

The enjdii* chugged by, with protesting 
poflj of ftteam. and tJir CEtrs rumbled after 
It. making speech Impractical at the mo- 
ment Avery Jnlned hor. Then she ob> 
•erverl that Baines had drawn near. 

-Hello, Balnrs.' ah* aald ahortly, glad 
that hU way did not lie with hem. "Jump 
in. Avery." 

But Avery had to walk around the car. 
In the moment that it took to execute that 
manoeuvre. Bnlneu drew a step iii-nrtT, 
bringing with him thr- pungent arnma of 
liquor. "I've been tslklng about you.'* bf 
■nld fonlkhly to Clcliy. raising fl.net waggling 
an admonitory finder. 

"Shut up, Bttinefii" iatd Avery, sharply. 
By tola tune lie had slipped into tha front 
atat of the car. 

Balues vapid fare wo.* framed by the 
window at deity! elbow. ILe :>:■::■ ■. red- 
dened, as she stepped en the starter. He 
put a hand on the whitlow-i'mmc -.a IT to 
detain her. "Wonuui Like ymi think they 
can gi't away with anything]" he declared 
truculently. 

Avory latuird forward arid nlruek Biiinei' 
hand. Re pushed 1" with violence nunv 
from the cor. Baines staggered a little, 
surprised, grieved, not an^ry Stjme ob- 
acure sorrow had taken possesion of him. 

Clcliy thankfully engngrd the dears. The 
car rolled over the crosalnK ol thr rHllman 
traded. Then ahe glanced at Avory'. He 
won Hushed and grinl witti antjer, But h£ 
only said ironically. "Baines' mental pro. 
ccutes ore □ trifle conlu^d." 

"What did he meanV" she i. ' In- 
dignantly. "Had he been talking of tne?" 

"I dldn"t listen/' Mild Avery Indifferently. 

That couldn't be true. "Avery, you must 
tavf.' r 

"No more than I could help. We were 
almost at Lakswood when he hw mt In 
the car. Noticed toe, rather. Be may 
have been asleep He cam? over and 
Joined me." 

"But what, did ha say?" 

He turned squarely hi the attxt U< look at 
her then, M My dear, let tt drop. He's 
as drunk aa an owl." 

"What, does he think I'm Betting away 
with?" 

Her Insistence prevailed on tihn But 
ha didn't take It seriously. "Me." tie aald. 

"You?" She wan. duruufoundpd. She 
volcrd the flat artless queMtlbrt That came 
into her mind. "Why does he tare?"' 

He chuckktd at that. "He's a little 
tnlxed up between cause and effect." 

"What are you talking about?" 

"Very unwillingly, about Bain**' aber- 
nitionj." 

"I wish you'd be serious and tell me- about 
IL If you don/tw I'll worry.'* 
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"Ah, you mustn't do that" His hand, 
(or an Instant, touched herj on the steering 
wheel. But only for an instant. "It's 
rrally not you that he has on hi* mind. 
There's only one woman far Balnea— and 
thal'a acrtruae," 

The name, a» usual, pricked Cleily's heart. 

They came noon afterwards ta Avery's 
entrance and were rolling down his drive- 
way. which stretched straight between two 
rows af Lombard y poplars. 

Clcliy draw up in front of the doer. 

Avery looked about him as If surprised by 
hla aurrolmdihRB. "Bee here — I alyouldnt 
have let you bring me home. I thought you 
were going to drop me at the corner. Gal- 
:antry i :■■! jl.. that I now go home with 
yew. 1 * 

CVcily laughed, "No. 1 don't mind, But 
please, before I go, tell me what Baiiwa 
saw." 

He patiml with his hand already on Ute 
door handle. "ClcUy, what a woman you 
arei" Ttuiii. ox sh*» ^mtinued to hold him 
Inexorably with her smiling blue eyes. "Sup- 
pose you coin* in and have a little drink 
with me." he sut&sdtcd tentatively. 

"11 I do, will yon tel] me?" Hli Im- 
promptu Invitation Jiad surprised, and watf 
tesnACthtr* bar* Ylvr accepta.nce would retard 
liter arrival tit home. 

■"You win." Avery nodded. 

"All rJeii:," aluj erlod gaUy. She felt chUd- 
lahly flated by thii victory for her QbALlnacy 
and aliglithly exhilarated by a wnse of ad- 
ventjure, Whea h a moment \atc.r, .-. 
on his ttoomtep, she observed that Avery 
wuan't ujIuk hla latchkey, but wiu» ruiglhg 
his own doorbuH, thn tnuch of formalily 
amuaxl her a trifle, 

A Japanese maniforraiit e*me tn thf doeir: 
a ilttle ocm fellow in a apolless while serv- 
ing-jnclctt. Aftor one glance at Avery and 
hi* tamliuue oompanLoa he dropped ills 
nlan tiny eyelicta. OlciSy hoped thii woe 
merely a. manneTlnm and not an exhibition 
Df fajpernaDiui diiwretlcav 

Averj" diupped his hat and hla cent and 
hla portfolio on the banister, a graceful, 
curved, iron ono Lhni rose like a Iloafir. 
"Whut would you llks bflat, to dmtk." he p> 
quUt-d. "A iuruj drink? . A ecickl*ll7" 

"Souvthlng rather iiilld," mid Clcily, "with 
fniit In It," 

"irft's «o tnU* my studio," Avery fug- 
gesled. 

Most of hU parttfA congregated thrre, 
■Bhunning til* too perfeict perlecAion <»f the 
di~»wnig-room, and Cir.ily l«d tiu way to 1L 
II »lie were at homr. 

Awiry scratched a matcli and stooped 
dawn to IUjiil tlte fire. "Sit down," he Aug- 
gestrd: and Clr-lly dropped Into the corner 
at the sat a, curling iter fevt UP chifdlslily 
□eneiith hur, watching the birch loga crackie 
into hamc. 

"Have a cigarette" With the gesture that 
fllve had c<irru! to tluhk of a» fanuliar, he 
ofiferi<d rus case to her. guarding his match 
within his oUier luuul. 

Her ctgiaetk* glowing, *he juink back upon 
her pLlloww. "Aiul now," aiie taki calmly , 
"what tibout BaUitu?" 

He paused far an tniiuuit to light his 
own rUnri-tU*, and then, hE sat down beside 
her on the sofa. His voice when he spoke 
was detached yet sympathetic. "I suppose 
hla condition It pretty pathological. He* 
been brooding over CRt crude for a nood 
many yean. After they oepQ rated — l dare 
sav you won't remember— you'd lust gone to 

C: ::in — (I ",Vn rf-IllT-'i ; .%JL.i\ 'ii.-- - I.liw 'ATrt 

HiJjifj together. She wbji barely hack from 
Reno before there wa* gotalp " 

"But wherft," asked Cicily,"do I conic Into 
(his amry of a ulrtveut IUq?" 
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"On thr delusion end." uki Avery wrrnely. 
"You're one of the jmakei he sees In his 

delirium," 

"Avery— wl]J you tall me Just what you 
tiii'jui? " 

I'!.. i qucdtlon awoke In him hi» foriuer 
reluctance. But he Went on. more soberly: 
"Balnea la pretty tortured— and Jealous as 
fLiry. Of Gertrude. 1 mean. He has luwa-yjj 
been afraid she wouM triArry again. And 
now, you see. he thinks ** 

Clcliy 's gaxe siiifted suddenly to the Are. 
"Never mind what he think*. Wliat about 
me? 1 ' 

"Ah, you're the point." 

"I am?" She stared at him. 

"He thinks," said Avery, "that you're going 
u> divorce. Albert." 

The Impact at that name, introduced so 
ubruptly, as If It were All natural and then 
was nothing U> be shocked by, left ClcUy 
; - vr: i. for b moment. Then: 

"But why would I divorce him?" sht 
oMced wllh an effort no make tiutt uutMtfon 
rhffUirlcal. 

'Because he- Lhlnks. Clcliy. that you want 
to marry me," 

"You?" Bhe recoiled with a richness of 
aatonlAhiiieui ttuu mad>> him flinch. TLslbly. 

"That," he aald meekly, "seenuM to be hla 
Idea." 

Dully Ahe watched the maruiervant bring 
a tray ol drinks aJtd retire. Then she went 

on: 

"1 hope you disabused him.*' 

"He thought I was lying." 

"But, Avery— really * Her first foolish 

fear wsj that Albert would hear of this-— 
ttiut Balnea might even go to hlm r 

He moved nearer on tne wfa "Clcliy," ha 
said, "there's often a baffling pcnplcocivy 
in drunken men " 

"Ft you think, Avery " she burst out in- 

dranantly. 

"tin nol AUCh a fool. I only meant that 
BalUM may see the willing on the wall. He 
know" Gertrude through and through, so 
no nay be aware of what they Intend to 

do." 

Ehe rwented that "the>." but before alto 
could think of how to protzat it lie con- 
tin ued lmperturbably, "I f Albert chould 
come to you and ask you to divorce him •" 

"t would," Ahe Interrupted, in order to 
dUpoac of the hy[x>tbetkiU question And 
added. "But he wouldn't," bravely and de- 
fiantly. 

Avery, by ignoring it, struck that inconse- 
quence from the record. He merely s^ked: 
"Then what would you do?" 

■I've never really thought about If 
The ridiculous mendacity of this extrava-* 
gam statement won only too apparent Avery 
did not uhalienge it. "Think, now." he said 
gravely. 

She did think, In silence, her face slightly 
averted. And slowly- her misery flooded her 
heart. 

Then his voice lent Its gentleness In a 
ml.Ij ■ >: u.-.IU'inMk'i:. "My dear you'rt: worth 
tirn ol him — twenty — a hundred. Why don't 
you leave him before ha u: k: you to got 
T«ll him " 

"Yea — wluit?" asked Ctelly despoiHientily. 
Her drfencea had fallen. 

"That I lore yau" he JiaW simply, 

^il^ hadn't expected It. 8b« turned aJowry 
to look At him. Lonched b\- tiiose words as a 
woman must always be,' And his faca 
further moved her— thn question In his eyos. 
Hln fingers slipped softly down her arm. 

"You don't. I think, love me," he Mid , 
"But you will." 

"Are you aaklng me *o marry you?" 

HU ryM widened at the qucMion. "Clcu» 
—of cour&e, I can solemnly promise thai 
II! EiJikc jfrii happy " 
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"Can you?" 
Thai arrested him. 

"I'm not. 90 tmre, Avery. We*vr both failed 
before You've foiled one woman and I've 
tnllrd twi) men.'* 

"Your etted A«ery. In genuine astunUh- 

"I can It failure— not lo make a go of ii- 
B'jntl by your bargain. Keep faith with 

'With whom? A woman who's itaitlnoT 
A man who dcceiuss you?" 

Taut really mined loolmi. "Maybe I 
Dean with yourself." as Id Clcily. "You have 
to be tho Judge. Vou know wrist teems 
wrong. It seemed wrong to me, in my secret 
heart— though I never confessed it— when 
I lei: Jack for Albui'L. But. of courva, I (HI 
In love. That made it seem right, too." 

"And now - you've fallen out of love." 

She did not meet ht» eyqs, but she did not 
Beny 1L 

"And BcVhr aiiri.millitig, "you will fall in 
love again" 

On that. ih» frowned. "You can'! kero 
cox Avery. I maon— loving and lirvinB. That's 
cheap. It's trivial. I'd rather go on. Just the 
way im going- — 

He took her hand and hold It and drew 
Smt a llUIe nearer, looking down at her 
strangely, with compassion In hla geae. 
•CJollJ," he sold, "Baitun said jomrtiilnji 
•tee. I think I'd better tell jkjoV 

Clcily glanced up at him. Iirr face filled 
viLh t«r. 

"He laid thai Gertrude told Itlm she was 
going uj marry Albert." 

The wards, which had been spoken With 
gentle delllwratlon. seemed to reverberate 
lit the empty air. They echoed in Iter ears 
—In her brain — In her heart. Avery's face 
wavered and receded, as she aUred at It. 
She felt his hands eioap ber. 

"Clcily!'' hp erlwl 

She found ntir voice then. "It's a lie." 
the said hoarsely "Par he would have lottl 
me." 

He picked up a gloss of punch from the 
tobli-, -Drink this." be sold, with urncncy 
tn bis tone. 

Her fingers closed listlessly around '.he 
gloat as he Raie it to her. feeling Its solidity, 
lu wetness. Its coldness. Rather, aa it Uwcre 
• glass In a dream. 

Avery's eyas, watchlna, her. grew faintly 
matured. "1 had no idea that It wnuil be 
ouch a think to you. t thought ' 

She wasn't listening. "I mutt go home " 

"Please stay here with me." His voice 
end eyes pleaded u'Uh her. 

"Oh, no. That\, Impossible." For home 
had become a retreat to take refuge in. a 
hole to crawl back to 

Suddenly, Avery bent his head and kissed 
her. She made no effort to ovotil hla lips, 
feeling them pressed with ardor on her own. 
"Now, I'll take you homo." 

She protested this Indulgence with the 
vaguest murmur, Avery helped her into 
her car. He took his wat at the wheel ami 
arte sank back m the comer, silent. Indif- 
ferent to hip jiresence at her side. 



On turning irotn Avery as he stood on ht r 
threshold, Clcily literally r<irgtft him. A 
hideous dread of the scene that was before 
b«r had taken possession of her, and a db,- 
msi regret for everything in her put that 
had led to Its necessity. Why did I marry 
turn? she thought. In despair. 

The nrct thing the heard, as she entered 
the hall, was the squeal of Bertie's laughter. 
It come from the living-room, accompanied 
by the sounds of same good-natured tussls 
and wsj Initunlly repeated. 

"Look out there. Mouse I You've bust a 



button!" IL was Albert's vole* raised cbcer- 
fully above the Clamor, 

Clcily stood motionless, Indeed barely 
breathing. So he was there. Well, she 
had expected it. Helta? grt It aver. Look 
at him, knowing him for J tut what he wo*. 

She entered the living-room and found 
him kneeling beside Bertie, trying to button 
bla diminutive blue trousers to the button 
that held his underdraWers. 

It viu totally unfair, It hit below the belt. 
It was Just like Albert to hp so discovered 
nt such a tingle moment— bui the alaht 
pricked the bubble of her rlslhjf Indigna- 
tion. 

His fingers were fumbling with masculine 
incompetence. "Mummy will phi It when 
she comes la" 
"Here, let me," she said tlniultaneounly 
"Oh— Is that you?" Albert started and 
rose, alightly flushed by his earniona "I 
didn't bear the doorbell." Ho took out ■ 
handkerchief to pat his headed brow. 
"Bertie, was gtving me a work-out," he 
explained. 

"Has he had hla supper?" Queer that she 
could speak as if nothing had happened, 

"Veal* Just called him," 

The trousers were buttoned. She gave the 
child a little spank of loving dismissal, 
"Then run along, darling," Sue had some 
vague thought of clearing the stag*. "Are 
the other children In?" 

'They're UUAtuirs. Where have you been'/" 
The question was casus! and idly uttered. 

She waited until Bertie had run across tho 
halL Then she replied, "At Avery's. He 
just brought me home." 

"It is a beautiful evening," was Albert's 
comment. 

"Isn't Itf" said Clcily, 

And then utere was a paiite. 

Shot through her distress was a leering 
Of bewilderment. Albert disconcerted her 
by aeemuig so the same. 

But of cuurse it wasn't possible la let 
this go an. Her serve would break under 
U, And so she sola flrmly. "Albert. ( must 
talk with you." 

"All right. Qo Hlirad " 

But aho found that very difficult. After a 

moment, "Avery " she began nervously; 

and stopped in confusion. 

Well' Wlu: about him?" ahted Albert, 
rather rudely. 

"On. nnthlng." said Clcily. "Nothing of 
Imparlance." 

Albert merely walled for her to continue. 

rio jiraieniiy she began again, with dogged 
determination. 1 wanted to talk About you 
and me. I — - N 

"Is this Just the tuneV His votes was 
very dear and cool, tinged with impatience. 
"In less than half an hour your father and 
mother are coming to dinner." 

In the blank pause that followed he drew 
a aiep nearer to look at her curiously. "You 
didn't remember?" 

"No." ah* admitted. 

His glance grew more intent. Then he 
gave a abort laugh and said inexplicably. 
"You're not mode for this racket. Shall 1 
make you a drlnk7" 

"Ob— no. I've just had one." 

The reminder o( Avery vlalbly chilled him. 
He turned reslleaily away from her, "Then 
hadn't you better go upstairs and dress?" 

The sudden realisation that she could go 
and leave him with everything unsold — 
must, indeed, ko -that circumstance de- 
manded iti^awspt over her and left her 
weak with relief. She moved toward the 
door. 

"Take * hot hath." be added. 

That Intimate suggestion completely un- 
nervetl her. "1 mustn't let him think that 
I can," ah* thought desperately. 



But Gertrude SewaU— oh, heaven, ha 
wioj * fooll 

Oyer their coffee -cups by the living- 
room Ore Sis praitlcd with ntr Brand- 
motturr about the Mny Day pageant that 
the children were rehearsing at the Lake- 
wood Progressive School "John and V 
the was, laying, "are In th* morris rhvnoea. 
Robin's a tumbler. He somersaults on 
the green " 

I daresay by May Day, Clcily was think- 
ing, I'll be in Reno. MumsyTJ have the 
children. Tills house will be closed- Al- 
bert and Gertrude A stab of pain sur- 
prised her. 

Rrjbln crime In presen tly to say good- 
night to his grandmother and -Sis wem up- 
stairs with hull to finish her homework- 

"I had luncheon with Aunt Marie) to- 
day." said CIcUy. for the sake of saying 
aomethlng, "Belle was there, too." 

Chosen at random, the subject wasn't 
too fortunate. Belle's name would recall 
Jocfca wedding to lsfunisy- Aunt Isabel, 
try this time would have Cold her all about 
it. with particular emphasis on the beau- 
tiful bride. But Jane mode no mention 
of her former aon-ln-iaw. sitting quits 
motionless. looking at the fire Sometftlns 
about ttie pensive pose of hsr figure and 
the resufute reticence or bor averted gtunea 
made Cfdty feel sorry for her. 

"I know what you're thinking of, 
Murray." she said. "And really you neadnT. 
I don't care a bit," 

Jane caught tho reference, obscure 
though It wag. "I'm glad to hear that, my 
dear, Has John accepted It?" 

It was one of those creaks In the sesfoence 
of thought that are rather revealing. 

"I really don't know." Clcily admitted 
reluctantly. "Don't you think it's queer, 
Mumsy. how defensive children are?" 

A spark of tender humor gleamed In 
Jane's eyes. But she nodded sympathert- 
aiUy. "Passionately uncommunicative 
Mothers have to put up with H," 

"I find It very hard to," 

"I think we all do." 

Struck by the parallel that remained 
unspoken, Clcily glonned at her mother 
sharply'. But she looked quite innocent, 
sittlnu there smiling , 

"Of cfjuriB." said caclly, 'Tm Is the 
some bunt. Jack's boat. Z mean. And 1 
was there first That, in Itself, undermines 
what I might say. But John should be 
straightened out. - 

"What does he think of Albert?" Jsna'a 
bart-ly perceptible emphasis was disquiet- 
ing, ft implied other thoughta that 
hadn't been mentioned. 

"We never discuss him, I think he'd 
feel the same about anyone I'd married- 
He can't have any grudge against Jock's 
Elisabeth. It's perfectly obvious she's a 
very nloe girl It's Just that he's con- 
fused by the— the break in continuity. It's 
shaken him, Mumsy. But What can 1 
do?" 

"You can restore hla confidence in 
stability." 

On those grave words, which trespassed 
on ground that, to say the least, was deli- 
cate. Clelly's sase seemed to waver, then 
steady, then lapse into vagueness. 

June went on speaking with quiet deter- 
mination. "I doubt If yau could do much 
by verbal TMrstlasron. But action, pro* 
verblaUy. spraka louder than words. What 
happens to you will happen to your chil- 
dren. W1U happen, I think, most poign- 
antly to John. He needs something to 
hold fan to. And the value or a family 
la the assurance it gives— or certainly 
ahould give— «I permanent*, loyally and 
love that win lore." 
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- It'll; rose rtj llssaty lo etauid by l.l u- 

I'hen. "Clclly." said Jut, 'Tout* In atx- 

luua trouble." 
-"or u> tiuUnt too room held no whisper 

at sound 

"My child, vim mutt tell m*— are yon 
thinking o( leaving Albert?" 

'Die shattering question, snivel; advanced 
IT a lone free from crlilclsni. found Clclly 
unprepared. Her ituT Ilpi phrased the 
without cJirumtcsniUon. 'V« 1 
sru, Uumay." 

Jane took Hie blow— 1/ blow It was - 
s.,rnUy. Hit eyes, wide with distress, were 
Ised on her daughter 

'Can't you ride out the itarm?" 

It wu on a sharp note of self -justification 
that Clclly retorted. "Mumsy. It's lust a 
(UCCoCAkro of ■■deal" Alter ft moment. "I 
nui't stand It," she added. The words were 
i fierce whisper. Tin simply too unhappy. 
Uumsy. you don't know— 1 have to clear 
ret. 1— I cant bear to leu you " 

'Ole'ly, you're nut thinking of marrying 
—again!" 

In her astonishment, Clclly recoiled The 
thought was so remote !rom her Incon- 
solable intent that It held ■ wry humor at 
tbich she could hate smiled. But the 
(host ot A vary Caldwell had risen between 
them. 

"No, I don't want to. " said Ciclly harahly 
HclM wns apparent, softening those eyes 
Ifo comment was necessary. 
"Have you told Albert)" 
"He hunt Inquired." 
"Would he?" 

"I dont know. I don't think It worries 
•Ira." 

"He's worried about something ." 

Clelly'i heart teamed to skip on a beat. 
■What makes you think so?" 

"I've thought lor some months " 

But Clclly had regretted her precipitate 
tjiestlon. The less Mumsy thought* she 
remembered, the hotter, "Well, you Were 
irons." 

Are you Quite sure?" 

-Nothing ever worries him." 

'Don't do turn an Injustice." 

'I couldnt." 

Jane seemed to turn that over In her mind 
Six did not look convinced. After a 
mmnenv. "ClrHy," she said, "don't think 1 
don't know what you've had to put up with. 
But have you, of late, given Albert a fair 
deal?" 

There was no me pretending not to know 
•hat Murray meant. "Turn.' said Clclly 
:n Idly, "doesn't make any difference. No 
matter what deal he has ~ 

Jane murmured, "I know." She faced 
the ttflernma for an Instant tn silence. Than, 
or one who neither minimised nor esogger- 
■l r d Its dllficulces. she sold philosophically, 
•He doesn't attach much Importance to It. 
OlcHy- 

"I do.* 

"Of course So do all women. Hut to some 
Hen, my child, physical Oddity la strangely 
immaterial. It has little bearing an their 
jrrmanenl affections." 

'Those men shouldn't marry." 

They usually do, dear— again and again. 
h often as their wives dead* they cant 
tear It," 

Wu her mother, she wondered, dellber- 
ilety warning her? "Well, I have decided." 
IDs raid, with delermlnatlun. "I'm sorry, 
D.-trrv I know that you hate the eery 
thought of divorce. You're inlnlrlng of the 
•Mldren -" 

No," said Jane unejpectedly. "I'm thlnk- 
' ii ; ■ chdd." 

Thai startlsd OkU-. 



"Would you be happier without him than 
with him?" 

Nobody else had thought to oek that, Nut 
even Clotty, near-Mine tier own heart. The 
answer, unfor tiuwtr 1) . was painfully clear 

"1 think it's your misfortune to love him." 
said Jane. "And no good can come from 
leaving the man whom you love. If you'll 
face that fact, you'll find everything's sim- 
plified." 

Clclly said, her voice trembling, "Bur.- 
picinn destroys love. And I have lo suspect 
I'd be a fool not to." 

"On the contrary. Clclly. I think you'd be 
wise." 

"lfou mean— iihut my eyes? Mumay. I 
cant. It's gone beyond that" And still 
ans oiuldn't say. "He no longer loves me 
Not even as he dirt- — " But the words 
echoed drearily in her empty heart "1 
only want peace " She almost believed It. 

"They used to tell us— I mean my gener- 
ation—that nothing can bring you peace 
but a triumph ol principle." aunt Jane 

"Then perhaps 111 achieve it,' said Olclly 
Sustained by the realisation that she and 
her mother were not so far apart as on 
the surface they «med to be, she added, 
'"Hint's very apt. Jiumsy. More apt than 
you know Who said It Unit?" 

"Emerson, dear. I learned It 111 school 
It was In my copybook more Lhan fifty year* 
ago. There've been tlrftaa when I've re- 
membered It." 

"When copybooks went out, morality 
deteriorated, along with children's hand- 
writing." It was Albert. In the doorway 
Uad and John were beside him. "Progressive 
education has robbed us ol aphorisms. But 
really, Aunt Jane— do you think that one's 
true?" 

"You're not much like Emerson." The 
curt wordn were Dad's. 

"Admitted,'' said Albert, completely un- 
ruffled. "Every generation produces lu 
philosophers. Time Marches On * 

Dad had to laugh at htm. And Jane smiled 
faintly, her eyes on Olclly. 

"By the time you phlisopbjee, John." said 
Albert, turning to his stepson, "the pen- 
dulum win have swung bat* again. Thai 
old rip, my stepfather,' you'll say Indul- 
gently— I nope. Indulgently— 'was quite 
without mnrala' Will you be right or will 
you be wrong?'* 

"Right," said Stephen Carver Not grimly, 
however. 

The boy grinned at his stepfather, liking 
the nonsense, thinking it* perhaps, not 
wholly nonsensical, 

Clclly stirred and smiled at her son. But 
then site remembered that It didn't matter, 
now. what John thought of Albert, Nothing 
seetned to matter, eaoept the stark fact, re- 
called by her husband'a presence, that 
presently, too soon, she would be left alone 
with him. 

The clock on the mantelshelf ticked In 
bar ear. Time marching on, seconds slip- 
plug by. inevitably. Inexorably, adding up 
to ountltea She thought, I must plan — I 

must trunk what to say There was 

nothing to be said, but words must pass 
between them. Heaven give me grace, 
thought Clclly desperately, to keep mine — 
not ugly. 

Under her mother's troubled observation, 
her ga» returned to the magnet or the fire 

"Gosh — what a nlghtt" breathed Sis 
sentimentally. A rnomenl before she had run 
downstairs In her pink Dunne] wrapper, a 
little flushed and sleepy tram her itruggls 
with algebra, to say good-night to her 
grandparents. 

Clclly made no comment cm her daugh- 



ter 'i obMirvttian— indeed hardly heard tl. 
although they were standing aide by s dc an 
the doorstep. Albert was Helping Mums) 
into her car Dad had strolled around Ik 
with John at his elbow to lake his seat at 
the wheel. At the end of un evening lb 
which tlie presence of tier parents had 
seemed an em bojTOA.- merit. Clclly was 
shaken by their Impending departure. It 
removed a point of view, a tacit imlldoriiy. 
an unfailing sympathy In the troubles that 
assailed her. It abandoned her, realty, to 
the mercy of Albert. Worst of nil. It was 
the prelude U> the scene she must have 
with him. 

When they were seated Ude by r'idr in 
the car. something uuout them, fond and 
familiar settled and secure — Darby -und- 
Jnantsh was what It i-atne down to — 
brougnt a lump Into her throct She could 
have wept for her own insecurity. 

As If she'd rend her thoughts, Mumsy's 
face at Uni window said plainer than words, 
"Dont do anything rash " Und'.s fare was 
bent, with the Innocent concentration or a 
man with a machine, on tile gears of the nr. 
But Clclly wondered wlm hod made of 
the evenlna and If he would reveal his im- 
pressions to Mumsy and If she would tell 
him of their distressing conversation. 

The ear moved off, with lu load of hidden 
thought*, to the throb of its engine arid the 
sound of crunnldng gravel. The red spark 
of its tall-Ught disappeared around the 
hedge Tile noise of Its departure was afc- 
aorbed In country quiet. 

"Look at that matin." breathed St* in her 
ear. 

Then, for the flr.it, time. Ciclly observed 
1L It was high in the sky, racing nut t 
wrork of thin cirrus elands, se-jnung to Mud 
trim such rhzxy speed through the windy arc 
of ipece that the motlanlssj shadow* an 
the lawn were a surprise. 

Black, static shadows of maple and oak 
trees. The earth's air was still cold, smell- 
ing of spring fragrance. The daffodil* in 
the garden showed on [rale flecks of firmer. 
Beyond them the hawthorn was a mist si) 
white blironi 

Sis' young face was turned tip to the 
sky. She was drinking in the moonshine 
vblbly dreaming. 

.Itihn's glsnoe aieamed villi mischief su 
It reared on Ills sifter, "la such a night as 
this.' " he quoted derisively — for the twins 
were "taking Shakespeare" In their Junloi 
year at High School— T13 bet you're think- 
ing of Sam MacLeod. Bill" 

Sis' startled eyes were Jerked from the 
moon. It was one of those moments when 
fratricide threatened, 

"Til bet Bom MacLeod la thinking 01 
her." The timely observation, of course, wru 
Alberta. 

"I shouklnt wonder. He's pretty mad," 
said John 

SI* sllrrped her arm through her step- " 
father's elhow. 

"When John foils for a girl, wel] have 
him where we want him," said Albert, grin- 
ning down at her. 

That Idle remark. Implying a aonclnuanae. 
of every domesUa Intimacy, count be wholly 
disingenuous. Or so Ctnlty thought. It 
really wasn't fstr to swindle tile children 
Her natural Irritation was rufteetrrj In bar 
tone. "Youll catch cold. Six And It'* alter 
hair-prut ten. Bop up U> bed. both of you." 

But when they Imd eonc she remained an 
the doorstep. The blade Of lb* moan's edge 
stni cut the otauds. It vif lust pant the 
full, a worn silver coin, olclly Ttslr her 
Interest In 11 remotely numismatic For It 
wan Bis' moan, to spend or to hoard. She, 
herself, tuvl no use for It. But It was lovely, 
up there In the sky I 
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She shuddered uncontrollably in Uw chill 
anting air. A nijiht for un inn to 1m slipped 
around one's shoulders. Life ' : i. : over for 

Thirty -sijc now, she reminded herself 

relentlessly, Quwr, how that saying of 
Avery's kepi reeurrlnt Co her. Ut nrm? 
Ridiculous. And yet she could feel It Soma 
sort of liang-wer from the scene that after- 
noon. Or It Albert's? Certainly It 
wo':. Albert <u atandbij) quite thtaa 
feet away from her. In the shadow at the 
door through which me children had ]i«t 
passed— and for him no doubi the moon- 
light had recalled Gertrude'4 shoulders 

He spoilt aa aha glanced at him. "We'd 
better kq In." 

She moved silently past him. entering: th» 
warmth and the light of the hall, hearing 
the children chattering upatalra. Aa be 
came In behind her and closed the front 
door. It seemed to shut her in with him with 
horrible finality. 

Conquering an Impulse U> run up the 
•talis, to escape, to evade him, she walked 
into the living-room. But when he bad fol- 
lowed her, bnnglna with him th* ourloiu 
restraint of his presence, she fell trapped 
again and more acutely lianlc -stricken. She 
Was actually shivering from cold and from 
nervousness. She thought, tfs a kind of 
spiritual claustrophobia. The phrase proved 
a tonic, because It was humorous. 

■■Albert — we must talk." 

Her parent* lux! gone, the children were 
In bed. The time bad actually come. 

"Very well— IT you say »o." Pale— medium 
dry— his voice was, like good slurry. But 

sherry would warm ywu- "Won't you sit 

down?" 

He had Indicated th* armchair and she 
dropped limply Into It, wmtehlng him appre- 
hensively as he crossed to the hearth-rug. 
He looked cult* as usual, a trifle tUMrall. 
fishing sbsenfJy in hts pockets for cisnrette- 
ca&e and lighter. But when he had found 
thera and picked out a cigarette, she 
thought that his hands were trembling 
Mllghtly. Perhaps for that reason the lighter 
missed Ore. And It wasn't like Albert, In 
any emergency, to forget his good manners. 
With a start he remembered them and ex- 
tended his case. "I'm sorry— won't you?" 

"No. thank you," she murmured. 

He IgitltPd thr flame then, and lit his 
Cigarette. Stood smoking enigmatically, his 
back to the nre and Ills head slightly raised, 
looking straight before lilm st the smoke 
he exhaled. She hadn't a notion of what 
was passing through his mind, la hers, 
thoughts were stumbling towards a piteous 
decision. Well, it's up to mo. He's not 
going to help mr. 1 simply can't trust 
myself to mention Qertrude's name, in 
break. 11 I do. Ill shriek like a ftsnwife. 
I'd never forget It and nothing would be 
gained. I must ask him, quite blunuy, tt 
he wants u divorce. How he takes It will 
tell mf> 

But bluntness. she discovered, was difficult 
to achieve. Her voice broke the pause with 
marked hesitation. 

"I think the tlBis tun come. Albert, for 
us to talk things over, you said, long ago. 
that this couldn't go on. I wasn't quite 
sure, but you stem to have been right. And 
lately. I've wondered Just what we ought 
to do about It. Considering that We've made 
such a mess of tilings, perhaps- — " 

"Has Avery Caldwell salted you to marry 
him?" 

The words were a bombshell, exploding 
ait her feet. In its glare and detonation, she 
admired her husband's strategy. 

"Has he?" he repeated, with nervous 
Insistence. 

"Yea." 

"Thla afternoon?" 



"Yem.- 

"I was sure of 11 1" A note of acrid triumph 
rang In his tone. "At least, X was sure that 
something had happened. Something you 
panjiKlt'R'ii cnropieiniy catastrophic Wit 
face, my dear glrL Is a sheet of plate glass. 
You're not, as I ssid before, made for this 
racket. X assumed the catastrophe was an 
offer of marriage, for I couldn't believe— 

I've never believed " Bis votce shook on 

that negative profession of faith, and he 
broke off abruptly to demand with dry sar- 
casm. "Well, what will you do, my dear? 
Run out to Rriu>7" 

Bhe missed a demonstration of his usual 
taste. Be was trying too hard to push her 
into the position that would resolve all his 
difficulties, ahe decided unhappily, to bother 
about grace notes. And so she supplied them 
in n fanfare of bravado. 

"Doesn't that seem the best thing to do? 
The Quickest and simplest? They've changed 
the law. haven't ihey. since Belle went out 
there? la It six weeks? I haven't Investi- 
gated." 

"Neither have I," 

She did not believe him. 

"Haan'i Avery?— How remiss!" He stojd 
smiling down at her. But his dark eyes 
smouldered. Suddenly resentment seemed 
to break through hts irony. It took the 
astonishing form of accusation. "You know 
he gave Maisir the hell of a life." 

Perhaps he had felt a scruple about fob- 
bing her off on a man he had distrusted 
But it seemed out of character. Albert never 
passed Judgment on people like that. She 
sprang, with taint malice, to Avery's defence. 
"She was impossible." 

"He's told you all about it>" 

"Certainly not." 

"I suppose you think," said Albert, "that 
you con reform him." 

"Why should you suppose that I could 
think Uial?" 

The barb of her emphasis pricked him. 
She regretted It. "Oh, Albert," ahe nrted. "I 
don't want to quarrel]" 

"Neither do I." tie hastened to assure her, 
apparently touched by the hint 01 apolony, 
"All I meant to say Is— why such a rush? 
Oood Lord, it's important t You ought to 
think it over. I know youlre fed up But 
Avery Caldwell is not the inevitable answer," 

She had hardly heard his words, for bis 
tone of sweet reasonableness was enough to 
confuse her. Abruptly It sank to imperative 
entreaty. "I'm In no posillon to make any 
appeal to yau — I realise that. You needn't 
be afraid that I'm going to make love to 
you. Thai's out We both know it. But 
If y«u could give me a little more time " 

"What for?" ahE asked blankly. 

The question confused him. There tras 
no doubt about It. His cheeks slowly red- 
dened and his eyes grew evasive. 

"Well, you see, CleUy,- he said, with 
reluctance, "the trouble to, dertrude- * 

The name struck Clclly numb, dumb and 
rigid. She had an overwhelming sensation 
of unreality, of hideous nightmare. But 
Albert's nsrl words convinced her that she 
was awake, for no one but her huround 
could evert have dreamed them: "If you 
leave me, Clclly, I'll be on the spot You 
see, Gertrude thinks you won't give me a 
divorce." 

"Albert I" she gasped. 

"At least ahe did think It," Albert nodded 
morosely. 

"You mean that you told her so?" 

"No, On my honor!" 

It wasn't much to swear by, and yrt she 
believed him. far hf» voice had the ring of 
desperate candor. He was continuing 
eogeriy, shamefacedly: "Ehe Jumped to the 
conclusion and 1— I didn't correct II. And 
so, ahe aocopted It." 



-f see," said CleUy. beginning to recove, 
"What do you see?" asked Albert '.in 
easily. 

"I think I see everything." 

"Clclly » 

"Don't I?" 

"Oh. Lord— I guess you do I" 

CleUy decided to deliver tha blow. "Ill 
you know shed told Balnea that she -i 
going to mnrry you?" 

He wheeled on the words, to atare at hi 
fearfully. "Ehe didn't I Who told you/' 

"Avory." 

"The dog!" 

"No. Eaincs had told him. I'm sure 
was true. I mean that she'd told Baltic: 

"She might have, at that." he said, alti 
a moment. "She tells him a lot." His ton 
was half -humorous, friendly, confident la 
A smile flickered fitfully in the depths t 
his eyes. "How did he take it?" 

"He was frightfully upeet" 

"Hell probably 3«ck a knife in my rilij 

"Oh, no. In mine. He thinks I'm fi 
sponsible, lie thinks U s my move. An 
Albert, he hates me." 

"My dear, you're Illogical. If be cu 
I'd be widowed" 

The smile, which had spread to his lip 
was coht.BB.ioua. And Albert, observing tin 
seemed to bake heart. "En couldn't yet 
Cicfly. to stave oS my assassination. munuj 
to stand by me a Utile bit longer? I won! 
like to see you call me to heel. Win 
Gertrude needs to hear is a persmpto; 
whistle." 

"She can't drag you to the altar," Clcil 
reminded lilm. 

"Mo. But It's awkward. My dear, « 
darned awkward." Albert's hatred of oj 
pleasantness sounded in a sigh. "I'd Li 
to get away— clear out of the mesa." 

"Then why don't you go?" 

'Would you come with mo?" 

She caught her breath sharply. Thi 
Isn't- very practical." 

"Vein mean- because of Averyf* 

For an Instant ahe hesitated, checked I? 
surprise. "I couldn't leave the child:* 1 :: 1 
she decided to say, 

"We could take th em," suirt Albert, ' 'a 
fact, 1 thought w* woulaV' 

"Ymt thought— V 

"I've been thinking.** 

"About— cii-iuirig out?" 

■That's only part of It. I aunt kn.' 
If you're interested " 

"Of cciurso 1 un. Albert" 

"I had In mind a definite move." 

"You'd move— away from Lakewcwd?' 

He met her astonishment with the In 'J 
mate reminder. "Didn't we nJwii>\i uy «. 
were soluv: tof* 

She capped U by another. "When y;t 
were on Ewy Street." 

In b J.j«h>i of dtM?cm.fort she- rpmembe; j 
tter dividends mid wondered Lf Albert cpuli 
po&slbly have heard of them. For onci 
ahe hod wronged him, 

"Ed'ji came acmai," 

He made the momentous announces t » 
io laconic oily thnt at first ahe didn 1. u: 

(£, 

Then. "Albert, you don't mean— 7" oj 
cried on a gasp of ml rig led nc-j* and elat^r. 

He etwe her no time to mJt any urn 
questions. "II seam* that he thinks tM 
I've made good tn advertising, A tf^:c\ 
for the lndUiitrioQs apprentice la in anici 
Hcsaler and 5ha»ks will be perfectly vM 
He concedes thnt my tsJetita should be re- 
turned to the nation ■ 

"He's nut gnlng lo atAke you?" V, didd 
irem poHibte. 
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That's the Weal." 

Jn the shock or ihts nra. which had 
come imp an armLnliec In the midst Of their 
hostilities, she really felt married to him. 
Intimate, Interested eager to express her- 
self. -It's wonderful. Albert, but 1 can't 
understand it You know how he felt — 
tu talked— about diplomacy.'' 

"Mother persuuded him." said Albert, u 
one who would ihill responsibility. 

The more mention of Aunt Muriel crystal- 
Used eurioaity. 

"Really?- »|d Clclly. "What did ahr 
aay?" 

He null seemed to hesitate. "You distrust 
Mother, ttart't you?" 

"l-well. I'm lond of her." Olclly equivo- 
cated. 

"Bbe'n devoted to you and she think* 
you've been magnificent. If she's torn any 
sleep. It's over you and Awry. She's been 
tclrng to* 1 should take you away from 
Umplatltm." 

"You should take nuf 

"That'll her solution." 

"Albert — you do:.'; moon— ahe told that 
to Uncle Bit" 

He might haw denied it. If he hadn't 
been so startled. 

"Oh — how outrageousr 

He could only stand Motionless, hie hand 
some face gaping. Then be stirred, tried 
to smile and succeeded half-heartedly: "Not 
at all. Very natural" 

"It you put her up to It 1" 

-Honestly, I didn't" 

Bhe believed him. And not without 
reaicn It was ]uat like Aunt Muriel to 
eonroft such a scheme Two birds with one 
atoijc— jihrd ning It without scruple— Avery 
confounded and Albert baek in the foreign 
cervine. 

"Of course she vu admit about suggest- 
ing her solution." Albert wiu saying "Shi 
dertly convinced hhn that we needed a 
change.' I like Utnt plenum 1 , euphemism 
It worked wonder., with Ed. He Hands 
ready to deport us. to keep you out of 
mischief— — -" 

"Will JoU be serious?" 

"I never vu more ao." Abruptly. amas- 
sngly. hii mocking mood had changed. He 
drew a step nearer to Atarra looting down 
at her, hla ryes bright with confidence. "Tlie 
long and the short ol It Bs- lt'< my cltance. 
Odd. that U should come from Ed'.i views 
on matrimony. Hut. my dear girl, don't ynti 
think It's exeiiinjt? T feel fairly sure I could 
ptrit lip a Job. The best ones are scarce, 
but 1 have a good record — except for reneg- 
l.-iB tn eJdic In Chile- They might hold that 
up against me. although I hardly think so. 
I cant be the flrnc man who atdnt want to 
go there. Besides, there were all the 
fmannutl compiles Hans. We were up agaUuit 
It. I'm sure 1 could explain." 

She wondered If lied be called upon to 
explain Audrey DUUm. But she ren.lj 
dldiit doubt hi* ability to do so. HU radiant 
appearance at Hie moment iuggeited that 
Mra Dlatnn's weafcnusa could be easily ex- 
plained. A man wrurtl been put In a "diffi- 
cult poGll.loh' 

"Would you enjoy It?" Albert ajtkxd 
Innocently. 

alie knew thai the Innocence wan not 
assumed. Hia natural optimism, 00 Like 
Aunt Muriel's, was simple, unmoral. Ilght- 
bearted. and— childish. Suddenly ahe found 
hcrseir thinking of Belle. Belle, with thai 
quizzical gleam in her eyes, referring to 
Aunt Muriel'* plan for an 'Inducement. 1 
munnoriiLB. "7 really dont think It would 
influence you." Belle mujt have known. 

"NO," ah* e»Jd leraely. "I cant aay I 
would." 



WISDOM'S GATE 

"You mean— because of Awry?" be Baked, 
ai before Then, rather a* It he didn't warn 
to bear the answer or as if he thought thr 
next thing he had to my aught modify it. 
"11 you're thinking of Gertrude—— " 

"I'm not," she mapped crisply. Then the 
burn out irrepreaslblyi "Pot you to In hoi 
thlhfc that T wouldn't divorce you was unjual 
and preposterous. KolhlnB could be lo*e: 
than that In her eyes. Wliat'a moef, It ll 
low. You know If you had adt«l mr '■ 

"Of course I know," said Albert, In a totv 
of mild surprue. "inn ttiot all that mat- 
tera? You don't care wliat ihe tlilnlui P 

Bui 5ihe cut him off In a rush of angry 
worda "You're perfeetly wnilng m play me 
(or a fool. You don't care at all wlut any- 
one think* or at. You've lei Aunt Muriel 
tell Uncle Ed that Awry CaMweli waa actu- 
ally something to me. That'i libel, you know 

"Olelly— be fair," he remount™ tod temper- 
ately. "Die whole point of her argumenl 
waa that he wasn't." 

"Yet," she anwnded, with infinite acorn, 
"that's a dlatttictlan without any real dif- 
ference." 

"I dont think so," said Albert. •Bctdw, 
I didn't let' her. I anew nothing about It 
until It waa done. You don't hart u> worry 
about mother's .opinion, ahe ice. very 
elearly. It's just became she does see with 
such perfect Clarity that she's afraid that 
III lose you. Anrt whet the «ald to Rd wan 
perfectly true. His opinion may be harsh, 
but it's baaed on reality. He thinks that 
you're solng lo walk on with Avery Cald- 
well. And yuu Imye Just toirt to thnt you 
actually are. If Ed doosh'L approve. 'that's 
certainly hli prtv liege I cant are how ynu 
c*ati blame me for trying to tti&susde you." 

"Your Idea Ol dlwtmtlon Is not the aame 
as mine." 

"And What do you mean by that cryptic 
remark?" Albert's even temper woe begin- 
ning to be ruffled. 

It pleased her perversely in real lee this. 
Site smiled and was silent. 

"Look here," tie cried hotly, "What son ot 
capct do you expect me to cut when you 
tell me flatly that you're off for Reno''" 

"It was you who told me," she Informed 
him deliberately, 

"I told you I wu going lo Reno?" 

"Oh. nc— that ;t was," 

B!k thought timt Do room had ever bean 
eo atleni- 

Then, "Olclly " lie whispered, making 

of her tuYmr a oonfeaslun of uncertainly. It 
hung between litem lor live. Itiv.ant tiutl 
mwprfuie struck them motionlefc. "Ukl you 
turn Avery down?" 

Her eyes must have answered him Tor. 
"Why?" ho asked quickly. 

Sh* dal not reply. 

"The reason." he Insisted, "li more Im- 
portant than the fact." 

She round her voice men. but xha nude 
footWi usr of It. "I— lust didn't want lo 
murty him-" 

He looked at her sharply. "Why dltlnt 
you lell me?" 

"V/lwt elionoe did you give nu)»" 

-I— well. I don't remember. Was I a 
looir 

"I ililnk ynu were, rather," 

"I often ain." He smiled experlmantally. 
With Die courage of that unlit', he t^lcrd, 
"Doeah'L ihla change tiling*;' At '.east, will 
you listen Id me;" 

"Y™." 

"Sympathetically?" 
•"How can I tellT" 

That dlsconrerUd him. He turned from 
her restlessly with a Ahruit of impatience, 
crossing the nearthmg back to the are. 



ai 

Far Clclly his silence was aunoal unen- 
durable, 

PrMrTitly he broke It with a vehemence 
that astonished her. "When you walked trot 
bh me I couldn'L undorstand Itl" 

Her thoughts were wrenrhrd back, down 
• ii' .[.:-.' lo Ml-.- Wi«ih«in. 
Whj rild you dn 11T" 

"I thotujht I had cause.'' titan as she 
spoke, she wonrteted what insUnot had 
eahstralned her to be so trim about It 

-Cause 7 Cause for what? To on 

miserable?" he retorted. "I told you I was 
sorrv You knew It was true. Why weren't 
vou willing to let us be happy? We could 

hare been — we would have been- But 

you wouldn't have It." 

His vehemence set. her heart fluttering 
But she steeled herself against It 'Albert 
I dont trust you." 

"You ean. I'm »ry eerloua." 

"Yes For yera need ma." 

It was not surprising that he did not 
unil.tr.iUjaJ "I'm glad that I've managed 
to get that across." 

"Oh. you have," ahe assured him. Then. 
A* he stared, "You made 11 very clear on 
what terms you wanted nia." 

"I made II clear? Hadn't you Jusl led me 
to believe vou were divorcing me? I waa 
trying, on any teTma, to get you away. I 
thotmhl U t could perinmde you to think 
It over calmly " 

-You'd escape Gertrude gracefully and 
get back In the foreign servlne." 

"Clclly— you're unfair!" 

He hsd Brown very white and site thought 
It wan from auger. Her own cheeks warp 
burning. Bhe was twl far from tears. ' Why 
am I unfair? You said, very dlstlnetly " 

■1 said all lliose thing* when I thought, 
you were in love with Avery." 

"Aren't they still true?" 

"Yea. But they're insignificant Cant 
you understand that uii that mailers now 
Is how we feel about each other? It's so 
terttbly ImjiorUmt" 

They faced the Importance together In 
ulleure. 

Then he said, with a curious breathless 
•Impurity: "Because I've been a rot.lea hus- 
tand, you think I doti'l love you But, for 
once, you're wrung, clclly. You're the 
raillucoi thing in my life And thr dearest." 

It was hla tender ttreaa on that uiiutudted 
word "aoUdiai" thai carried conviction and 
broke down her resistance So appeal ned 
ever made to her had moved her no pro- 
ronndly. Faith, ate tbou«ht lu>r must ue 
hosed un revelation, For whatever Ilea 
he'd told her. ahe knew It was true. 

Mumiry was right. No good could come 
from leaving the man whom you loved. And 
Helle was right too. She would have to 
put up with It She could not trust tier 
voire al the moment site accepted lhat self- 
imposed task, but Iter eyeu met hla with suet 
strulehtnesa and btinhlness tnat tltelr me* 
aage was ujurdstakable, 

-aweet— ?" he risked softly, still breath- 
less, still mullotiteui. 

"How long since ihc'fl heard ilia: foolish 
endearment? "Oh— my dear—" she gasped 
brokenly, quite melted by the sound of It 

H« dropped to Ids knee? In trout of the 
brmcliiilr. BUr bent over him, tears on her 
cheeks He caught her In hi? arms. He 
held tier. He kissed her. Laughter broke 
through her tears, 

"Ah. sweet, youtw mine again." Albert 
whi-netvw huskily. But she could only 
ellnt; to him. Inarticulate with emotion, 
while (be melting proceeded to complete 
dl-solutlnh. 

Sht never knew afterwards Just when be 
luwl released her, or how the Intense little 
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grists wihslded. Bui present])- she found 
herself aehUrtf tn the armchair, with Albert. 
eh Uk arm al It, clasping her u-ntlcrty. Bhe 
lu 1 Being ■ future thai seemed, perhapi 
exnroeotisiy. tmnrlKloutty simplified. 

Indeed, at that, rnament, » oomvjIlcnUon 
ewctuTed to her. 

"Albert." she snld, "we must tell Uncle 
Ed." 

"Tell him what, precious?" 
*~Woll— about me." 

■Your 

"Me. and Avery.' She blushed as she 
■Aid It Par. at that land moment, the 
mere thought of Av«ry and herself tn con- 
Junction wa<i something to blush for. 

"Oh — -" he said vaguely. His embrace 
relaxed nllghtly Then, rather more 
brightly. "Why would you tell him?" 

She would not have thought that It re- 
mained lor him is shock tier. "Why. 
Albert— yau wouldn't— you wouldn't let 
him slake you? 1 mean— ii j false prr- 
•BM" 

"Oh. " he said again. 

6hr moved alight]? farther from Hie circle 
•r hli arm. But only to look up at him 
And yet. It was a more. "Albert— you'll 
tali to him?" 

"Will I>" He smiled down al her. But 
the imlle was not one that mode everything 
«it»; 

Then she remembered something impor- 
tant. "Albert." she said quickly, "my bank 
stocks going to pay." 

"In it really? Who told you?" He loolted 
warmly pleased. 

"Uncle Allien told Dad. The rate's been 
reduced." 

"Much?" 
Well— two-thirds." 

He Took It pnUosophically. Hp wasn't in 
the least, she reflected, money-minded. 
Finance meant very lltue to him. He really 
never bothered with it. He merely liked the 

aomtorl mat money always brings. 

"Bui. anyway. Albert," she hantetiad to 
assure him. "along with your salary. I'm 
sure* we rould live on it — well, more than 
adequately— in any foreign country with a 
decent, exchange " 

"Oh. no. we couldn't." He dlarolseed the 
idea u.. a feminine, fantasy, fell a* 1 1- with 
indulgence. "Berjldea, lft your money. 
You should keep it to blow. Especially if 
there tsn'i very much of 11 left Ton know, 
sweet, 1 always hated to spend it on the 
household. And now we won't have to, ua 

Jane aa good old Ed " For him It was 

ao afcnplr 

"Albert. I won't allow It, You'll UftVe tn 

explain to him " 

Ella dark eyebrows arched at her tone 
of command. "Do you real lee, my dear, 
he'd never mmuoftrd it to me?" 

'Wrmt?- 

"Vour defection. He'd be horribly em- 
barrassed." 

"Thrui let you; mother tell him Oh, 

no. You hndn': bctterl" 

They both IwiHiied at that. It seemed to 
clear the olr 

"1 could go to hint myself." mid CJed)}' 
dubiously. 

He dldnt take II seriously. "1 wonder 
If he'd believe you." 

^I"d make him believe me." 

But Albert wasn't listening. "C'cUy.* he 
cried. "You've got something there. I" 

"What do yon mean?" 

"Would you really like to go?" 

"Of inline I wouldn't like U." 

"What would you tell him?" 

"The truth." 

"You mean— all ot i: ■ 

"Certainly. Why mot? I've notiikig to 
conceal " 



"Tlirn we're staked!" cried Albert. "Don't 
give It a thought- Just go to Ed and — -" 

"Albert —are you craay?" 

He bent a little nearer on the arm of the 
chair. "Sweet." he Mid charmingly, "would 
you call me ti jealous hiiibamlV" 

Bile, gave an Huitaht's thought to It "I 
would III a way." 

Tliat Mtmuxl to aflrtwu hla. "Why. you 
know lliai I'm noil" 

"Kill I think yuu are. Albert- OT course 
you don't say anything. But you convey 
your dlapleairure.'' , 

"Thai's utterly ridiculous." 

"Darling— why do you Bare?" 

"I don't care, ol course. But really, when 
I thhilr how you've run around with Avery 

Those luncheon* and maunee* and 

concert* and teas Why, every other 

evening ehm I came home from work 
I'd find him in Itlla armchair toying Willi 
my sdnl" 

When you came homo from riding Willi 
Gertrude, she thought, and prudently kept 
silent. 

"Did I ever say a ward?" he draiundcd 

Indignantly 
"I said you didn't spee.lt" 
"Well. I don't know the sign language " 
"DeareaU you do." 

He rose m hla leec "Have I asked 
you a ouestlon about what went on?" 

"Ko. Bui I'd tell you," 

"I don't want to know! All I want " 

She Interrupted, "Darling, will you tell 
me why you're an excited'/ This (a absurd. 
We were talking of Uncle Ed. I really 
want ui finish that " 

"Well— au do 1, t merely paused to 
ask if T was a Jenlnus h unbuild." 

"1 said 1 thought you were." 

He stood looking down al tier, the qulh- 
tesaence ot outraged patience. "All right. 
Dealemona. hove it your way I can only 
repeat, l haven't uk«l you anything. Bui 
IX you're determined that Ed must be m- 
tormed, I worn .you tn tell him whart 
kiHiwn as all. The luncheons and matinees 
and concert* and tf.'as. The gin and ver- 
muth and whiaky and nun. I want 
you to tell him how much you've thought 
of Avery, In hours and niinutes. since— 
well, say lost ChrlTtmaa. And when 
Avery said he first fell In low with you. 
He's told you. T know. It'a Invariably 
told- And stretched In the telling. Bur 
that's neither here nor there. I want 
you to tell Ed you went ltame with Avery 
thtfl afternoon, and that, over your liquor 
there be asked you to marry rum " 

"Albert," said Clclly, "you'rr out ot your 
mtnd." 

"If ynu do," said Albert calmly, "It will 
be enough for 3d. Ho one could call hhn 
a won of the world. He'll ship, you to ti* 
antipodes I know what I'm talking abouL 
I'm very familiar wiui Bd's views on Bin. 
Bu'n all the ottlee force." 

Ot course an* was laughing 

"I mean tt," sold Albert "WUl you do it 
for me?" 

"Darling. If I did. rd have ro soy Id 
reluied ulm " 

Hr met her eyea so thousjhltully tliat site 
saw he war. in earnest. "I doubt If that 
would ruin It. fhit yuurm'lf in Cd's place. 
Now. after all. he baa only mother's word 
lor li- If you confirm it with sufTlctemty 
lurid details, hell Jump to the conclusion 
that you might change your mtnd. Anyone 
would, with Avery making passes at you 
and liaugltig around the piemlsw It gives 
even me a chill of foreboding" 

"He won't linn* around." snld Clcll} 
firmly. 

"But we'd always be rotating him." 
Sue hadn't tlHughi of that. It 



was perfectly true. Alberl't chimerical 
plan was forgotten, aa she thought of 
Averve eyes which had seen so much too 
math, and of Avery's clever brain which 
put two and two together, and of all that 
her life with Albert would provide for him 
to see. 

She txiuldn'i bear • witness so horribly 
disowning to ihc further disillusion that 
itndoubtedlv awaited her. Or even to her 
tin nplcsat, "which lie would think so frail 
Bhn thought, there's such a th'ng as in- 
tetlcctunl modesty Avery strips my mlrui 
He drag* the last rag from Ik If* much 
more ttidrerrnt than physical exposure 
Aloud. liie said fervently. "Albert, 1 wish 
I never I tail to see him again" 

He taught her up quickly. "Tell that to 
Ed oh you told It to me! You looked, as 
you said It, like an *v arming angel." 

She guve an Instant's thought to this 
new light on the Inbsrvlew, "I'd really 
Just aa toon," she said, "because 1 honestly 
feel it If you want me to. "1 go to him. 
m tall htm haw things are. Avery and 
1 shouldn't live In the same world." 

That gave him pause for thought "Dar- 
ling, wlty not?" 

"Yau wouldn't understand" 

-Would Amy?" 

"Yes. He would." Thinking thru Avery 
rJnwvcd that last tribute, she did not notice 
Alberta frown. 

8o his comment nurprtaed her "You 
know that sounds darned queer." 

"It's queerer than it vrondg," she assured 
him blithely. "You in Jealous. Albert. 
And how you have the fare to be " 

"I shan't let It trouble me," said Albert 
mairiianimoualy. 

'That's wise," she informed him, 

Hla eyes glinted wtLh mischief. "WUl 
you Imitate m.v wisdom?" 

"I null Iry," she wUd. so soberly that It 
awoke lits compunction. 

"Darling," he murmured, "1 was only in 
fun." 

"Ah— you'll always be that." 

He stepped to tru' amiehiilr and caught 
up her hand. "Sweetheart." be said. "In a 
riiinuu' we'll be qujureiiing. Do you know 
It's alter midnight?" rUa voice was faintly 
threaded by a tune of sell-cDiucltiuaneEi 

Color Hooded her face. Hue. In answer 
to the pressure of his fingers, ohe rose. 

Then Ids arms were around her. "Pre- 
cious." hu whifjpored hli Hps close to bar 
ear. "ymj were kidding me, weren't you? 
I mean, about Avery?" 

"Yes. In a way," 

"You never really cared Tor him?" 

"So. 1 care fox you.*' 

5he could feet his lips smile at the de- 
liberate understatement, "Wtum I And 
what 11 means to me to know that that's 
true," tie said very cnrnraUy. "I'm terribly 
twniieiiL Sweet, you must believe me — 
I'm going to keep you happy " 

Man's laelle rrromlse! However. 11 moved 
her. ",.'. 

"Never again— I swear U. my darling — 
Are J'du laughing, Cteily?" 

She Had been, hysterically. Even as she 
held him close In her asms she was not 
deluded by his self-delusion. He'd meant 
what he'd said. Hut It would not bo ao 
simple. 

.'Inching was simple, but the fact that she 
loved him To that simplicity she must 
confide her future. 

"Ko," she said, "I'm not laughing." 

But she answered hla smile. 

THE END. 

i All vtisnrterri m utls navel *re getiLUius ins 
bass au rtrsrrass to say living psii.ui . 
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